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PREFACE. 


Tais Hymna is the fourth which has been published for 
congregational worship in the Primitive Methodist commu- 
nity. The first was chietly a collection of hymns for 
‘Revivals,’ open-air services, and general evangelistic work. 
It rapidly passed through several editions and slight enlarge- 
ments, and contributed im various ways to the growth of the 
Connexion. 

In 1825 ‘ The Large Hymn Book for the use of the Primi- 
tive Methodists’ was issued under the editorship of Hugh 
Bourne, one of the Founders of the Denomination. In the 
preface he says—‘In compiling the present Hymn Book great 
care has been taken to select the best hymns from the best 
authors; and a considerable number of original hymns have 
been composed expressly for this work.’ ‘This book and the 
previous small one bound together continued in use for nearly 
thirty years, but not without the need for a more suitable 
collection being for some time both felt and expressed. 

A new book compiled by the late Rev. John Flesher, and 
published in 1854, was doubtless a great improvement on its 
predecessors, and it has also served the Connexion for upwards 
of thirty years. , : 

While it is admitted that a change of hymn book may be an 
ineonvenience to some, it can hardly be said that we are chang- 
ing too often. Considering how new bymn writers continue 
in the order of Providence to be raised up; the constantly in- 
creasing number of hymn books; the progress made in hymno- 
logy and church music; and, owing to the spread of education, 
the altered tastes and preferences ot vast numbers who worship 
with us—it can searcely be expected that any hymn book, how- 
ever carefully compiled, will, without addition or alterations, 
meet the wants of our church for more than thirty years. 

The present Hymnal has been compiled by a committee 
appointed by the Conference of 1882, The appointment was 
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made in response to a loud call fora Hymn Book more suit- 
able for the public worship of our congregations than the one 
in use. The committee soon found that the work involved 
much more labour than was at first anticipated. The 
richness of our age in good hymns inereased rather than 
diminished the difficulty. There were not only the accumu- 
Jated treasures of the past, but also the abundant stores of 
modern hymnologists, from which to make selections. With 
a much less supply of material the work of the committee 
would have been considerably easier. 

In compiling the book the aim has been to retain the older 
hymns which are endeared by many hallowed associations to 
the hearts and memories of Christal of every name, and to 
add the choicest productions of our own times. Although the 
collections of Watts and Wesley still supply the largest number 
of hymns for a good hymnal, especially tor Methodist worship, 
yet in these pages will be found selections from numerous 
other authors and translators. The names of these, as affixed 
to the hymns and con‘-ined in a separate list, will show that 
no church has had a monopoly of the gift of sacred song. 

The committee have guarded as much as possible against 
altering the text of the hymns; and, as a rule, have 
scrupulously adhered to the author’s own version, where that 
could be ascertained. The exceptions to this are few, and such 
as changes of taste in forms of expression, or the exigencies of 
correct measure, rendered necessary. Scarcely less than the 
evil of altering words and lines in classical hymns is that of 
cutting down lengthy compositions to an arbitrary standard. 
On this ground there will not, it is presumed, be great fault 
found with the present Hymnal. In some hymns a weak 
verse or verses have been deleted where this did not appear 
to injure, but\ mprove, the sense and strength'of the hymn. 
Tunes are now much shorter and sung more quickly than for- 
merly, and the service of praise is becoming, and ought to be- 
come, a more important and prominent part of publie worship. 

Like other Christians, however, Primitive Methodists do 
not require hymns for public worship only, for they need 
them for the sick chamber, for the marriage feast, for funerals, 
for journeys by sea and land, for various social gatherings, for 
the home sanctuary, for personal and private use, for praising 
the Lord ‘secretly among the faithful’ as well as in the ‘ great 
congregation.’ All these objects the committee have kept in 
view, hoping that the Heyitnil will become a precious companion 
to all classes of our people in the varying conditions of life. 
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It will be observed, that a method of arrangement has been 
followed, whereby hymns of the same metre are placed to- 
gether. While this interferes somewhat with the logical 
sequence of the Hymns, it is thought, that the advantages to 
be gained in the compilation of the Edition with Tunes will 
amply justify a departure from the ordinary method of 
arrangement. 

Thanks are hereby most respectfully tendered to those 
authors and publishers who have courteously granted permis- 
sion to print hymns in which they have a copyright. Obliga- 
tions are due especially to the following :—The Right Rev. 
the Lord Bishop of Exeter ; the Very Rev. the Dean of Wells ; 
the Rey. Canon Furse, for hymns by the late Dr. Monsell ; 
the Rev. Canon Dayman ; Cardinal Newman; the Ven. Arch- 
deacon Pott; the Rev. Dr. Allon; the Rev. Dr. Hannay ; the 
Rey. C. Wordsworth, for hymns by the late Bishop of 
Lincoln; the Rey. Dr. Bonar; the Revs. James Hamilton, 
John Ellerton, W. Garrett Horder, T. Vincent Tymms, E. E. 
Jenkins, H. A. Mills, Sabine B. Gould, W. Tidd Matson, 
Godirey Thring; Sir Edward Denny; Mr. W. C. Dix; Messrs. 
J. Masters & Co.; Messrs. Longman & Co. ; the Proprietors of 
‘Hymns Ancient and Modern’ ; Messrs. Nelson & Sons; Messrs. 
T. Walrond, for hymns by the late Dean Stanley; Albert Mid- 
lane; Mrs. Downton; Miss V. G. H. Havergal; Miss Frances 
E. Cox; Mr. W. H. Groser; Messrs. Macmillan & Co., for 
hymn 86, by Lord. Tennyson; Mr. Geo. Morrish; Messrs. 
Oliphant & Co. ; Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co. ; Messrs. Smith, 
Elder & Co.; Messrs. George Rawson, T. Stamford Rafiles, 
J.P.; Mrs. Punshon, Mrs. Moultrie, ond Mrs. Lynch. . 

If any persons to whom the committee are indebted have 
not been mentioned, or any hymns be inserted without per- 
mission, it is an oversight and not intentional, and it is 
hoped this apology will be accepted. 

In securing the sanction for copyright hymns, obtaining 
the names and dates of authors, and making several of the 
Indexes, valuable assistance has been rendered by Mr. W. T. 
Brooke, who is an able expert in hymnology, and who 
possesses the original editions of most of the hymn books 
which have been issued. The indebtedness of the committee 
to him is hereby respectfully acknowledged. 

At the risk of its being considered invidious for the name of 
any of their own members to be mentioned, the committee cannot 
forbear acknowledging the eminent services of Dr. George Booth, 
J.P., of Chesterfield, in obtaining the best versions of the 
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hymns, and in the time and labour which, at great sacrifice, 
he has bestowed on the work from its commencement to its 
completion. ; 

That the Hymnal will be, or deserves to be, rded as 
faultless, is not for a moment thought or expected. e com- 
mittee, in the fragments of time which they have been able to 
snatch from other numerous and pressing engagements, have 
done the best they could ; and they now send forth the fruit 
of their efforts, praying that it may contribute in some humble 
degree to the more worthy praise of the Triune God—FatHEr, 
Son, anpD Hoty Gwost. 


THE HYMNAL COMMITTEE, 


November, 1886. 
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Eternal Wisdom, Thee we praise , «ioe YU iaeezer, eae 
Exalted high at God’s right hand 2 Wal bretiode roo OL alD 
Except the Lord conduct the plan = - arty old ot) york Cl eteoo 


Far from my heavenlyhome  .  . get tebe Elie: ie 8 po 22d 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 2 : 3 . - 803 
Far from these narrow scenes of night 25 : . - 1018 
Father, how wide Thy glory shines . heigl ~ «+ 1 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


Father, es know that all my life . 

Father, I stretch my hands to Thee 

Father, if Thou my Father art 

Father, in high heaven nh gia cl 

Father, in whom we live 

Father, let me dedicate 3 ni x 
Father, let Thy kingdom come . F : 4 
Father, Lord of earthandheaven - a @ 
Father, now the day is over 2 

Father of all, pee care we bless 

Father of earth and sky 

Father of heaven, whose love prefound 

Father of Jesus Christ the Just . z 

Father of lights, from whom  caing? 

Father of love and power : 

Father of mercies, bow Thine ear 

Father of mercies, God of love . 

Father of mercies, in Thy word - 

Father of omnipresent grace - 

Father, Son, and Holy ‘Ghost, One in Three. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, In gracious power 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Bless the TEP Eic 
Father, throned on high ; < 
Father, whose everlasting love 

Feeble, helpless, how shall I 

Feeble in body and in mind . ; : 
Fierce raged the tempest o’er the ‘deep nies 
For all Thy saints, who from their es rest. 
For eyer,—beatific word ~ . ; : 
For ever here my rest shall be 

For ever with the Lord. . 

For the beauty of the earth . 

For thee, O dear, dear country 

For Thy’ mercy and Thy grace 


For what shall I praise Thee, my Ged and my King 4 


Forth in Thy name, O Lord, I go 


Forward, be our watchword, steps and voices es joined 


Fountain of mercy, God of love . 

Friend aiter friend departs . 

From all that dwell below the skies 

From Egypt lately come... : 5 
From every stormy wind that blows : 
From Greenland’s icy mountains . - 

From the cross uplifted high - a 
Full of providentiallove . : ‘ ~ = 


Gentle Shepherd, Thou hast stilied . si 
Gently, Lord, O gently lead us . : ~ 
Give me the faith which can remove - : 


Give me the wings of faith, to rise 3 Re - 
Give to the winds thy fears . ‘ 2 . : 


Gird on Thy conquering sword . : 2 
Glad was my heart to hear . = : : 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


FIRST LINE. 

Glorious God, accept a heart 
Glorious things of thee are apo 
‘alory be to God on high 
Glory to God, Whose sovereign grace 
Go, labour on ; spend and be spent 
Go, messenger of peace and love . 

Go not far from me, O my Strength 
Go to dark Gethsemane : 

Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime : 


« @ ‘Glens ewe 


Go when the morning shineth . . 
Go, ye messengers of God. . : : 
God bless our native land - : ° . 
God is gone up on high ki . 5 


God is love; His mercy brightens “ Me 


God is the refuge uf His saints. 
God might have mude the earth bring forth 


God moves in a mysterious way . A - 
God of all consolation, teke . r : - 
God of eternal truth and. grace . Z ! 


God of love that hvar’st the prayer. ° 
God of merey, God of grace. “ . ’ 
God of mercy, throned on high . ; 
God of my life, I would Thy praise proclaim 
God of my life, through all my days - 
God of my life, to'[heeIcall . 2 ‘ 
God of my life, what just return . 

God of my life, whone gracious power. 


God of my salvative, hear . 4 * 
God of our life, Th7 varicus ee 
God of pity, God wf grace . 


God of that glorigus gift of grace 
God of truth and power and grace 
God only wise, and great, and nlite 
God save our gracious King : 
God, that madest earth and heaven . - 
God the Father's only Son . : : “ 
God the Lord is King ; before Him i 
Good Thou art, and good Thou dost : 
Grace, ’tis a charming sound = : . 
Gracious Redeemer, shake . ° 
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd 5 
Gracious Spirit, dwell with me 
Granted is ‘the Saviour’s prayer . 
Great Giver of all good, to Thee again 
Great God, as seasons disappear . 
Great God) attend, while Zion sings . 
Great God, indulge my humble claim . 
Great God of wonders, all Thy ways 
Great God, this sacred day of Thine - 
Great Ged, what do I see and hear 
Great God, whose universal sway 
Great is the Lord our God 

Great King of Glory, come . - 
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INDEX TO THE HYMN». 


FIRST LINE. 
Great King of nations, hear our prayer 
Great Ruler of the land and sea . 4 
Great was the day, the joy was great . 4 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah : : 


Hail, blessed communion of love . 
Hail, sacred day of earthly rest . : 
Hail the day that sees Him rise . . 
Hail, Thou once despistd Jesus . : 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed— . - 
Hail tothe Sabbath day . - : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah . : : > 
Happy soul that free from harms. 
Happy soul, thy days are ended . 
Happy the man that findsthe grace . 
Happy the souls that first believed - 
Happy the souls to Jesus joined . : . 
Hark, a voice divides the sky 4 : : eC 
Hark, hark, my soul; angelic songs are swelling 
Hark, how the watchmencry . 5 2 
Hark, my-soul,itisthe Lord . - 

Hark, the glad sound, the Saviour comes 

Hark, the gospel news is sounding : 

Hark, the herald-angels sing e 

Hark, the song of jubilee : - 5 
Hark, the voice of loveand mercy =. - - 
Hark, ’tis the watchman’s cry . ~ F S 
Hark, what mean those boly voices 

Hast Thou bidden, gracious Lord 

He comes, He comes, the Judge severe 


He dies, the Friend of sinners dies . i f 
He is gone—a cloud of light. = 3 : 
He wills that I should holy be - 


Head of Thy Church triumphant . - 
Hear what God the Lord hath spoken. 
Heavenly Father, all creation . : 
Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing . B 
Heavenly Father, to whose eye : = 
Heavenward our path still goes . : 7 
Help, Lord, to whom forhelpI fly . : : 
Here, Lord, we offer Thee all that is fairest 3 
Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face . 
High in the heavens, eternal God : “ 
Hills of the North, rejoice . : : 5 = 
Ho, every one that thirsts, draw nigh . 

Holy Father, Thou hast given - 5 s 
Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness . + C J 
Holy, holy, holy Lord God Almighty . 5 i 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, In the highest heaven; . 
Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Hosts . : 
Holy Lamb, who Thee receive . 

Holy yen pityme . were : , 
Home, kindred, friends, and country—these 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


FIRST LINE. HYMN 
Hosanna, loud hosanna : “ : i ; : . 861 
Hosanna, raise the pealnghymn . - . . . 854 
Hosanna to the living Lord »~ 193 
How are Thy servants blest, O Lord : - = ‘ + 920 
How beauteous are their fect. : . ‘ 2 . + 693 
How blest is life if lived for Thee . 2 2 2 . 489 
How blest the righteous when he dies ' . ‘ . | 967 
How bright these glorious spirits shine. " cint"? e 
How can a sinner know s A 4 m - o4t 
How do Thy mercies close me round . 5 ‘i . 649 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord ; « 485 
How happy are the little flock outst SA tee eee 
How happy arewe . 5s fy aise tik se it > te 
How happy, gracious Lord, ‘are we : ‘ : ; . 514 
How happy is the pilgrim’s lot. . * don bail} oleae Bae 
How heavy isthe night. z 4 ' P . ‘ ; eal 
How helpless guilty nature lies . - wale asl aes eae 
How honoured, how dear. a‘eikie 2 pda Sabriae a 
How many pass this solemn night 5 5 2 4 . 886 
How pleasant. how divinely fair : Thar ae ie scrae = tee 
How precious isthe book divine. - . . - «. .« 204 
How sad our state by natureis . . 2 a " 15218 
How shall I follow Him I serve A : : | . 650 
How sweet to think that all who love : : 4 “ J 119 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds “ : . ’ - 146 
How sweetly flowed the gospel’s sound s bets 3 ‘ pari) 
How swift the torrent = ae «+1 acetal sone eile eee 
How vain are all things here below. . - i 2 P . 58d 
How weak the thoughts and vain - : : . : . 1027 
How welcome was the call . : 3 : . * 4 + 933 
Iam trusting Thee, LordJesus . . - - «+ -« 635 
I and my house will serve the Lord. 4 2 : 4 808 
I ask the gift of righteousness. 3 5 ‘ . 72 
Ibring my sinsto Thee. : : 5 F e <heneee 
I could not do without Thee i - : 2 - 305 
I have a home above : : 3 ‘ . . 54 
I heard the voice of Jesus say : . Mite ida ous - 502 
I hunger and I thirst . : : 5 Fs “ s " - 734 
I know that my Redeemer lives . . ° i ‘4 - 397 
I know Thee, Saviour, Wuo Thou art " ‘ ; : - dls 
I ‘ay my sins on Jesus . 2 ; E - : : 3 - 3806 
L litt my heart to Thee - 5 4 kK : ‘ 4 - 38 
Tiong to behold Himarrayed . . : {% dod . - 57d 
Tilove the Lord, He lent anear . A A “ » * te OD 
T love Thy Kingdom, Lord . : -eonisns 4ite Ine nee 
I need Thee, precious Jesus . ¥ A A . : - 630 
I sing the almighty power of God . ‘ “ 4 aon] 


I thirst, Thou wounded Lamb of Gdds on ee ee 


I want a principle within . P 

I would commune with Thee, my ‘God ; 4 eine - 494 

Tf our God had not befriended . : . P : . at 4 
. - i 


Pll praise my Maker with my breath . 2 aaa 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


FIRST LINE. 
I’m but a stranger here 2 
I’m kneeling at the threshold 
In age and feebleness extreme 
in all my ways, O God 
In fellowship, alone. 
In grief and fear, to Thee, O Lord 
In heavenly love abiding . 
In memory of the Saviour’s love . 
In the cross of Christ I glory 
In the dark and cloudy day . : - 
In the day of thy distress. - - 
In the hour of trial 
In this glad hour, when children meet. 
Infinite God, to Thee we raise . : 
Infinite, unexhausted Love . - 
Into Thy gracious handsI fall . 
If came upon the midnight clear . 
Itis not death todie . : : 


Jerusalem; my happy home . 
Jerusalem'on high : 
Jerusalem the golden 

Jesus, all-atoning Lamb 

Jesus, and shall it ever be “ 
Jesus, at Thy command - . 
Jesus, at whose supreme command 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day, Hiabeloley 
Jesus, exalted faron high . 

Jesus, Friend of sinners, hear 

Jesus, from Whom all blessings flow 
Jesus, great Shepherd of the sheep 
Jesus hath died that I might live . 
Jesus, I love Thy charming name 
Jesus, I my cross have taken 

Jesus, Ireston Thee . 
Jesus, if still the same Thon art 
Jesus, if still Thou art to-day 

Jesus is ourcommon Lord . 

Jesus, in Thee our eyes behold 


Jesus, Life of those who die." .° . 


Jesus lives, nolongernow . = 
Jesus, Lord of life and glory 3 
Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee 3 
Jesus, Lover of my soul 

Jesus, my Advocate above 

Jesus, my All, to heaven is Pay : 
Jesus, my Life, Thyself Re 
Jesus, my Lord, my God, my Al 
Jesus, my Saviour, Brother, Friend 
Jesus, my strength, my hope 

Jesus, Redeemer, Saviour, Tet” 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Jesus, still lead on . aaa tts 


. 


INDEX. TO THE HYMNS. 


FIRST LINE. 
Jesus, Sun and Shield art Thou . . 
Tesus, Sun of Righteousness . : 
Jesus, the all-restoring Word 
Jesus, the Conqueror, reigns = 


Jesus, the name high over all 

Jesus, the sinner’s Friend, to Thee 
Jesus, the very thought of Thee . 
Jesus, the word of mercy give 

Jesus, these eyes have never seen . 
Jesus, Thou all-redeeming Lord . 
Jesus, Thou sovereign Lord of all 
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness. 
Jesus, Thy boundless love tome . 4 
Jesus, Thy far-extended fame é 
Jesus, to Thee, our hearts we lift . A 
Jesus, to Thy table led . 3 
Jesus, we on the word depend 

Jesus, where’er Thy people meet . 

Join all the glorious names . 4 
Join all ye ransomed sons of grace 
Just as 1 am, without one plea 

Just as thou ‘art, without one trace 


Kindred in Christ, for His dear sake 


Labouring and heavy-laden . 

Lamb of God, for sinners slain 

Feb of God, whose dying love . 
tae of our feet, whereby we trace 

Lea 


kindly Li ht, amid the encir cling gloo 


Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 
Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace 
Leader of faithful souls, and Guide . 
Led by a kindlier hand than ours. 
Let earth and heaven agree . 
Let every mortal ear attend . 
Let God arise, and let His foes 
Let Him to Whom we now belong : 
Let me be with Thee where Thou art . 
Let me go, the day is breaking es 
Jet party-names no more. 
Let the redeemed give thanks and praise 
Let the world their virtve boast 
Let us join, (’tis God commands). 
Let us with a gladsome mind “ 
Let worldly minds the world pursue _ . 
Lift up to God the voice of praise 
Lift up your hearts to things above 
Lift your eyes of faith, and see 
Lift your glad voices in triumph on high 
Light of life, seraphic Fire . . 
Light of the lonely pilgrim’s heart 
Light of those whose dreary dwelling , 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


FIRST LINE. 
Lo, God is here ; let us adore F 7 
Lo, He comes with clouds descending . 


Lo, round the throne, at God’s right. hand . 


Lo, the storms of life are breaking _.« 


Long have I seemed to serve Thee, Lord 


Look from Thy sphere of endless day . 
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 
Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 
Lord God, the Holy Ghost . 

Lord, have mercy when we pray . 

Lord, I believe arestremains . 
Lord, I believe Thou wilt forgive 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 
Lord, I was blind, I could not see 
Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear. 
Lord, in this blest and hallowed hour . 
Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day . 
Lord, it belongs not to my care 

Lord Jesus, are we one with Thee 
Lord Jesus, let Thy watchful care 
Lord, let my heart still turn to Thee 
Lord, like the publican, I stand . 
Lord of all being, throned afar 

Lord of all power and might = 
Lord of earth, Thy forming hand 
Lord of life, prophetic Spirit 

Lord of mercy and of might . b 
Lord of the harvest, Thee we hail 
Lord of the living harvest. ; 
Lord of the Sabbath’s peaceful hours . 
Lord of the sea, afar from land . 
Lord of the wide extended main . 
Lord of the worlds above 2 
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak . 


Lord, Thou hast searched and seen me through « 


Lord, Thy children guide and keep 


Lord, when we bend before Thy throne 


Lord, while for all mankind we pray . 
Lord. whom winds and seas obey 
Love Divine, all love excelling 

Low in Thine agony. . 5 5 
Lowly and solemn be : 


May the grace of Christ our Saviour 
Meet and right it is to sing . 

Mercy alone can meet m earn 

Mighty Father, blesstd 5 5 
Millions within Thy courts aes met . 
Mortals, awake; with angels join 

My deat Redeemer apd my Lord . - 
My faith looks upto Thee . 5 . 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


FIRST LINE. HYMN 
My God and Father, whileI stray . . < : ‘ - 658 
My God, how wonderful Thou art ga By ¢ ‘ at? 2B 
My God} Iam Thine . LU ADIT MDW eee? a 
My God, I know, I feel Thee mine. 3 P ¥ 4 . 362 
My God, I thank Thee, Who hast made ote J 5 - 570 
My God, isany hoursosweet .  . C1 OF Denes Ov ih ae 
My God, my Father, blissful Name’ 2 5 © 2 5. 618 
My God, my Father, dost Thou call a ‘ 5 i - 1 
My God, my God, to Thee I oe t " . 432 
My God, my King fA AS Bie 60 
My God, the spring of all my joy 3 fa - 498 
My gracious Lord, I own Thy right 3 351 
My heart and voice I raise . 4 ‘ . 156 
My heart’is full of Christ, and longs d Y 138 
My heart is resting, O my God . - ‘ . 663 
My rest is in heayen, my eoty: is not here J 3 398 | ABR 
My Saviour, ’mid life’s varied scene . J 2 v 3 - 461 
My soul, inspired with sacred love 3 f : 3 2 . 394 
My soul is now united . ; ! : : . 832 
My soul, through my Redeemer’s care : fom | - 2 BOS 
My soul, with sacred joy survey . F # . 825 
My sufferings all to Thee are known . / a 651 
My trust is in the Lord - I $ : 3 J 629 
Nearer, my God, to Thee. é , ¢ j ‘ i . dT 
None is like Jeshurun’s God : s : 4 i 5 . 380 
Not all the blood of beasts . : P q » (231 
Not heaven’s wide range of hallowed space ¢ y £ . 815 
Not here as to the prophet’s eye . s i x i! é . $13 
Not, Lord, unto that mount of dread . ¢ P 4 - 490 
Not unto us, but Thee, O Lord . 4 3 j . 784 
Not worthy, Lord, to gather up the crumbs t f g - 746 
Now begin the heavenly theme . : Saag 5 » 282 
Now I have found the ground, wherein. : { § - 644 
Now let our cheerful eyes survey é 3 ¢ : § ee | 
Now let our souls on wings sublime. 2 v 3 E . 543 
Now, Lord, I on Thy truth depend. t f ae - 61 
Now thank we all our God . 3 lara) - 458 
Now that the daylight fills the he sky : F + t ‘ - 939 
Now the dayisover . e Ling SVE § - 91 
O biessed Life, the heart at rest . 6 . g 400 
O bread to pilgrims given: . . d é 736 
O Christ, the Lord of heaven, to Thee . ° * 3 140 
oO Christ, Thou hast ascended. . . ‘ 112 
Oo Christ, what burdens bowed Thy head . i ‘ 100 
O come and mourn with me awh.ie Jo Mad to ean ot ee 
O comfort to the dreary - 4 : . e i 3 . 254 
O day of rest and gladness . : 4 4 t - J - 763 
O disclose Thy lovely face . . «SG BRR, 28S See 
O Everlasting Light . : : t b 3 5 3 » 451 
O Filial Deity . g E b . “ - 346 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS, 


FIRST LINE. 
O for 4 faith that will not shrink . 
O for a heart to praise my God 
O for a shout of sacred joy . 
O for a thousand tongues to sing . 
O for that tenderness of heart. 
O for the peace which floweth as a river 
O give thanks to Him whomade. . 
O glorious hope of perfect love . = 
O God, how often hath Thine ear 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand. 
O God of life, whose power benign 
O God of love, O King of peace . 
O God, our help in ages past -. 
18) God, Thou art my Godalone . 
oO God, though countless worlds of light 
O God, Thy faithfulness I plead . 
13) God, to Whom my lifeI owe . 
O God, unseen, yet ever near. 
O God, what offering shall I give 
oO God, Who didst Thy will unfold 
oO happy band of pilgrims . 
O happy day, that fixed my choice 
O happy soul departed . - - 
O heavenly Zion, rise and shine . 
O help us, Lord, each hour of need 
O Holy Saviour, Friend unseen . 
O how blest the congregation 
O Jesus, I have promised. : 
O Jesus, full of truth and grace 
O Jesus, King most wonderful 
O Jesus, let me bless Thy name 
O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace 
¢ Jesus, Saat a standing 
joyful sound of gospel grace 
O let him, whose sorrow. 
O Lamb of God, that tak’st away 
O Lord, another dayisflown  . 
Lord, how happy should we be 
Lord, I would delight in Thee . 
Lord of heaven and earth and sea 
rd of hosts, whose glory fills 
Lord, our fathers oft have told 
Lord, Thy faithful servant save 
Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart . 
Lord, turn not Thy face away ~ 
O Love Divine and golden . e - 
O Love Divine, how sweet Thou art 
O Love Divine, that stooped to share . 
O love of God, how strongand true . 
O Master, it is good to be - S 
O Paradise, O Paradise . A 
O righteous Father, Lord of all . t 
O Sacred Head, once wounded 


20000000 
S 


ea CEG ewe. « 


OS ot of Or Oe an Oe 
8 


eee Gave te ae oe FF as ob 
. 


E: 


INDEX TO THE HYMNS, 


FIRST LLYE. 

z Saviour, precious Saviour J 

? show me not my Saviour dying r 
O Spirit of the living God . : x 
O that I could my Lord receive . 
O that I could repent . 3 . 
O that in me the sacred fire | ¢ 
O that my load of sin were gore = 
O that Thou wouldst the heavens rend 
O Thou, before Whose gracious throne 
O Thou by long experience tried i 
O Thou from Whom all goodness flows 
O Thou God of my salvation. 
O Thon, our Husband, Brother, Friend 
O Thou that hearest prayer 7 < 
O Thou that hear’st when sinners cry . 
O Thou, the contrite sinner’s Friend . 
O Thou, through suffering perfect made 
O Thon, to Whose all-searching sight 
O Thou, to Whom in ancient time . 
O Thou Who camest from above : 
O Thou Who driest the mourner’s tear 
O Thou Who hast our sorrows borne . 
O Thou, Whom all Thy saints adore . 
O Thou, Whose tender mercy hears .. 
O timely happy, timely wise. * 
oO what « shall I do my Saviour to praise 
O where shall rest be found 
O why should gloomy thoughts arise . 
O why should srael’s sons, once blest 
O wondrous power of faithful ide 
O Word of God incarnate . . 
O worship the Kin 


O worship the vee in the beauty of holinese 


Object ot my first desire 

O’er the gloomy hills of darkness 

Oft in danger, oft in woe 

= when the waves of passion rise. 
Sopalent Lord, my Saviour and King 

the earth Thy rane shower 

ae Jordan’s stormy banks I stand 

On the mountain’s top appearing 5 

On the waters dark and drear ‘ 

One there is above all others = ’ 

One thing with all soul’s desire 

Onward, “Christian 


Oppressed with sin and woe E 
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed . 
Our day of praiseisdone. . “ 4 


Our hearts and voices let us raise 

Our Jesus is goneuponhigh . 

Our Lord is risen from the dead . 

Out of the deep.Icall . $ 
Out of the depth of self- -despair . o 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


FIRST LINE. 
Out of the depths I cry to Thee . 


Partners of a glorious hope . . 2 
Pass a few swiftly fleeting years . 
Peace be te this habitation : : 
Peace, doubting heart, my God’s Iam 
Pierce, fill me with an humble fear 
Pilgrims we are and strangers 
Pleasant are Thy courts above. 
Plunge in a gulf of dark despair 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high 
Praise for Thee, Lord, in Zion waits 
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 
Praise, O praise our God and King 
Praise the Lord, His glories show 
Praise.the Lord. ye heavens adore Him 
Praise to God, immortal praise L 
Praise to the Holiest in the height 3 
Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir 
Praise ye the Lord on every height 
Praise ye the Lord, ’tis good to raise 
Prayer is the breath: of God in man 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire . 
Prisoners of hope, lift up your heads 


Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 


Raise the psalm, let earth adoring 
Reaper, behold the fields are white 
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord 

Rejoice for a brother deceased 

Rejoice, the Lord is King ¢ 
Rejoice to-day with one accord . 
Rest from thy labours, rest . 

Return, O wanderer, return. 

Return, O wanderer, to thy home 

Ride on, ride on in majesty . A 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings . 
Rock of Ages, cleft forme . - a 
Round the Lord in glory seated 


Safe home, safe home in port : : 
Safely through another week p 
Salvation, O the joyfulsound . : 
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Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise . 


Saviour, blesséd Saviour, listen whilst we sing 


Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 
Saviour from sin, I wait to prove 
Javiour, let Thy sanction rest . 
Saviour of all, what hast Thou done . 
Saviour of them that trustin Thee . 
Saviour, on me the want bestow . 2 
Saviour, through the desert lead us. 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS, 


FIRST LINE. 
Saviour, visit Thy plantation . 
Saviour, when in dust to Thee . 
Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding . 


Say, sinner, hath a vcice within . - v 
Say, why should friendship grieve for those 
See how greata flame aspires. ‘ , 
See Israel’s gentle Shepherd stands. s 

, Sinners, in the gospel glass . 4 ; 


See the blesstd Saviour dying . si 
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph . 
Servant of God, welldone . ‘ 4 
Servants of the Great Jehovah . 
Shall hymns of grateful love 

Shall I, for fear of feeble man y 
Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve. " 
Shepherd of souls, the great, the good 
Shepherd of souls, with pitying eye 
Shepherd of tender youth . - 

Show pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive . 
Shrinking from the cold hand of death 
Since all the downward tracts of time . 
Since Jesus freely did appear ‘ . 
Since the Son hath made me free . 

Sinful, sighing to be blest . : : 

Sing Hallelujah forth in duteous praise 

Sing to the Great Jehovah’s praise . 
Sing to the Lord of harvest . . . ° 
Sing we the song of those who stand , 
Sinners, obey the gospel word 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die 

Sinners, will you scorn the message 


Sleep thy last sleep 4 E . “ 
Soldiers of Christ, arise : 2 , 4 
Sometimes a light surprises . 4 
Son of God, to Theelcry . : 4 


Songs of praise the angels sang 

Souls of men, why will ye scatter . 

Sow in the morn thy seed . ; 
Speed Thy servants, Saviour, speed them 
Spirit Divine, attend our prayers. : 
Spirit of faith,come down . : : ’ 
Spirit of truth, on this Thy day . - 
Spread, O spread, thou mighty Word . 
Stand, soldier of the cross . 4 
Stand up and bless the Lord 

Stand up, stand upfor Jesus =~ 
Stay, Thou insulted Spirit, stay . ‘ 
Still, Lord, I languish for Thy grace . 


<< ope ew 


Still will we trust, though earth seem dark and dreary 


Still with Thee, Omy God . : i " 
Strong Son of God, immortal Loy 

Summoned my labour to renew . . 5 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear . § 
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FIRST LINE HYMN 
Supreme in wisdom, as in power . ; ‘ : « 409 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King” 5 Y 5 P - Ta2 
Sweet place; sweet place alone . % P E J 3 - 509 
Sweet Saviour, bless usere we go. 4 5 Y 3 - 767 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing . 5 F 3 - - 101 
Swift as an eagle’s flight . u ‘ ‘ " ‘ . 881 
Take my life, and let itbe . : 5 3 ‘ ; . 377 
‘Take up thy cross,’ the Saviour said . . { ‘ ¢ - 306 
Talk with us, Lord, Thyself reveal . P : 3 , . 495 
Teacher of hearts, ’tis Thine alone. » 5 : : 21) 692 
Terrible thought, shall I alone : ‘ . € - 1020 
That day of wrath, that dreadful day F ; . 3 - 1003 
That mystic word of Thine, O sovereign Lord. f 4 24622 
The billows swell, the winds are high . 4 ¥ : ‘ Hugs 
The Church’s one foundation ¢ y 3 j : 3 volt 
The day is gently sinking toaclose . 5 3 : : « 964 
The dayispastandover . . 7 5 5 : 5 - 954 
The day of resurrection : . ! : : : « 113 
The festal morn, my God, is come , : 4 S i wf 92 
The Galilean fishers toil = : { : . 5 F - #089 
The God of Abraham praise 4 , ; 4 d 4 ain /f43 
The God of glory walks Hisround . H 4 . : - 582 
The God of harvest praise . : 5 ‘ 5 : . . 896 
The God of nature and of grace . 5 ‘ : 4 J - 20 
The glory of the spring, how sweet . ¢ ¥ : : - 1040 
The hallowed morn is dear to me 4 é ‘ ; : 0 TAT 
The harvest of my joysis past . 3 : : - 825 
The Head, that once was crowned with thorns | . \ é sot 
The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord . j ‘ ; : oe 
The Lord be with us, as we bend . , . i 2 - 756 
The Lord Jehovah reigns . : 4 4 J sft" be «(24 
The Lord of earth and sky . 4 2 A 5 3 Pe -, 880 
The Lord of might from Sinai’s brow . 3 4 2 2 - 1011 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare. . e : ‘ - 660 
The Lord will come, and not be slow . 5 E s 5 » 835 
The Lord will come, the earth shall quake . 5 P ‘i - 1004 
The morning flowers display their sweets . 3 c . 965 
The radiant morn hath passed away . 2 5 i - 960 
The roseate hues of early Gawn . ‘ . ' - 990 
The Sabbath-day hath reached its close : 3 i P « 766 
The spacious firmament on high . ? 3 5 ‘ , ‘ 7 
The Spirit in our hearts 5 < 2 5 4 . . 250 
The spring-tide hour. 5 F si « : - 1046 
The strain upraise of joy and praise ¢ - " 5 J te 
The strife is o’er, the battle done - P " : : » 137 
The sun is sinking fast . ss 2 P : 2 - 930 
The twilight falls, the night i isnear . é P 4 = 949 
The universe is shaking : : « $44 
The voice of free grace cries, Escape to the ‘mountain. b « 238 
The voice that breathed o’er Eden. : ‘ ; 3 #99d0 
Thee, Jesus, full of truth and grace. P 2 ; Asagyasy VET. 
Thee, Jesus, Thee, the sinner’s Friend 4 3 E ‘ - 318 
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FIRST LINE. 
Thee we adore, eternal Name . 
Thee will I leve, my Strength, my Tower 
There is a blessed home : My 
There is a book whoruns may read. 
There is a fountain filled with blood . 
‘There is a land of pure delight 
There is a Name I love to hear 
There is an hour when I must part 
There is no night in heaven 
There was a time when children sang | : 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 
Thine for ever, God of love . 
This is the day of light i 
This is the day the ford hath made 
This is the field, the world below 
This stone to Thee in faith we lay 
Thou art coming, O my Saviour . 


Thou art gone to the grave, but we will not deplore thee 


Thou art my hiding-place, O Lord 
Thou art near; yes, Lord, I feel it 
Thou art, O Go , the life ‘and light 
Thou art the Way—to Thee alone 

Thou God of glorious majesty 

Thou God of truth and love . 5 
Thou great mysterious Godunknown . 
Thou hidden Love of God, whose height 
Thou hidden Source of calm repose 
Thou Judge of quick and dead 


Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness and sorrow . 


- 


. 


Thou Lamb of God, Thou Prince of Peace . 


Thou, Lord, art love, and everywhere . 
Thou, Lord, hast blest my going out . 


Thou, Lord, through every changing scene , 


Thou Man of Griets, remember me 
Thou say’st, ‘ Take up thy cross’ 

Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine 
Thou Son of God, whose flaming eyes . 
Thou sovereign Lord of earth and skies 
Thou very present Aid. - 

Thou Who didst stoop below 

Thou, Who hast in Zion laid 

Thou Whose Almighty Word 

Though, by sorrows overtaken 


Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way 


Though nature’s strength decay . 


Though troubles assail and dangers affright 


Thousands, O Lord of hosts, this day . 
Through all the changing scenes of life 
‘Through good report pati evil, Lord 


Through the day Thy love hath spared us ; 


Through the love of God our Saviour . 
Through the night of doubt and sorrow 
Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love . 4 


xxviii 


0 6, oem 


Pin eee Pee eet ew ed Pe et ee ee ee ee Y 


> ego Ore 0 Oe 


. 


6 anes) apie Set et 0 Ume 6 ee Se 6 Fe me 


jee se ie me bt. Ohne st As lo Bp ole i Se WS a we TS Oe Oe Ep 8 Oe Hs SS Se 50s 


INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


FIRST LINE. 
Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess . 
Thy hand, Lord, cannot shortened be . 
Thy power and saving truth to show 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord. 
Thy Word, O Lord, Thy 
Thus far the Lord has le me on. 
Till He come—O let the words 
*Tis for conquering kings to aod 
To-day, the Saviour calls . 
To God be glory, peace on earth . 
To-morrow, Lord, is Thine . 
To realms beyond "the sounding sea. 
To the hills I left mine eyes . 
To the Name that brings salvation 


To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise . 


To Thy temple I repair . 
Tossed upon life’s raging billow . 


Try us, O God, and search the ground 


Unchangeable, Almighty Lord 
Up to the hills lift mineeyes . 
Uplift the blood-stained banner . 


Vain, delusive world, adieu . 
Victim Divine, Thy grace we claim 
Vital spark of heavenly flame 


Walk in the light, so shalt thou know. 


. 


Tecious ; Word alone 


We ask not that our path be always brseshiee : 


We bid thee welcome in the name 
We came at early morn to sing 

We give immortal praise . 

We have a great High Priest 

We jom to crave, with wishes kind 
We lift our eyes, our hands, to Thee 
We love the place, O God . 

We love Thee, Lord, yet not alone 


We may not climb the heavenly steeps 


We plough the fields, and scatter 


We praise Thee, O God: we acknowledge 7 Thee to be the Lord. 


We praise, we worship Thee, O God . 
We rose to-day with anthems sweet 


We saw Thee not when Thou didst come 


We see not, know not; all our way 
We seek a glorious rest above 


We sing the praise of Him who died 


We sing to Thee, Thou Son of God 


We thank Thee, Lord, for this fair earth 
We thank Thee, Lord, for thisourfood . 
We would see Jesus: for the shadows lengthen 


Weary of earth and laden with my sin 


Weary of wandering from my Goa 
Weary souls, that wander wide . 
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FIRST LINE. 
Welcome, sweet day of rest . : . a . : 
Welcome, welcome; sinner, hear : 9 
We've no abiding city here . g : ae, os 2 
What are these arrayed in white : : 4 ; 
What are those soul-reviving strains q - ‘ 
What could your Redeemerdo . ; f - 


What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone. 7 
What is our calling’s glorious hope. 0 : 
What shall the dying sinner do 
What sinners value, I resign 5 4 ; : : 
What though my frail eyelids refuse . 4 5 ; 
What though my shrinking flesh comple : 4 
What various hindrances we meet : 
When all Thy mercies, O my God : ? A 
When evening shadows gather. " 3 : - 
When gathering clouds around I view 
When God of old came down from heaven . 
When, gracious Lord, when shall it be 
When, His salvation bringing 


When I can read my title clear . - ‘ 
When I had wandered from His fold . , 3 f 
When I survey the wondrous cross : i 4 
When Israel, of the Lord beloved ¥ = 
When languor and disease invade ~ = *ixg dele 
When on her Maker’s bosom : 3 3 A 
When our heads are bowed with woe. I 

When our redeeming Lord . a 3 é 


When quiet in my house I sit. 

When shall that sound of gladness 

When shall Thy love constrain 

When the day of toil is done u a is y 
When the weary, seeking rest. : : ¢ 
When this passing world is done 


When through the torn sail the wild tempest i is streaming 


When we cannot see our way . J 
When wounded sore, the stricken soul 

Where high the heavenly temple stands 

Where shall my soul begin to sing 

Where shall my wondering soul begin 

Wherewith, O God, shall I draw near . 

While dead in trespasses Tlie. : 2 
While life prolongs its precious inight . 

While lone upon the furious waves. 5 

While passing through this vale of woe. 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night « 
While Thee I seek, protecting Power . $ 

While, with ceaseless course, the sun . 

Who are these like stars appearne 

Who in the Lord confide 

Who is on the Lord’s side 

Why do I wander from my Goa . é : 4 
Way should I fear the oat hour . : : : 
Why should I murmur or repine 3) Cit Sone Ba 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS, 


FIRST LINE. 
Why should our tearsin sorrow flow. . 
Why should the children of aKing . . 
Why should we start, and fear to die . : 
Why those fears, behold, ’tis Jesus 
Why unbelieving . F : - : - 
Why will ye lavish out your years. : 
Wisdom ascribe, and might, and praise 
With broken heart and contrite sigh . 
With glorious clouds encompassed round . 
With hearts and soul, with mind and might 
With heart inlove abounding . : 


With joy we meditate the grace . . : 
Woe to the men on earth who dwell . = 
Would Jesus have the sinner die . 3 


Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know 

Ye ransomed sinners, hear . : F : 
Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim . 
Ye servants of the Lord : : : : 
Ye sons of men, with joy record . 

Ye virgin souls, arise . : - 
Yes, God is good,—in earth and sky 
Yes, the Redeemer ruse s 
Your harps, ye trembling saints 


Zion’s daughter, weep no more 
Zion stands by hills surrounded » « + 
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HYMNAL. 


Gop THE FATHER: 
AIS ‘BEING AND ATTRIBUTES, 


1 L.M. 


1 EFORE Jehovah’s awful throne, 
. Ye nations, bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and He destroy. 


2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again, 


3 We are His people, we His care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name? 


4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs; 
High as the heavens our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 

Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 


5 Wide as the world is Thy command. 
Vast as eternity Thy love; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
When golling years shall cease to move. 


{ Watts, 
2 i 


GOD THE FATHER? 


9 LM. 


1 T,\TERNAL Power! whose high abcde 
Becomes the grandeur of a God’ 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds. 


2 Thee while the first archangel sings, — 
He hides his: face behind) his wings, 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground. 


3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
From sin and dust to ‘Thee we ery, | |; | 
The Great, the Holy, and the High! ~~ . 


4 Earth from afar has heard’ Thy fame, — 
And worms have learnt to: lisp Thy name; 
But O the glories of Thy mind; 
Leave all our soaring thoughts, behind - 


5 God is in heaven, and men’ below; 
Be short our tunes, our words be few; 
A sacred reverence checks, our songs, 
And praise sits silent on.our tongues, 
_.( L Watts, 


L.M. 


3 
1 Pees ye the Lord; *tis good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in His praise ; 
His nature and His works inyi‘e— 
To make this duty our delight. 
2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers nations to His name; 
His mercy melts the stubborn sow, 
And makes the broken spirit whélle. 
2 


HIS BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 


8 He formed the stars, those heayenly flames ; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drowned. 


4 Great is our Lord, and great His might, 
And all His glories infinite ; 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just, 
But treads the wicked.to the dust. 


5 Sing to the Lord, exalt Him high, 
Who spreads His clouds all round the sky; 
There He prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 


_ 6 He makes the grass the hills adorn, 
And clothes the smiling fields with corn; 
The beasts with food His hands supply, 
And ‘the young ravens when they cry. 


7 What is the creature’s skill or force? 
The sprightly man, or warlike horse ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb ? 
All are too mean delights for Him. 


8 But saints are precious in His sight: 
He views His children with delight; 
He sees their hope, He knows their fear, 
And looks, and loves His image there. 
I. Watts. 


L.M. 


4 
1 G4 only wise, and great, and ‘strong, 
Hath made the orbs to run their race 
Knowledge and might to God belong, 
Honour, and majesty, and praise. 


GOD THE FATHER: 


2 Jehovah is unchangeable, 
His ways and thoughts are not as ours} - 
He cheers the languid souls that fail, 
And quickens all their drooping powers. 


3 Gently He lifts the fallen up, 
He gives them faith, and faith’s increase, 
Revives their feeble, dying hope, 
And fills with love, and joy, and peace. 


4 Blasted, the vigour of the young 

Shall fade, and suddenly decay; 
The bold, and confident, and strong, 
Shall fear, despair, and die away. 


5 But they who wait upon the Lord 
Shall surely find His promise true, 
Receive the quickening powerful word, 
And, born of God, their strength renew. 


6 Their willing souls, from sin set free, 
Shall swiftly in His statutes move, 
Shall walk in glorious liberty, 
Shall fly upon the wings of love. 


C. Wesley. 
5 L.M. 


1 WES, God is good ;—in earth and sky, 
From ocean depths and spreading wood, 
Ten thousand voices seem to cry, 
God made us all, and God is good. 


2 The sun that keeps his trackless way, 
And downward pours his golden flood, 
WNight’s sparkling hosts, all seem to say 
In accents clear, that God is good. 
4. 


BIS BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 


8 The merry birds prolong the strain, 
Their song with every spring renewed ; 
And balmy air, and falling rain, 
Each softly whispers, God is good. 


4 I hear it in the rushing breeze; 
The hills that have for ages stood, 
The echoing sky and roaring’ seas, 
All swell the chorus, God is good. 


5 Yes, God is good, all Nature says, 
By God’s own hand with speech endued}3 
And man, in louder notes of praise, 


Should sing for joy, that God is good. 


6 For all Thy gifts we bless Thee, Lord, 
But chiefly for our heavenly food; 
Thy pardoning grace, Thy quickening word, 
These prompt our song, that God is good. 
J. H. Gurney, 
6 LM. 


1 ORD, Thou hast searched and seen me 
through ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their powers. 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 


3 Within Thy circling power I stand; 
On every side I find Thy hand; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 


4 


5 


7 


GOD THE FATHER? 


Amazing knowledge! vast and | | 
What large extent! what lofty abt! 
My soul, with all: the powers I boast, 

Is in the boundless. prospect lost. 


O may these thoughts possess my beets 
Where’er I rove, where’ er I rest; 
Nor let my feeble passions dare. 
Consent to sin, for God is there, 
I. Watts, 


L.M. 
‘O LOVE of God; how strong and true! 


Eternal, and yet ever new; 
Uncomprehended and unbought, 
Beyond all knowledge and all thought! 


2 O Love of God, how deep and great ! 
Far deeper than man’s deepest hate ; 
Self-fed, self-kindled, like the light, 


Changeless, eternal, infinite ! 


3 O heavenly Love, how precious still . 
In days of weariness and ill; 
In nights of pain and helplessness, 
To heal, to comfort, and to bless! 


4 O wide-embracing, wondrous Love! | 
We read Thee in the sky above, 
We read Thee in ‘the earth below, 
In seas that swell and streams that flow: 


5 We read Thee best in Him who came. 
To bear for us the cross of shame} 
Sent by the Father from on high 
Our life to live, our; death to die. 


6 We read Thy power to bless and save, 
H’en in the darkness of the grave; 
6 


; 


HIS BEING AND ATTRIBUTES, 


@ 
Still more in’ resurrection light, » 
We read the fulness of Thy might. 
7 O Love of God, our shield and stay 
Through all the perils of our way, 
Eternal Love, in Thee we rest, 


For ever safe, fer ever »lessed! 
HT, Bonar. 


CM. 


8 
1 arin) » my soul, some heavenly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 
2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound His power abroad; 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace, 
And the performing God. 


8 Proclaim ‘salvation from the Lord, 
For wretched,. dying men; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With. an immortal pen. ; 


4 Engraved as in eternal brass, 
The mighty promise shines; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rage 
_Those everlasting lines. 


5 His every word of grace is strong 
As that which built the skies; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 


6 O might I hear Thine heavenly tongue 
But whisper, Thou art mine! 
Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 
7 


‘ 
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7 How would my leaping heart ota 
And think my heaven secure! 
I trust the all-creating voice, 
And faith desires no more. 
I. Watts, 


e 
C.M. 


1 Y God! how wonderful Thou art, 
Thy Majesty how bright! 

How beautiful Thy merey-seat,. 
In depths of burning light! ~ 


2 How dread are Thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord! 

By prostrate spirits, day and night, 
‘Incessantly adored! 


3 How beautiful, how beautiful, 
The sight of Thee must be; 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awful purity! 


4 O how I fear Thee, living God! 
With deepest, tenderest fears ; 
And worship Thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears. 


5 Yet may I love Thee, too, O Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art ; 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. , 


6 No earthly father loves like Thee, 
No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears as Thou hast done,, 
With me Thy sinful child. 
$ 


HIS BEING AND ATTRIBUTES, 


9 Father of Jesus, iove’s Reward! 
What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before Thy throne to li, 
And gaze, and gaze on Thee! 
EF. W. Faber, 


10 OM. 


1 M\HOU, Lord, art love, and everywhere 
Thy name is brightly shown; 
Beneath, on earth—Thy footstool fair ; 

Above, in heaven—Thy throne. 


2 Thy word is love; in lines of gold 
There mercy prints its trace: 
In nature we Thy steps behold, 
The gospel shows Thy face. 


3 Thy ways are love; though they transcena 
Our feeble range of sight, 
They wind through darkness to their end 
In everlasting light. 


4 Thy thoughts are love, and Jesus is 
The loving voice they find; 
His love lights up the vast abyss 
Of the Eternal Mind. 


5 Thy chastisements are love; more ceep 
They stamp the seal divine; 
And by a sweet compulsion keep 
Our spirits nearer Thine. 


6 Thy heaven is the abode of love! 
O blesséd Lord, that we 
May there, when time’s dim shades remove, 
Be gathered home to Thee! 
B2 5 


GOD THE FATHER: 


7 Then with Thy resting saints to fall 
Adoring round Thy throne, 
When all shall love Thee, Lord, and all 
Shall in Thy love be one. 
J. D, Burns, 


11 OM, 


1 HY goodness, Lord, our souls confess, 
Thy goodness we adore : 
A spring, whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 


2 Sun, moon, and stars Thy love attest, 
In every cheerful ray: 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love restores the day. 


. 8 Thy bounty every season crowns, 
With all the bliss it yields; 
With joyful clusters bend the vines, 
With harvests wave the fields. 


4 But chiefly Thy compassions, Lord, 
e in the gospel seen : 
There, like the sun, Thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 


5 Thy Son, Thy noblest, choicest gift, 
‘Was from Thy bosom sent 
To bear from off a sinking world 
Its load of punishment. 


6 Ours is the life, the glory ours, 
And His the death and shame; 
Pardon, acceptance, peace, and joy, 
Are published in His name. 
, Z. Gibbons. 
0 


HIS BEING AND ATTRIBUTES, 


12 77.77. 


1 QONGS of praise the angels sang, 

Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun, 

When He spake, and it was done. 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 


3 Heaven and earth must pass away: 
Songs of praise shall crown that day: 
God will make new heavens and earth; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


4 And can man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No: the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise 


5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, . 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death: 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 


J, Montgomeru, 
13 5asa6o68. 
1 0 WORSHIP the Ing, 


All-glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing 
This power and His love; 
11 


GOD THE FATHER? 


Our Shield and Defender, 
The Ancient of Days, 

Pavilioned in splendour, 
And girded with praise. 


2 O tell of His might, 
O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 
_ Whose canopy, space; 
His chariots of wrath 
The deep thunder-clouds forta, 
And dark is His path 
On the wings of the storm: 


i) 


The earth with its store 
Of wonders untold, 
Almighty! Thy power 
Hath founded of old; 
Hath stablished it fast 
By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 
Like a mantle, the sea. 


4 Thy bountiful care 
What tongue can recite? 
Tt breathes in the air, 
It shines in the light, 
It streams from the tills, 
It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils 
In the dew and the rain. 


5 Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail, 

In Thee do we trust, 
Nor find Thee to fails 


HIS BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 


Thy mercies how tender, 
How firm to the end, 

Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer, and Friend! 


6 O measureless Might! 
Ineffable Love! 
While angels delight 
To hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, 
Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 
Shall lisp to Thy praise. 
R. Grant. 


14 VAULT. 
1 OLY, holy, holy Lord, 
God of Hosts! when heaven and earth, 
Out of darkness, at Thy word, 
Issued into glorious birth, 
All Thy works before Thee stood, 
And Thine eye beheld them good ; 


While they sang with sweet accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 


2 Holy, holy, holy! Thee, 

One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit! we,— 

Dust and-ashes,—would adore: 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by Thee redeemed, 
Sing we here, with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 

13 


GOD THE FATHER? 


3 Holy, holy, holy! All 

Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing, 
When the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King: 
Then shali saints and seraphim, 
Hearts and voices, swell one hymn, 
Round the Throne, with full accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! J. Montgomery. 


15 87.87. 


1 (XOD is love; His merey brightens 
All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens: 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


2 Chance and change are busy ever; 
Man decays, and ages move; 
But His mercy waneth never: 
God is wisdom, God is love: 


3 H’en the hour that darkest seemeth 
Will His changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom His brightness streameth: 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above; 
Everywhere His glory shineth: 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
J. Bowring, 


16 87.87.47. . 


1 Go the Lord is King; before Him, 
Earth, with all thy nations, wait! 
Where the cherubim adore Him, 
Sitteth He in royal state ; 
He is holy, 
Blessed, only Potentate! 
i¢ 


HIS BEING AND aTTRIBUTES, , 


2 God the Lord is King of glory, 
Zion, tell the world His fame; 
Ancient Israel, the story 
Of His faithfulness proclaim ; 
He is holy, 


Holy is His awful name. 


8 In old times when dangers darkened, 
When, invoked by priest and seer, 
To His people’s ery He hearkened, 
Answered them in all their fear ; 
He is holy, 
As they galled, they found, Him near. 


4 Laws divine to them were spoken 
From the pillar of the cloud; 
Sacred precepts, quickly broken, 
Fiercely then His vengeance flowed ; 
He is holy, 
T'o the dust their hearts were bowed. 


5 But their Father God forgave them, 
When they sought His face once more; 
Ever ready was to save them, 
Tenderly did He restore ; 
He is holy, 
We too will His grace implore. 


6 God in Christ is all-forgiving, 

Waits His promise to fulfil; 

Come, exalt Him all the living, 
Come, ascend His holy hill; 
He is holy, 
Worship at His holy hill. 
G. Rawson. 
ia 


GOD THE FATHER? 


HIS WORKS. 
L.M. 


17 
1 bbe spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heayens, a shining frame, 


Their Great Original proclaim. 


2 The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator’s power display, © 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty Hand. 


3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wendrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth; 


4 While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole, to pole. 


5 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 
6 In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing as they shine, 
‘The Hand that made us is divine.’ 
J. Addison, 


18 L.M. 


1 WE sons of men with joy record 
The various wonders of the Lord; 
And let His power and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes the earth around. 
16 : 


HIS WORKS. 


2 Let the high heavens your songs invite; 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light, 
Where sun and moon and planets roll, 
And stars that glow from pole to pole. ” 


3 See earth in verdant robes arrayed, 
Its herbs and flowers, its fruit and shade; 
View the broad sea’s majestic plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns! 


4 But O that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns Incarnate Love! 
Ged’s only Son, in flesh arrayed, 

For man a bleeding Victim made: 


5 Thither, my soul, with rapture soar; 
There in the land of praise adore: 
This theme demands an angel’s lay, 
Demands an undeclining day. 
P., Doddridge. 


19 OM. 


1 T\ATHER, how wide Thy glory shines, 
How high Thy wonders rise! 
Known through the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousands through the skies. 


2 Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy power, 
Their motions speak Thy skill; 
And on the wings of every hour, 
We read Thy patience still. 


3 Part of Thy name divinely stands 
On all Thy creatures writ ; 
They show the labour of Thy hands, 
Or impress of Thy feet: . 


GOD THE FATHER: 


4 But when we view Thy strange design, 
To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
» In their divinest forms,— 


5 Our thoughts are lost in reverent awe, 
We love and we adore: 
The first archangel never saw 
So much of God before. 


6 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brighter shone, 
The justice or the grace. 


7 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains; 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, 
And try their choicest straims. 


8 O may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 
I. Watts. 
C.M. 


: HE God of nature and of grace 
7 In all His works appears ; 
His goodness through the earth we trace, 
His grandeur in the spheres. = «+ 


2 Behold this fair and fertile globe, 
By Him in wisdom planned: 
’Twas He who girded, like a robe, 


The ocean round the land. 
18 


HIS, WORKS. 


3. Lift to the firmament your eye; 
Thither His path pursue ; 
His glory, boundless as the sky, 
O’erwhelms the wondering view. 


4 He bows the heavens—the mountains stand, 
A highway for their God; 
He walks amidst the desert land; 
"Tis Eden where He trod. 


5 The forests in His strength rejoice; 
Hark! on the evening breeze, 
As once of old, the Lord God’s voice 
Is heard among the trees. 


6 In every stream His bounty flows, 
Diffusing joy and wealth; 
In every breeze His Spirit blows, 
The breath of life and health. 


7 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 
Upon the lap of earth, 
That teems with fohage, fruits, and flowers, 
And rings with infant mirth. 


8 If God hath made this world so fair, 
Where sin and death abound, ~ 
How beautiful; beyond compare, 


Will Paradise be found! 
J. Montgomery, 


21 C.M. 


1 TDRAISE ye the Lord! on every a 
Songs to His glory raise ; 
Ye angel-hosts, ye stars of night, 


Join in immortal praise. 
19 


GOD THE FATHER: 


2 O heaven of heavens, let praise far swelling 
From all thine orbs be sent: 
Join in the strains, ye waters, dwelling 
Above the firmament. 


3 For His the word which gave you birth, 
And majesty and might; 
Praise to the Highest from the earth, 
And let the deeps unite. 


4 O fire and vapour, hail and snow, 
Ye servants of His will; 
O stormy winds, that only blow 
His mandates to fulfil; 


5 Mountains and rocks, to heaven that rise; 
Fair cedars of the wood; 
Creatures of life, that wing the skies, 
Or track the plains for food; 


6 Judges of nations; kings, whose hand 
Waves the proud sceptre high; 
O youths and virgins of the land, 
O age and infancy: 


~I 


Praise ye His name, to whom alene 
All homage should be given; 
Whose glory from the eternal throne, 
Spreads wide o’er earth and heaven. 
F. D, Hemans. 


2 


C.M. 


2 
1 | SING the almighty power of God 
That made the mountains rise; 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 


And built the lofty skies. 
20 


HIS WORKS. 


2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day; 
The moon shines full at His command, 
And all the stars obey. 


3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food; 
He formed the creatures by His word, 
And then pronounced them good. 


4 Lord, how Thy wonders are displayed 
Where’er I turn mine eye! 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky. 


5 There’s not a plant or flower below, 
But makes Thy glories known: 
And clouds arise and tempests blow 
By order from Thy throne. 


6 Creatures as numerous as they be, 
Are subject to Thy care; 
There’s not a place where we can flee 
But God is present there. 


7 His hand is my perpetual guard, 
He guides me with His eye: 
Why should I then forget the Lord, 
Who is for ever nigh? 


93 OM. 


1 TF\HERE is a book who runs may read, 
Which heavenly truth imparts ; 
And all the lore its scholars need— 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 


I. Watts. 


21 


GOD THE FATHER: 


2 The works of God above, below, 
Within us and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God Himself is found. 


3 The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Is lke the Maker’s love, 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small, 
In peace and order move. 


4 One name, above all glorious names, 
With its ten thousand tongues © 
The everlasting sea proclaims, 
Echoing angelic songs. 


or 


The raging fire, the roaring wind, 
Thy boundless power display ; 

But in the gentler breeze we find 
Thy Spirit’s viewless way. 

6 Two worlds are ours: ‘tis only sin 
Forbids us to desery 

The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 


Thou who hast given me eyes ‘to see 
And love this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere. 


24 66.66.88. 


‘A HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built.on high; 
The garments He assumes 
Are light and majesty ; 
His glories shine with beams so bright, 
{No mortal eye can bear the sight. 


~1 


J. Keble. 


HIS WORKS. 


2 ‘The thunders of His hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard His holy law; 
And where His love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 


3 Through all His ancient works 
His perfect wisdom shines ; 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their dark designs; 
Strong is His arm, and shall fulfil 
His great decrees, His sovereign will. 


4 And will this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will He write His name, 
My Father and my Friend ? 
T love His name, I love His word: 
Join all. my powers and praise the Lord! 


I. Watts. 
95 bra7.77: 


1 i) GIVE thanks to Him who made 
Morning light and evening shade; 
Source and Giver of all good, 
Nightly sleep and daily food; 
Quickener of our wearied powers; 
Guard. of our unconscious hours. 


2 9 give thanks to Nature’s King, 
Who made every breathing thing: 
His, our warm and sentient frame, 
His,. the mind’s immortal flame. 
O how close the ties that bind 
Spirits to the Eternal Mind! a 


GOD THE FATHER: 


3 O give thanks with heart and lip, 
For we are His workmanship; 
And all creatures are His care: 
Not a bird that cleayes the air 
Falls unnoticed ; but who can 
Speak the Father’s love to man? 


4 O give thanks to Him who came 
In a mortal, suffering frame— 
Temple of the Deity— 
Came for rebel man to die; 
In the path Himself hath trod, 
Leading back His saints to God. 
J. Conder, 


296 86.86.86. 


1 ZDEYOND, beyond that boundless sea, 
Above that dome of sky, 
Farther than thought itself ean flee, 
Thy dwelling is on high; 
Yet dear the awful thought to me, 
That Thou, my God, art nigh :— 


2 Art nigh, and yet my labouring mind 
Feels after Thee in vain, 
Thee in these works of power to find, 
Or to Thy seat attain ; 
Thy messenger, the stormy wind ; 
Thy path, the trackless main :— 


3 These speak of Thee with loud acclaim ¢ 
They thunder forth Thy praise, 
The glorious honour of Thy name, 
The wonders of Thy ways: 
But Thou art not in tempest-flame, 
Nor in day’s glorious blaze. 
TA 


HIS WORKS. 


4 We hear Thy voice, when thunders roll 
Through the wide fields of air: 
The waves obey Thy dread control ; 
Yet still Thou art not there. 
Where shall I find Him, O my soul, 
Who yet is everywhere ? 


5 O! not in circling depth or height, 
But in the conscious breast, 
Present to faith, though veiled from sight, 
There doth His Spirit rest. 
O come, Thou Presence Infinite ! 
And make Thy creature blest. 
J. Conder. 


+ 


o7 88.88.88. 
1 os art, O God, the life and light 


Of all this wondrous world we see: 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 
Are but reflections caught from Thee : 
Where’er we turn, Thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are Thine. 


2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze 
Through golden vistas into heaven: 
Those hues, that make the sun’s) decline 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are Thine. 


3 When night with wings of starry gloom 
O’ershadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark beauteous bird whose plume 
Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes,— 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So grand, so countless, Lord, are ate. 


GOD THE FATHER: 


4 When youthful spring around us breathes, 
Thy Spirit warms her sigh, 
And every flower the summer wreathes 
Is born beneath that kindling eye,— 
Where’er we turn Thy glories shine, | 
And all things fair and, ease: are. “Tak 
oore, 


HIS PROVIDENCE, ) 
L.M. ) s 
1 1 of my life; whose gracious power * 
Through varied deaths my soul ‘hath led, 


Or turned aside the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my sinking head; 


2 In all my ways Thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling Providence I see: 
Assist me still: my course) to) run, ” 
And still direct my paths to Thee, 


3 Oft hath the sea confessed Thy power, 
And ‘given me back at Thy command; 
It could not, Lord, my life devour, 
Safe in the hollow of: Thine hand. 


4 Oft from the margin of the grave 
Thou, Lord, hast, lifted up my head, 
Sudden, J. found Thee near, to save 3) 
The fever owned, Thy touch, and ‘fled. 
5 Whither, O whither should T fly, 
But to my loving Saviour’s: breast ? 
Secure. within Thine arms;to lie, 
And safe beneath Thy wings to rest. 
6 I have no skill the snare’ to shun, 
But Thou, O Christ, my wisdom. art! 
I ever into ruin run, 
oat Thou art greater than my heart, 


s - HIS PROVIDENCE, 


7 Enlarge my heart to make Thee room, 
Enter, and in me ever stay, 
The crooked then shall straight peda? 
The darkness shall be lost in day. 


8 Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I haye not known; 
Bring me, where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving Thee alone. 


C. Wesley. 
29 LM. 


1 fF\HOU, Lord, through every changing scene, 
Hast to Thy saints a refuge been; 
Through every age, eternal God, 
Thy presence their secure abode, 


2 In Thee our fathers sought. their rat 
In Thee our fathers still are blest ; 
Our helpless state with pity view, 
And let us share their refuge too. 


3 So, when our pilgrimage is o’er, 
And we must dwell in flesh no more, 
To Thee our separate souls shall come, 
And find in Thee a surer home. 


4 To Thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them may their fathers’ God receive, 
That voices yet unformed may raise. 
Succeeding hymns of humble praise. 


P. Doddridge. 
30 daa TM. 


1 IGH in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines; 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That veils and darkens Thy designs. 
27 


GOD THE FATHER: + 


2 For ever firm Thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep ; 

Wise are the wonders of Thy hands; 

Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


3 Thy providence is kind and large, 
Both man and beast Thy bounty share; 
The whole creation is Thy charge, 
But saints are Thy peculiar care. 


4 My God, how excellent Thy grace, 
Whence all our hope, our comfort springs! 
The sons of Adam in distress : 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wings. 


5 From the provisions of Thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
Where mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 


6 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of the Lord, 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word, 


I. Waits. 
ol Te 


1 P to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
U The eternal hills beyond the skies; 
Thence all her help my soul derives, 
There my Almighty refuge lives. 


2 He lives, the everlasting God, 
Who built the world, who spread the flood, 
The heavens with all their host He made, | 


And the dark regions of the dead. 
28 


HIS PROVIDENCE. 


3 He guides our feet, He guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day: 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 


4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 


5 No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
No pallid moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 


6 Should earth and hell with malice burn 
Still thou shalt go, and still return 
Safe in the Lord; His heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 


I, Watts. 
oo , OM. 
1 THEN all Thy mercies, O my God, 


My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


2 O how shall words with equal warmth 
The gratitude declare, 
That glows within my rayished breast ? 
But Thou canst read it there. 


3 Thy providence my life sustained, 
And all my wants redrest, 
When in the silent womb I lay, 


And hung upon the breast. " 
9 


GOD THE FATHER: 


4 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 


5 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived — 
From whence those comforts flowed. 


6 When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps [ ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 


7 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently cleared my way; 
And through the pleasing snares of viee, 
More to be feared than they. 


8 When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 
With health renewed my face: 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 


9 Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliss 
Hath made my cup run o’er; 
And in a kind. and. faithful friend, 
Hath doubled all my store. 


10 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ: 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


11 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I’ll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 


The glorious theme renew. 
30 


HIS: PROVIDENCE. » 


12 ‘When ‘nature fails, and day arid night 
Divide Thy works no ‘more,’ 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy: shall» adore, 


i3 Through all eternity, to Thee, 
A joyful song Vll raise ; 
But, 0!) eternity’s too short, ' 
To utter all Thy. praise. 


ao | C.M. 


1 LMIGHTY Father of mankind, 
i On Thee my hopes remain; | 
And, when the day of trouble comes, 

I shall not trust in vain. 


J. Addison, 


2 In early years Thou wast my Guide, 
And of my youth the Friend; 
And as my days began with Thee, 
With Thee my days shall end. 


3 I know the Power in whom I trust, 
The arm on which T lean; 
He will my Saviour ever be, 
Who has my Saviour been. 


4 My God, who causedst me to hope. 
‘When life began to beat, — 
And, when. a ‘stranger in the world, 
Didst guide my wandering feet; 


5 Thou wilt not cast me off when age | 
And evil days descend ; 
Thou wilt not leave me in despair, 


To mourn my latter end. i 


GOD THE «FATHER: 


© Therefore in life I'll trust in Thee, 
In death I will adore 5 
And after death will sing Thy praise, 
When time shail be no more. 


34 O.M. 


1 QINCE all the downward tracts of time 
God’s watchful eye surveys, 
O who so wise to choose our lot 
Or to appoint our ways ? 


2 Good when He gives, supremely good, 
Nor less when He denies; if 
E’en crosses from His sovereign hank 
Are blessings in disguise. 


3 Why should we doubt a Father’s love, 
So constant and so kind? 
To His unerring, gracious will 
Be every wish resigned. 


35 CM. 


1 0 GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pil 
Hast all our fathers led: sii 


2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before Thy throne of 
God of our fathers, be the Goa 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 


_ And raiment fit provide. 
32 


M, Bruce. 


HIS PROVIDENCE. 


4 O spread Thy covering wings arcuud, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 
P, Doddridge. 


36 CM. 


1 G4 moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea; 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break - 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 


But sweet will be the flower. 


GoD THE FATHER: 
6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His Work in vain; 
God is His own interpreter, — 
And He 4ill 1idke it pln 
W. Coivper, 


37 SM. . 
1 OMMIT thou all thy griefs 
And ways into His hands, 
To His sure truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands; 


2 Who points the clouds their coutse; 
Whom ‘winds and seas obey, ‘ 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 


8 Thou on the Lord rely, _ 
So safe shalt thou go on; ; 
Fix on His work thy steadfast eye. 
So shall thy work be done. 


4 No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care, 
To Him commend thy cause, a4 ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 
5 ‘Thy everlasting truth, _ 
Father, Thy ceaseless love, .. : 
Sees all Thy children’s wants, and ‘knows 
What best for each will prove. 


6 Thou everywhere hast. sway 
And all things serve Thy might 5 
Thy every, act pure blessing is, 
. Thy path unsullied light) 
5 


HIS PROVIDENCE. 


7 When Thou arisest, Lord, 
What shall Thy ivork withstand § ? 
When all Thy children want, Thou giv’st, 
And who shall stay Thy hand ? 
P. Gerhardt, trs. by J. Wesley. 


38 SM. 


i VIVE to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed : 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy teats, 
God shall lift up thy head. 


2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears thy way: 
Wait thou His time, so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


3 Still heavy is thy heart? 
Still sink thy spirits down ? 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 
Bid every care be gone. 


4 What though thou rulest not? 
Yet heayen, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well! 


5. Leave to His sovereign sway 
To choose and to command } 
So shalt thou wondering own Hs way, 
How wise, how strong His 


6 Far, far a pd thought 
His counsel, shall appear, _ 
When. fully a the work hath: vetought 
That caused thy needless fear! 
35 
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Y Thou seest our weakness, Lord; 


Our hearts are known to Thee; 
O lift Thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee! 


8 Let us in life, in death, 
Thy steadfast truth declare, 
And publish with our latest breath 
Thy love and een care. 
. Gerhardt, trs. by J. Wesley. 


39 77.77. 


1 J ET us with a gladsome mind 
L Praise the Lord, for He is kind; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


2 Let us blaze His name abroad, 
For of gods He is the God, 
For His, &e. 
3 O let. us His praises tell, 
Who doth wrathful tyrants quell, 
For His, &e. 


4 Who with miracles doth make 
Heaven and earth amazed to shake, 
For His, &e. 


5 He, with all-commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light, 
For His, &c. 
6 Caused the palden teatell sun 
All day, long his course to run, 
For His, &c. 
7 And the moon to shine by night, 
’Mong her spangled sisters bright, 


For His, &e, 
36 


HIS PROVIDENCE. 


8 He, with thunder-clasping hand, 
Smote the first of Egypt’s land, 
For His, &e. 


9 And, despite of Pharaoh fell, 
Brought from thence His Israel, 
For His, &e. 


10 All things living He doth feed: 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
For His, &.. — 


11 Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His great majesty and worth; 
For His, &c. 


12 Who His mansion hath on high, 
Passing reach of mortai eye; 
For His mercies shall eudure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
J. Bilton, 


40 76.76.76.76. 


1 QOMETIMES a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings: 

It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in His wings: 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 


2 In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God’s salvation, 


And find it ever new; 
- 37 


GOD THE FATHER: 


Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say,— 
E’en let the unknown morrow 

Bring with it what it may: 


3 It can bring with it nothing, 

But He will bear us throngh ; 

Who gives the lilies pape 
Will clothe His people too 

Beneath the spreading heavens 
No creature but is fed; 

And He, who feeds the ravens, 
Will give His children bread. | 


4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 
Its wonted fruit shall bear 
Though all the field aHodtd wither, 
Nor flocks nor herds be there, 
Yet God the same abiding, 
His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For, while in Him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. {) } 
: W. Cowper. 
HIS GRACE. ae a 


41 CM, 
1 GQALVATION! O the joyful sound ! 


What musie to our ears! 
A. sovereign balm for every wound, 
A pondiall for our fears. 


Pa 


Glory, honour, praise, and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever: 

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer. 
fiallelujah! hallelujah! 


Hallelujah! praise the Lord! 
38 


HIS GRACE, 


2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay; 
But we arise by grace divine. 
To see a heayenly day. 
Glory, honour, &e. 


3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound ! 
Glory, honour, &e. 


4 Salyation! O Thou bleeding Lamb, 
To Thee the praise belongs ; 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 
Glory, honour, &e. 
I. Watts, W. W. Shirley (St. 4), 


49 CM 


1 TP\HY ceaseless, unexhausted love, 
Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our misery. 


2 Thou waitest to be gracious still ; 
Thou dost with smners bear, 
That, saved, we may Thy goodness feel, 
And all Thy grace declare. tT 


& Thy goodness and Thy truth te me, 
To every soul, abound, 
A vast, unfathomable sea, 
Where all our thoughts are drowned. 
32 


GOD THE FATHER: 


4 Its streams the whole creation reach, 
So plenteous is the store, 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore. 


5 Faithful, O Lord, Thy mercies are, 
A rock that cannot move! 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 


6 Throughout the universe it reigns, 
Unalterably sure ; 
And while the truth of God remains, 
The goodness must endure. 
C. Wesley. 


43 66.84.66.84. 


if HE God of Abraham praise, 
: Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love: 
Jehovah, Great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confessed ; 
I bow and bless the sacred name, 
For ever blessed. 


2 The God of Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command, 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At His right hand: 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power, 
And Him my only portion make, 
My shield and tower. 
40 


HIS GRACE. 


8 The God of Abraham praise, 

Whose all-sufficient grace 

Shail guide me all my happy days, 

In all my ways: 

He calls a worm His friend! 
He calls Himself my God! 

And He shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesus’ blood. 


4 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend; 
I shall on eagles’ wings up-borne, 
To heaven ascend: 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore. 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore ! 


44 66.84.66.84. 


1 HOUGH nature’s strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand, 
To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way, 
At His command. 
The watery deep I pass, 
With Jesus in my view; 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 
2 The goodly land I see, . 
With peace and plenty blessed ; 
A land of sacred liberty, 
And endless rest. 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound; 
«ind trees of life.for ever grow, 
With mercy crowned. i 
c 2 ‘ 


T. Ohters, 


GOD THE FATHER? 


3 There dwells the Lord our King; 
The Lord our Righteousness, ~ 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 

'The Prince of Peace! 
On Zion’s sacred. heigh 
His kingdom still maintains; 
And, glorious with His saints id ight, 
For ever reigns! 
4 He keeps His own secure, . 
He guards them by His Side, 
Arrays in garments white and pure 
His spotless Bride: 
With streams of sacred bliss, . 
With groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of Paradise, 
He still supplies. 7. Olivers. 


45 66.84,66.84. 
1 JEFORE the gtéat Three-Ohe 


is saints exulting stand, 
And tell the woiiders He hath done; 
Through all the land : 
The listening spheres attend, 
And swell the growmg fame, 
And sing, in songs which never end, 
The wondrous Name! 
2 * The God, who reigns on high, 
The great archangels sing, 
And, ‘Holy, holy, holy,’ ery, 
‘Almighty King! 
Who was, and is, the sarhe, 
And evermoré shall be! | 
Jehovah! Father! Great I AM! 
ij We worship Thee! ’ 


HIS GRACE. 


3 Before the Saviour’s face 
The ransomed nations bow; 
O’erwhelmed at His almighty grace, 
For ever new: pan 
He shows His prints of love; 
They kindle to a flame, 
And sound, through all the worlds above, 
The slaughtered Lamb. 


4 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
They ever cry: 
Hail! Abraham’s God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. T. Clizers. 


46 76.76.78, 76. 
1 Gon Thou art, and good Thou dost; 
Thy mercies reach to all; 
Chiefly those who on Thee trust, 
And. for Thy mercy call ; 
New they every morning are; 
As fathers when their children ery, 
Us Thou dost in pity spare, 
And all our wants supply. 
2 Mercy o’er Thy works presides ; 
Thy providence displayed 
Still preserves, and still provides 
For all Thy hands have made; 
Keeps, with most distinguished care, 
The man who on Thy love depends ; 
Watches every numbered hair, 


And ell his steps attends, “ 
45 


GOD THE FATHER: 


3 Who can sound the depths unknown 
Of Thy redeeming grace ? 
Grace, that gave Thine only Sou 
To save a ruined race! 
Millions of transgressors poor 
Thou hast, for Jesus’ sake forgiven ; 
Made them of Thy favour sure, 
And snatched from hell to heaven. 


4 Millions more Thou ready art 
To save, and to forgive ! 
[very soul and every heart 
Of man Thou would’st receive: 
Father, now accept of mine, 
Which now, through Christ, I offer Thee; 
Tell me now, in love divine, 
That Thou hast pardoned me! 


C. Wesley. 
47 88.88.88. 


1 (\REAT God of wonders! all Thy ways 
Are matchless, God-like, and divine; 
But the fair glories of Thy grace 
More God-like and unrivalled shine: 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 


2 Crimes of such horror to forgive, 
Such guilty, daring worms to spare; 
This is Thy grand prerogative, 
And none shall in the honour share: 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 


3 Angels and men, resign your claim, 
To pity, mercy, love, and grace; 
These glories crown Jehovah’s name 
With an incomparable blaze : 
44 


HIS GRACE. 


Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 
4 In wonder lost, with trembling joy 

We take the pardon of our God; 
Pardon for crimes of deepest dye; 

A pardon bought with Jesus’ blood: 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

5 O may this strange, this matchless grace, 

This God-like miracle of love, 

Fill the wide earth with grateful praise, 
And all the angelic choirs above: 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 

Or who has grace so rich and free ? 


S. Davies. 
48 88.88.88. 


1 FJEHOLD, what wondrous love and grace! 
When we were wretched and undone, 
To save our ruined, helpless race, 
The Father gave His only Son! 
Of twice ten thousand gifts divine, 
No gift like this could ever shine. 


2 Jesus, to save us from our fall, 


Was made incarnate here below; 
This was the greatest gift of all.— 
Heaven could no greater gift bestow: 
On Him alone our sins were laid; 
He died, and now the ransom’s paid. 
3 O gift of love unspeakable! 
O gift of mercy all divine! 
We once were heirs of death and hell, 
But now we in His image shine. 
For other gifts our songs we raise, 
But this demands our highest praise. 


GOD THE FATHER: 


4 Praise shall employ these ‘tongues of ours. 
Till we, with all the hosts above, 
Extol His name with nobler powers. 
Lost in the ocean of His love: 
While angel choirs with wonder ga 
We'll fill the heavens with shouts of praise. 
W. Sanders. 


HIS PRAISE. 
4 LM. 


9 
i Gj REAT God attend, while Zion sings 
J The joy that from Thy presence springs ; 
‘I'o spend one day with Thee on earth ~ 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. ~ 


2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within Thine house, O God’ of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave Thy door. 


3 God is our Sun, He makes our day; 
God is our Shield, He guards our way 
From all assaults of hell and sin ; 
From foes without, and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and withhelds 
No real good from upright souls. 


5 O God our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And devils at Thy presence flee, 
Blessed is tho man that trusts in Thee. 


I. Watts. 
46 


HIS PRAISE. 


56 LM. 


1 E praise, we worship Thee, O God; 
Thy sovereign power we sound abroad: 
_ All nations bow before Thy throne. 
And Thee, the eternal Father, own. 


2 Loud hallelujahs to Thy name, 
Angels and seraphim proclaim ; 
The heavens and all the powers on hick 
With rapture constantly do ery. 


83 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Thou God of Hosts, by all adored! 
Earth and the heavens are full of Thee, 
Thy light, Thy power, Thy majesty. 


4 Apostles join the glorious throng, 
And swell the loud immortal song; 
Prophets, enraptured, hear the sound, 
And spread the hallelujah round. 


5 Victorious martyrs join their praise, 
And shout the omnipotence of grace; 
While all Thy church, through all the earth, 
Acknowledge and extol Thy worth. 


6 Triune Jehovah! God most high! 
Father, we praise Thy majesty : 
The Son, the Spirit we adore: 
Creator: Saviour, Comforter! 
J. Ambrose, trs. by P. Gell. 


51 LM. 


1 FT ORD of all being! throned afar, 
Thy glory flames from sun and star, 
Centre and sun of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near! 
47 


GCD THE FATHER: 


2 Sun of our life! Thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; 
Star of our hope! Thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 


3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn, 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn, 
Our rainbow arch Thy merey’s sign, 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine! 


4 Lord of all life, below, above, 
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love: 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 


5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for Thee; 
Till all Thy living altars claim 
One holy light, one heavenly flame. 
O. W. Holmes, 


52 LM. 


RAISE for Thee, Lord, in Zion waits; 
Prayer shall besiege Thy temple-gates ; 
All flesh shall to Thy throne repair, 

And find, through Christ, salvation there. 


2 Our spirits faint; our sins prevail; 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail ; 
O Thou that hearest prayer, descend, 
And still be found the’ sinner’s Friend ! 


3 How blest Thy saints! how safely led, 
How surely kept, how richly fed! 
Saviour of all in earth and sea, 

How happy they who rest in Thee! 
48 : 


HIS PRAISE. 


4 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills, 
Thy voice the troubled ocean stills; 
Evening and morning hymn Thy praise, 
And earth Thy bounty wide displays. 


5 The year is with Thy goodness crowned ; 
The clouds drop wealth the world around ; 
Through Thee the deserts laugh and sing, 
And Nature smiles, and owns her King. 


6 Lord, on our souls Thy Spirit pour; 
The moral waste within restore; 
O let Thy love our spring-tide be, 
And make us all bear fruit to Thee. 


H. F. Lyte. 
53 LM. 


1 (\OD of my life, through all my days, 
My grateful powers shall sound Thy 
praise ; 
My song shall wake with opening light, 
And cheer the dark and silent night. 


2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


3 When death o’er nature shal! prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 
4 But, O! when that last conflict’s o’er, 
And I am chained to earth no more, 


With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies! 


GOD THE FATHER: 


5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo through the heavenly plains; — 
And emulate, with joy unknown, rt 
The glowing seraphs round the throne. 


6 The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as.a deathless soul shall live: 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands and crowns eternity. 


o4 err OME 


1 () FOR a shout of sacred joy, 
To God, the sovereign King: 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 
2 Jesus.our God ascends on high, 
His heavenly guards around 
Attend Him rising through the sky, 
With trumpet’s joyful sound. 


P. Doddridge, 


3 While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains; 
Let all the earth His honours sing; 
O’er all the earth He reigns. 


4 Rehearse His praise with awe profound, 
Let knowledge lead the song; 
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 


5 In Israel stood His ancient throne; 
He loved that chosen race; 
But now He calls the world His. own, 
And heathens taste His grace. 


I, Wetts. 
60 pete 


HIS PRAISE. 


5 OM. 


5 
1 IFT up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 
With grateful ardour fired. 


2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose tender care sustains 
Our feeble frame, encompassed round 
With death’s unnumbered pains. 


3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every minute, as it flies, 
With benefits unsought. 


4 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
From whom salvation flows; 
Who sent His Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 
5 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
For hope’s transporting ray, 
Which lights through darkest shades of death 
Tc vealms of endless day. 


06 CM. 
1 J\TERNAL Wisdom! Thee we praise, 


Thee the creation sings, 
With Thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas, 
And heayen’s high palace rings. 


2 Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky! 
How glorious to behold! 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And starred with sparkling gold. 


R. Wardlau. 


GOD THE FATHER: 
3 There Thou hast bid the globes of light | 


Their endless circles run; 
There the pale planet rules the night; 
The day obeys the sun. 


4 If down I turn my wondering eyes 
On clouds and storms below, 
Those under-regions of the skies 
Thy numerous glories show. 


5 The noisy winds stand ready there 
Thy orders to obey; 
With sounding wings they sweep the air, 
To make Thy chariot way. 


6 There, like a trumpet loud and streng, 
Thy thunder shakes our coast ; 
While the red lightnings waye along, 
The banners of Thy host. 


7 On the thin air, without a prop, 
Hang fruitful showers around ; 
At Thy command they sink, and drop 
Their fatness on the ground. 


8 Lo! here Thy wondrous skill arrays 
The earth in cheerful green ; 

A thousand herbs Thy art displays, 
A thousand flowers between. 


9 There the rough mountains of the deep 
Obey Thy strong command: 
Thy breath can raise the billows steep, 
Or sink them to the sand. 


10 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And strike the wondering sight, 
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground, 
With terror and delight. 
52 


HIS PRAISE. 


11 Infinite strength and equal skill 
Shine through Thy works abroad, 
Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the Builder God. 
12 But the mild glories of Thy grace 
Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine, in Jesus’ face, 
We see, adore, and love! 


57 C.M. 
1 J)RAISE ye the Lord! immortal choir, 
In heavenly heights above, 
With harp and voice and souls of fire, 
Burning with perfect love. 
2 Shine to His glory, worlds of light! 
Ye million suns of space, 
Fair moons and glittering stars of night, 
Running your mystic race! 
3 Ye gorgeous clouds, that deck the sky 
With crystal, crimson, gold, 
And rainbow arches raised on high, 
The Light of light unfold! 
4 lift to Jehovah, wintry main, 
Your grand white hands in prayer; 
Still summer seas, in dulcet strain 
Murmur hosannas there! 
5 Do homage, breezy ocean floor, 
With many-twinkling sign ; 
Majestic calms, be hushed before 
The Holiness Divine. 
6 Storm, lightning, thunder, hail and snow, 
Wild winds that keep His word, 
With the old mountains far below, 
Unite to bless the Lord. 


tL. Watts. 


oS 


GOD THE FATHER: 


7 His name, ye forests, wave along; 
Whisper it, every flower } 
Birds, beasts, and insécts; Seve the song 
That tells His live and power. 
8 And round the wide world let it roll, 
Whilst man shall lead it on$ 
Join every ransomed liuman soul, 
In glorious unison! 
9 Come, aged man! come, little child! 
Youth, maiden, peasant, king— 
To God in Jesus reconciled; 
Your hallelujahs bring! 
10 The all-creating Deity, 
Maker of earth and heaven! 
The great redeeming Majesty, _ 
To Him the praise be giverti! 


08 SM. 
i! OME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord 
While we surround the throne. 
2 The sorrows of the mind, 
Be banished from the place ; 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 
3 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 
But servants of the heavenly "King 
May speak their joys abroad. 
4 The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth surveys, 
That rides upon the stormy sky, 


And calms the roaring seas. 
4 


G. Raison, 


HIS PRAISE. 
§ This awful God is ours, 


Our Father and our love; 
He will send down His heavenly powers 
To carry us above. 


6 There shall we see His face, 
And never, never sin; ,. 
There from the rivers ot His grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 


7 Yes! and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 


8 The men of grace have found 
Giory beguu below; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 


9 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 


10 ‘Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry: 
We're marching through Immanuel’s ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 


59 TIT. 


1 (\LAP your hands, ye people ail, 
Praise the God on whom ye call; 
Lift your voice, and shout His praise, 
Triumph in His sovereign grace ! 


I. Watts. 


05 


GOD THE FATHER: 


2 Glorious is the Lord most High, 


Or 


Terrible in majesty ; 
He His sovereign sway maintains, 
King o’er all the earth He reigns. 


Jesus is gone up on high, 
Takes His: seat above the sky: 
Shout the anggl-choirs aloud, 
Echoing to the trump of God. 


Sons of earth, the triumph join, 
Praise Him with tne host divine; 
Emulate the heavenly powers, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


Shout the God enthroned above, 
Trumpet forth His conquering love; 
Praises to our Jesus sing, 

Praises to our glorious Ring 


Power is all to Jesus given, 

Power o’er hell, and earth, and heaven! 
Power He now to us imparts; 

Praise Him with believing hearts. 


Wonderful in saving power, 
Him let all our hearts adore; _ 
Earth and heaven repeat the ery,— 
‘Glory be to God most High!’ 
o. Wesley. 


60 446.446. 


] M* God, my King, 
Thy praise I sing, 
My heart is all Thine own: 
My highest powers, 
My choicest hours, 
4 yield to Thee alone. 
56 


HIS PRAISE. 


2 My voice awake, 
Thy part to take ; 
My soul the concert join; 
Till all around 
Shall catch the sound, 
And mix their hymns with mine. 


3 But man is weak 
Thy praise to speak ; 
Your God, ye angels, sing; 
*Tis yours to see, 
More near than we, 
The glories of our King. 


4 His truth and grace 
Fill time and space ; 
As large His honours be, 
Till all that live 
Their homage give, 
And praise my God with me. 


H. F. Lyte, 
61 | 66.77.77. 
1 ATHER of earth and sky, 


Thy name we magnify: 
O that earth and heaven might join, 
Thy perfections to proclaim ; 
Praise the attributes Divine, 
Fear and love Thy awful neme! 


2 When shall Thy Spirit reign 
In every heart of man ? 
Father, bring the kingdom near, 
Honour Thy triumphant Son ; 
God of heaven, on earth appear, 
Fix with us Thy glorious throne. 
57 


GOD THE wATHER? 


3 Thy good and holy will, 
Let all on earth fulfil; 
Men with minds angelic vie, 
Saints below with saints above, 
Thee to praise and glorify, 
Thee to serve with perfect, loye. 


4 This day with this day’s bread 
Thy hungry children feed ; 
Fountain of all blessings, grant 
Now the manna from above ; 

Now supply our bodies’ want, 
Now sustain“our! souls eeithilove, 
5 Our trespasses forgive: 
And when absolved we liye, 
Thou our life of grace maintain ; 
Lest we from our God depart, 
Lose Thy pardoning grace again, 
Grant us a forgiving heart. 


6 In every fiery hour lo 
Display Thy guardian power; 
Near in our temptation stay, 
With sufficient strength defend, 
Bring us through the evil day, 
Make us faithful to the end. 


7 Father, by right. Divine, 
Assert ‘the kinedom Thine; 
Jesus, Power of God, subdue 
Thy own uniyerse to Thee; 
Spirit of grace and glory too, 
Reign through all eternity. ; 
~C. Wesley, 


HIS PRAISE. 


oe 76.16:T7-76. 
EET and right if, is to sing, 
In every time and pian 

Glory to our heavenly King 

The God of truth and grace ; j 
Join we then with sweet accord, 

All in one thanksgiying join, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Eternal praise be Thine ! 


2 Thee the first-born sons of light, 

In choral symphonies, 

Praise by day, day without night, 
And never, never cease ; 

Angels and archangels all 
Praise the mystic Three in One, 

Sing, and pause, and gaze, and fall 
O° erwhelmed before Thy throne. 


3 Vying with that happy chow, 

Who chant Thy praise aboye, 
We on eagles’ wings aspire, 

The wings of faith and love; 
Thee they sing with,glory crowned, 

We extol the slaughtered Lamb ; 
Lower if our voices sound, 

Our subject is the same. 


4 Father, God, Thy love we ‘praise, 

Which gave Thy Son to die; 

Jesus, full of truth and grace, 
Alike we glorify ; 

Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praise by all to Thee be given; 

Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth is turned to heaven. 

C. Heglet 
59. 


GOD THE FATHER! 


76.76.77.76. 


1 Gina al God, accept a heart | 
That pants to sing Thy praise: 

Thou without beginning art, 

And without end of days ; 
Thou, a Spirit invisible 

Dost to none Thy fulness show; 
None Thy Majesty can tell, 

Or all Thy Godhead know. 


2 All Thine attributes we own, 
Thy wisdom, power, and might: 
Happy in Thyself alone, © 
In goodness infinite, 
Thou Thy goodness hast Spaplavens 
On Thine every work imprest, 
Lov’st whate’er Thy hands have made; 
But man Thou lovest best. 


Willing Thou that all should know 
Thy saving truth, and live, 
Dost to each, or bliss or woe, 
With strictest justice give: 
Thou with perfect righteousness 
Renderest every man his due; 
Faithful in Thy promises, 
And in Thy threatenings too. 


4 Thou art merciful to all 
Who truly turn to Thee! 
Hear me, then, for pardon call, 
And show Thy grace to me; 
Me, through mercy reconciled, 
Me, for Jesus’ sake forgiven, 
Me receive, Thy favoured child, 
To sing Thy praise in heayen. 
Be Wesley. 


ies) 


60 


HIS PRAISE 


ee ee 
64 VaTT AT. 


1 JOR the beauty of the earth, 
For the splendour of the skies,. 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies; 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


2 For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon and stars of light; 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


3 For the joy of ear and eye, 
For the heart and mind’s delight, 
For the mystic harmony 
Linking sense to sound and sight; 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


4 For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild; 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


5 For each pertect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces human and divine, 
Flowers of earth and buds of heaven 3 
Father, unto Thee we raise 


This our sacrifice of praise. 
61 


GOD THE FATHER} 


6 For Thy church that evermore | ,} 
Lifteth holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 
Its pure sacrifice of love ; 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. » 
F. &. Prerpoint. 


65 | 86.886. 
1 T\TERNAL Light! Eternal Light! 
How pure the soul must be, 
When, placed within Thy searching sight, 
It shrinks not, but, with calm. delight, 
Can live, and look on Thee! 


2 The spirits that surround Thy throne 
_ May bear the burning bliss; 
But that is surely theirs alone, 
Since they have neyer, never known 
A fallen world like this. 


3 O! how shall I, whose native sphere 
Is dark, whose mind is dim, 
Before the Ineffable appear, 
And on my naked spirit bear 
That uncreated beam ? 


4 There is a way for man to rise 
To that sublime abode: 
An offering and 4 sacrifice, 
A Holy Spirit’s energies, 
ie An Advocate with God,— 


HIS PRAISE. 


5 These, these prepare us for the sight 
Of holiness above: » 
The sons of ignorance and night 
May dwell in the Eternal Light, 
Through the Eternal Love! 


66 87.87. 


1 JF)RAISE the Lord! ye heavens adore Him, 
Praise Him, angels in the height, 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 
Praise Him, all ye stars of light! ' 


2 Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken ; 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never can be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 


3 Praise the Lord, for He is glorious, 
Never shall His promise fail ; 
God hath made His saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail ; 


TZ. Burney. 


4 Praise the God of our salvation, 
Hosts on high! His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all, creation ! 
Laud and magnify His name, 
Anon. Foundling Chapeé Col, 


67 87.87.47, 


1 PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven, 
To Mis feet thy, tribute bring ; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
o like thee His praise should sing? 
Praise Him, praise fim, 
Praise the everlasting King! F 
63 


GOD THE FATHER? 


2 Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise Him, still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless: 
Praise Him, praise Him, 
Glorious in His faithfulness! 


3 Father-like He tends and spares us; 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 
‘Praise Him, praise Him, 
Widely as His mercy flows! 


4 Frail as summer’s flower we flourish 3 
Blows the wind, and it is gone; 
But, while mortals rise and perish, 
God endures unchanging on: 
Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise the high eternal One! 


6 Angels, help us to adore Him,— 
Ye behold Him face to face; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him; 
Dwellers all in time and space, 
Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise with us the God of grace! 


EF. Lyte. 


68 87.87.87.87. 
1 | es the psalm: let earth adoring, 
Through each kindred, tribe, and tongue, 
To her God His praise restoring, 
Raise the new accordant song. 
64 SS) 


HIS PRAISE. 


Bless His name, each farthest nation; 
Sing His praise, His truth display: 
Tell anew His high salvation 
With each new return of day. 


2 Tell it out beneath the heaven, 
To each kindred, tribe, and tongue, 
Tell it out from morn till even 
In your unexhausted song: 
Tell that God for ever reigneth, 
He, who set the world so fast, 
He, who still its state sustaineth 
Till the day of doom to last. 


3 Tell them that the day is coming 
When that righteous doom shall be: 
Then shall heaven new joys illumine, 
Gladness shine o’er earth and sea. 
Yea, the far-resounding ocean 
Shall its thousand voices raise, 
All its waves in glad commotion 


Chant the fulness of His praise. 


4 And earth’s fields, with herbs and flowers, 

Shall put on their choice array, 

And in all their leafy bowers 
Shall the woods keep holyday: 

When the Judge, to earth descending, 
Righteous judgment shall ordain, 

Fraud and wrong shall then have ending, 
Truth, immortal truth, shall reign. 


E. Churton. 
69 87.87.87.87. 
1 FOUND the Lord in glory seated, 


Cherubim and seraphim 
Filled His temple, and repeated 


Hach to each the alternate hymn :— 
‘D 65 


GOD THE FATHER: 


‘Lord, Thy glory fills the Heaven, 
Earth is with its falness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy; holy Lord!’ 
2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 
Earth takes up the angels’ try, 
‘Holy, holy, holy,’ sitging, 
‘Lord of Hosts, the Lord nice High? 
‘Lord, Thy glory fills the Laven,’ &e. 


3 With His seraph-train before Him, 
With His holy church, below, 
Thus unite we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow :— 
‘Tord, Thy glory fills the heaven,’ &e. 


R. Mant. 
70 888.4. | 
1 LORD of heaven and earth Bd Seay 
To Thee all praise and glory be; 
How shall we show our iove to Thee, 
Giver of all? 

2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, | .._ 
Sweet flowers and fruits, Thy love declare; 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there, 

Giver of all. 

3 For peaceful homes and healthful days, 
Hor all the blessings earth displays, 

We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, 
Giver of all. tre 


4 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of héavén, 
Father, what can to Thee be given, 

Who givest all? 
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HIS PRAISE. 
5 We lose what of ourselves we spend; 
We have as treasure without end 


Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 
Who givest all. 


6 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 
Repaid a thousandfold will be; 
Then gladly will we give to Thee, 

Giver of all: 


7 To Thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give, 
O may we ever with Thee live, 
Giver of all! 
C. Wordsworth, 


888.888, 


71 
1 | hee praise my Maker with my breath, 
_ And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


2 Why should I make a man my trust? 
Princes must die and turn to dust !— 

Vain is the help of flesh and blood: 
Their breath departs, their pomp and power 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour, 

Nor can they make their promise good. 


3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel’s God: He made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train: 
His truth for ever stands secure; 
He saves the oppressed, He feeds the poor, 
And none shall find His promise yYain. 
67 


GOD THE FATHER: 


4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 
He sends the labouring conscience peave ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 
And grants the prisoner sweet reijease. 
5 [ll praise Him while He lends me breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


72 Lrregular. 
1 /J\HE strain upraise of joy and praise, 


Hallelujah! 


I, Watts. 


To the glory of their King 
Shall the ransomed people sing, Hallelujah! 
2 And the choirs that dwell on high 
Shall re-echo through the sky, Hallelujah ! 
3 They through the fields of Paradise that roam, 
The blesséd ones, repeat through that bright 
home, ' Hallelujah! 
4 The planets glittering on their heavenly way, 
The shining constellations, jom and say, 
Hallelujah ! 
5 Ye clouds that onward sweep, 
Ye winds on pinions light, 
Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep, 
Ye lightnings, wildly bright, 
In sweet consent unite your Hallelujah! 
6 Ye floods and ocean billows, 
Ye storms and winter snow, 
Ye days of cloudless beauty, 
Hoar frost and summer glow; 
68 


HIS PRAISE. 
Ye groves that wave in spring, 
And glorious forests, sing, Hallelujah! 


7 First let the birds, with painted plumage gay, 
Exalt their great Creator’s praise, and say, 


Hallelujah ! 
8 Then iet the beasts of earth, with varying 
strain, 
Join in creation’s hymn, and ery again, 
P Hallelujah ! 
9 Here let the mountains thunder forth 
sonorous, Hallelujah ! 
There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus, 
Hallelujah ! 


10 Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, ery, Hallelujah! 

Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply, 
Hallelujah ! 

11 To God, who all creation made, 

The frequent hymn be duly paid; Hallelujah! 
12 This is the strain, the eternal strain, the 
Lord of all things loves: Hallelujah! 
This is the song, the heavenly song, that 
Christ Himself approves: Hallelujah! 


13 Wherefore we sing, both heart and_ voice 


awaking, Hallelujah ! 
And children’s yoices echo, answer making, 
Hallelujah ! 


14 Now from all men be outpoured 

Hallelujah to the Lord ; 

With hallelujah evermore 

The Son and Spirit we adore. 

Praise be done to the Three in One, 

Hallelujah! hallelujah! hallelujah! 
hallelujah ! 
G@odescalcus, trs. by J. M. Neale. 

69 


Gop THE Son: 
HIS INCARNATION AND ADVENT. 
5 CM. : 
di je ee awake! with angels join, 
And chant the solemn lay; 


Joy, love, and gratitude combine 
To hail the auspicious day. 


cf 


2 In heaven the rapturous song began, 
And sweet seraphic fire ~ 

Throngh all the shming legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 


3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo rolled; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new; 
*Twas more than heaven could hold, 


4 Down, through the portals of the sky, 
The impetuous torrent ran, root 
And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To. bear the news to man. 


5 Hark! the celestial armies shout, 
And glory leads the song: 
Goodwill and peace are heard throughout 
The harmonious heavenly throng. 


6 With joy the chorus we repeat,— , 
Glory to God on high! 
Goodwill and peace are now complete— 


Jesus was born to die. 
at 


HIS INCARNATION AND ADVENT. 


7 Hail! Prince of life, for ever hail! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend! 
Though earth, and time, and life shall fail, 
Thy praise ‘shall never end. 


74 OM, 


1. HILE shepherds watched their flocks by 
night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
2 ‘Year not,’ said he; (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind ;) 
‘Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 


S. Medley. 


3 §To you, in Davyid’s town, this day 
Is born of David’s line 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign: 


4 ‘The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All ere wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.’ 


5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 


6 ‘All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth he peace ; 
Goodwill henceforth from sheay en to men 
Begin, and never cease.’ 
N. Tate and N. ge 
éd 


GOD THE SON: 


40 C.M. 


H ARIK! the glad sound, the Saviour comes 
: The Saviour promised long! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 


2 On Him the Spirit largely poured, 
Txerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might and zeal and love 
His holy breast inspire. 


3 He comes the prisoners to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
To pour eelestial day. 


5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, © 

And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Tay welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 


With Thy belovéd name. 


P. Doddridge. 


C.M. 


6 
1 [ came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth, 
To touch their harps of gold— 
2 


7 


a 


HIS INCARNATION AND ADVENT. 


2 ‘Peace on the earth, goodwill to men,’ 
From heaven’s all-gracious King : 
The world in solemn stiliness lay 
To hear the angels sing 


3 Still through the cloven skies they come, 
With peaceful wings unfurled, 
And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world; 


4 Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 

And ever, o’er its Babel-sounds, 
The blesséd angels sing.. 


5 Yet, with the woes of sin and strife, 
The world has suffered long ; 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong; 


6 And man, at war with man, hears not 
The love-song which they bring: 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
And hear the angels sing! 


7 And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way, 
With painful steps and slow,— 


8 Look now! for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing: 
O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing! 


9 For lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophet-bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 


Comes round the age of gold: 
D2 te 


GOD THE SON? 


10 When peace shall over all the earth ; 
Its ancient splendours fling, 
And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing. E,W. Sears. 
rie Pr EB 
1 FRIGHT and joyful is the morn, 
For to us a Child is born: 
From the highest realiis of heaven, 
Unto us a Son is given. _ 
2 On His shoulder He shall bear 
Power and majesty; and wear, 
On His vesture and His thigh, 
Names most awful, names most high. 
3 Wonderful in counsel He, 
The Incarnate Deity ; 
Sire of Ages ne’er to cease, 
King of kings, and Prince of Peace. 
4 Come and worship at His feet ; 
Yield to Christ the homage meet, 
From His manger to His throne,— 
Homage due to God alone. J. Montgomery. 
78 TIT hel iy 
1 Geet be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky: 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heayen. 
2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King! 
Thee we now presume to sing: 
Glad, Thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless. 
3 Hail, by all Thy works adored! 


Hail, the everlasting Lord! 
74 


HIS INCARNATION AND ADVENT. 


Thee with thankful hearts we prove 
God of power and God of love! 

4 Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ, the Father’s only Son, 

Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

5 Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world’s Atonement, Thow! 
Jesus, in Thy Name we pray, 

Take, O take our sins away! 

6 Powerful Advocate with God, 

Justify us by Thy blood; 

Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow, 

Hear, the world’s Atonement, Thou ! 

Hear, for Thou, O Christ, alone 

Art with Thy great Father One; 

One the Holy Ghost with Thee; 

One supreme, eternal Three. 


79 TNT TUT. 
1 TFARK:! the herald-angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 
Hark ! the herald-angels sig, 
Glory to the new-born King! 
2 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the Everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb, 


1 


C. Wesley, 


GOD THE SON: 


Veiled in flesh the Godhead seo! 
Hail, the Incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel. 
Hark! the herald-angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King! 


co 


Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peaco! 

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all He brings, 

Risen with healing in His wings. 

Mild, He lays His glory by; 

Born, that man no more may die; 

Born, to raise the sons of earth; 

Born, to give them second birth. 
Hark! the herald-angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King! 

4 Come, Desire of nations, come, 
Fix in us Thy humble home; 
Rise, the woman’s conquering seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent’s head! 
Now display Thy saving power, 
Ruined nature now restore ; 

Now in mystic union join 
Thine to ours, and ours to Thine! 
Hark! the herald-angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King! 
C. Wesley, altered by G. Whitfield and M, Madan, 

80 87.87.47. 

1 NGELS, from the realms of glory, 
A Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 

Ye, who sang Creation’s story, 

Now proclaim Messiah’s birth. 

Come and worship, 


Worship Christ, the new-born King, 
16 


HIS INCARNATION AND ADVENT. 


2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing; 
Yonder shines the infant light: 
Come and worship, 


Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star: 
Come and worship, 


Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long with hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His temple shall appear: 
Come and worship, 


Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


® Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 
Justice now revokes the sentence,— 
Mercy calls you,—break your chains; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
J. Montgomery 


81 87.87.87.87. 
1 


ARK! what mean those holy voices, 
H Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo! the angelic host rejoices, 

Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 
17 


GOD THE SON? 


Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy; 
Glory in the highest, glory : 

Glory be to God Most High! 


2 Peace on earth, goodwill from heayen, 
Reaching far as man is found,— 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ;— 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth His praises sing ; 
Glad receive whom God appoint 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 


3 Hasten, mortals, to adore Him; 
Learn His name and taste His joy; 
Till in heayen ye sing before’ Him, 
Glory be to God Most High! 
Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer’s birth; 
Spread the brightness of His glory, 
Till it cover all the earth. 
JF, Cawood, 


82 10.10.10.10.10.10. 
1 (YHRISTIANS, awake! salute the happy 


morn, ) 

Whereon the Saviour of the world was born; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of angels chanted from above,; ) 
With them the joyful tidings first begun *” 
Of God Incarnate andthe Virgin’s Son » 


2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald’s voice: ‘Behold, 
78 


4 


3 


Hoe 


HIS INCARNATION AND ADVENT. 


I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth; 
This day hath God fulfilled His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.’ 


He spake; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire : 
The praises oi redeeming love they sang, 
And heaven’s whole orb with hallelujahs rang ; 
God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
‘Peace upon earth, and unto men goodwill.’ 


To Bethlehem straight the enlightened shep- 
herds ran, 

To see the wonder God had wrought for man, 
To all the joyful tidings they proclaim, 

The first apostles of the Saviour’s name. 


Then to thew flocks, still praising God, 


Or 


“=o 


return, 
And their glad hearts with holy rapture burn. 


O may we keep and ponder in our mind 

God’s wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 

Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our 
loss, 

From the poor manger to the bitter cross; 

Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace, 

Till man’s first heavenly state agam takes 
place. 


Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among, 
To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song ; 
He that was born upon this joyful day, 
Around us all His glory shall display; 
Saved by His love, ineessant ye shall sin= 
Eternal praise to heayen’s almighty King. 

J. Byrom. 

79 


GOD THE SON: 


83 11.10.11.10, . 
1 RIGHTEST and best of the sons of the 


morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine 
aid ! 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the 
stall ; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,— 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 


3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 
ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 
mine ? 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts would His favour secure: 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine 
aid! 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid! 


R. Heber. 
80 
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HIS LIFE, WORK, AND EXAMPLE. 
84 LM, 


1 M* dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
3 I read my duty in Thy word; 
But in Thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy He, 
Such deference to Thy Father’s will, 
Such love, and meekness so, divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of Thy prayer: 
The desert Thy temptation knew, 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 


4 Be Thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here; 
Then God the Judge shall own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 
I. Watts, 


85 LM. 


iL OW sweetly flowed the gospel’s sound 

From lips of gentleness and grace; 

When listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and reverence filled the place! 


2 From heaven He came, of heaven He spoke, 
To heaven He led His followers’ way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night He broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 


3 Come, wanderers, to My Father’s home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest. 
Yes! gracious Saviour, we will come, 
Obey Thee, love Thee, and be blest. 
81 


GOD THE SON; 


4 Decay, then, tenements of dust! 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay! ; 
A nobler mansion waits the just, ~ 
And Jesus has prepared the way: » 

J. Bowring. 


cr 


86 LM. 


1 G(TRONG Son of God, immortal Love, 
Whom we, that have not seen Thy face, 
By faith, and faith alone, embrace, — 
Believing what we cannot prove ; 


2 Thou wilt not leave us in the dust: 
Thou madest man, he knows not why: 
He thinks he was not made to die: 
And Thou hast made him: Thou art just. 


3 Thou seemest human and divine, | | 
The highest, holiest manhood, Thou: 
Our wills are ours, we know not how: 

Our wills are ours, to make them Thine. 


4 Our little systems have their day: 
They have their day and cease to be; 
They are but broken lights of Thee, 
And Thou, O Lord, art more than they. 


5 We have but faith: we cannot know; 
For knowledge is of things we. see, 
And -yet we trust it comes from Thee; 

A beam in darkness: let it grow. 


6 Let knowledge grow from more to more, 
But more of reverence im us dwell: 
That mind and soul, according well, 

May make one music as before. . 


A. Tennyson, 
82 


HIS LIFE, WORK, AND EXAMPLE. 
CM. : 


; v" ray not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down, 
vain we search the lowest deeps 
ae Him who fills heayen’s throne, 


2 But to the contrite spirit yet 
A present help is He; 
And faith has yet its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 


3 The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain; 
We touch Him in Iife’s throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 


4 Through Him the first fond prayers are said 
Our lips of childhood frame; 
The last low whispers of our dead 
_ Are tender with His name. 


5 O Lord and Saviour of us all! 
Whate’er our name or sign ; 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy, call, 
And form our lives by Thine. 


6 We faintly hear, we dimly see, 
In differing phrase we pray ; 
But, dim or clear, we own m Thee, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way. 
J. G. Whittier. 


CM. 


hye grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
Argund Thy steps below; 


What atient love was seen im all 
Thy life and death of woe! 83 


; GOD THE SON: | 
2 For ever on Thy burdened heart Ns 
A weight of sorrow hung} . 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word =| | 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. ! 
3 Thy focs might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove, 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 


4 O! give us hearts to love like Thee, 
Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve 
Far more for others’ sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 


5 One with Thyself, may every eye 
In us, Thy brethren, see 
The gentleness and grace that spring. 
From union, Lord, with Thee. 
E, Denny. 


89 66.10,66.10. 


1 HOU who didst stoop below, 
To drain the cup of woe, 
Wearing the form of frail mortality, 
Thy blesséd labours done, 
Thy crown of victory won, 
Hast from earth passéd to Thy throne on high. — 


2 It was no path of flowers 
Through this dark world of ours, 
Belovéd of the Father, Thou didst tread; 
And shall we in dismay 
Shrink from the narrow way, - ws 
When clouds and darkness are around it 
spread ? 
84 


HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


3 O Thou who art our life, 
Be with us through the strife ; 
Thy holy head by rudest storms was bowed ; 
Raise Thou our eyes above, 
To see a Father’s love 
Beam like the bow of promise through the cloud. 


4 FE’en through the awful gloom 
Which hovers o’er the tomb, 
That light of love our guiding star shall be; 
Our spirits shall not dread 
The shadowy way to tread, 
Friend, Guardian, Saviour, which doth lead 
to Thee. 
S. E. Miles, 


HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


90 LM. 


r| E dies! the Friend of sinners dies! 
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around! 
_ A solemn darkness yeils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground! 


2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For Him who groaned beneath your load ; 

He shed a thousand drops for you,— 

A thousand drops of richer blood. ' 


3 Here’s love and grief beyond degree ; 
The Lord of Glory dies for men! 
But, lo! what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 


4 ‘The rising God forsakes the tomb; 
Up to His Father’s court He flies! 
Cherubic legions guard Him home, 
And shout Him welcome to the skies! 
85 


GOD THE SON? 


5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
_ How high your great Deliverer i ied 
Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell, 

And led the monster Death in chains. 


6 Say, ‘Live for ever, wondrous King! 
Born to redeem, and strong to save!’ 
Then ask the monster, ‘Where's thy sting?’ — 
And ‘ Where’s thy victory, boasting Grave?’ 
L, Watts.” 


QI TMi inst) Du 
1 Q COME and mourn with mé awhile, 


O come ye to the Saviour’s side; 
O come, together let us mourn: 
Jesus, our Lord, is erucified! 


(}? 
2 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride?) | | 
Ah! look how patiently He hangs: | - 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified! © 
3 How fast His hands and feet are nailed, r) 
His throat with parching thirst is dried ! 
Tis failing eyes are dim with woe: 7 
Jesus, our, Lord, is crucified! 


4 Seven times He spoke, seyen words of love, 
And all three hours His silenee eried 
For mercy on the souls of men: a 
Jesus, our, Lord, is crucified ! 


5 Come, let us stand beneath the at ; 
The fountain opened in His side | 
Shall purge our deepest stains away? | 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified! rie: 
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6 A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
A broken heart He heals and saves: 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified! 


7 O love of God! O sin of man! 
In this dread act your strength is tried; 

And victory remains with love: 

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified! 


99 LM. 


1 PIDE on, ride on in majesty ; 
Hark! all the tribes hosanna ery: 
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road, 
With palms and scattered garments strowed. 


FE. W. Faber. 


2 Ride on, ride on in majesty ; 
In lowly pomp ride on to die: 
O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


8 Ride on, ride on in majesty; 
The wingéd squadrons of the sky 
Took down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. : 


4 Ride on, ride on in majesty; 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
™he Father on His sapphire throne 
Expects His own anointed Son. 


5 Ride on, ride on in majesty; 
In lowly pomp ride on to die: 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain; 
Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign 
H, H Milman, 
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93 CAI, 


1 EHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nailed to the shameful tree! 
How vast the love that Him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee! 


2 Hark! how He groans, while nature shakes, 
And earth’s strong pillars bend ; 
The temple’s veil in sunder breaks; 
Vhe solid marbles rend. 


3 ’Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid; 
‘Receive my soul,’ He cries: 
See where He bows His sacred# head ! 
He bows His head, and dies! 


4 But soon He’ll break death’s envious chain, 
And in full glory shine: 
O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like Thine? 
S. Wesley, Sen. 


CM. 


94 
1 Wr glorious clouds encompassed round, 
Whom angels dimly see, 
Will the Unsearchable be found, 
Or God appear to me? 


2 Will He forsake His throne above, 
Himself to worms impart? 
Answer, thou Man of grief and love, 
And speak it to my heart! 


3 In manifested love explain 
Thy wonderful design ; 
What meant the suffering Son of man, 
The streaming blood divine ? 
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4 Didst Thou not in our flesh appear ; 
And live and die below, 
That I may now perceive Thee near, 
And my Redeemer know? 
5 Come then, and to my soul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace, 
The wounds which all my sorrows heal, 
That dear disfigured face. 
6 Before my eyes of faith confest, 
Stand forth a slaughtered Lamb; 
And wrap me in Thy crimson. vest, 
And tell me all Thy name. 
7 Jehovah in Thy person show, ‘ 
Jehovah crucified ! 
And then the pardoning God I know, 
And feel the blood applied ; 
8 I view the Lamb in His own light, 
Whom angels dimly see, 
And gaze, transported at the sight, 
To all eternity. 


95 55.11.55.11. 


1 A LL ye that pass by, 
To Jesus draw nigh: 
To. you is it nothing that Jesus should die? 
Your ransom and peace, 
Your surety He is: 
Come, see if there ever was sorrow like His. 


2 For what you have done 
His blood must atone: 
The Father hath bruiséd for you His dear Son. 
The Lord, in the day 
Of His anger, did lay 
Your sins on the Lamb, and He bore them away. 
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3 He answered for all; 
O come at His call, 
And low at His cross with astonishment fall! 
But lift up your eyes 
At Jesus’s cries: 
Impassive, He suffers; immortal, He dies. 
4 He dies to atone 
For sins not His own; 
Your debt He hath paid, and your work He hath 
done. 
Ye all may receive 
The peace He did leave, 
Who made intercession, ‘My Father, forgive !’ 


i) For you and for me 
He prayed on the tree: 
The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free. 
That sinner am J, 
Who on Jesus rely, 
And come for the pardon God cannot deny. 
6 My pardon I claim; 
For a sinner I am, 
A sinner believing in Jesus’s name. 
He purchased the grace 
Which now I embrace: 
O Father, Thou know’st He hath died in my 
> place. . C. Wesley. 
96 664.6664. 
1 J OW in Thine agony 
L Bearing Thy cross for me, 
Saviour divine ! 
In the dark tempter’s hour, 
Quailing beneath His power, 
Sorrowing yet more and more, 
Thou dost incline. 
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2 O Lord of heayen and earth, 
What sorrow unto death 
Dost: Thou sustain ? 
Thou dost in anguish bow: 
{hou art forsaken now: 
For me this cup of woe 
Thou dost now drain. 


8 In deep and trembling fears, 
With crying strong and tears, 
Now Thou dost pray: 
‘If it be possible 
This cup so terrible, 
Father most merciful, 
Take it away.’ 


4 «Yet, Lord, Thy wall be done; 
Lo, I, Thy only. Son, 
This cup will drink.’ 
O wondrous loye of Thine. 
Unspeakable, divine; 
To save this soul of mire, 
Thou walt not shrink. 


5 Saviour, give me to share 

Thy lowly will and prayer 
In all my woe; 

In my soul’s agony 

Let me resemble Thee; 

An angel strengthening me, 
Let me, too, know, — 


6 Thy soul its travail saw, 
And in its heavy woe 
Was satisfied. . 


GOD THE SON: 


So let Thy sorrow, Lord, 

Fulness of joy afford, yoy 

To life and God restored, 
Through Him who died. 


97 76.76.76.76. 


1 SACRED Head, once wounded, 

() With grief and shame bowed down, 

Now scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, Thine only crown. 

O sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss till now was Thine! 

Yes, though despised and gory, 
L joy to call Thee mine. 


Thy sinless soul’s oppression 
Was all for sinners’ gain: 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour: 
Tis I deserve Thy place; 
Look on me with Thy favour, 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 


The joy can ne’er be spoken, 
Above all joys beside, 
When in Thy body broken 
I thus with safety hide. 
Lord of my life, desiring, 
Thy glory now to see, 
Beside Thy cross expiring, 
I’d breathe my soul to Thee. 
What language shall I borrow, 
To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end ? 
92 


HH. Allon, 


Cos) 


iw) 


as 


HIS SUBFERINGS AND DEATH. 


O make me Thine for ever; 
And should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love for Thee 


5 Be near me when I’m dying, 
O show Thy cross to me; 
And to my succour flying 
Come, Lord, and set me free. 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 
From Jesus shall not move; 
For he, who dies believing, 
Dies safely through Thy love. 
_P. Gerhardt, tis. by J. W.Alexander 


98 700.77, 


1 O to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power ; 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see; 
Watch with Him one bitter hour: 
Turn not from His griefs away ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 


2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned. 
O the wormwood and the gall! 
O the pangs His soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss: 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 


3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb; 
There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time,— 
God’s own sacrifice complete. 
‘It is finished!’ hear Him cry: 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. iL 


4 
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Early hasten to the tomb, 
Where they laid His breathless Clay, 
All is solitude and gloom?— = 
Who hath taken Him away ? 
Christ is risen;—He meets our eyes... 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. . 
J. Montgomery. 
TURITL7T7.7T6 77. ! 
ieee upon the acctirséd tree, 
Faint arid bleeding, who is He? 
By the eyes so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood, and writhing Iitib ; 
By the fiesh with scourges torn 
By the crown of twisted thorn ; 0 
By the side so deeply pierced ; 
By the baffled burning thirst ; \ 
By the drooping death-dewed brow: — 
Son of Man! ’tis Thou! *tis Thow! 
Bound upon the acturséd trée, 
Dread and awful, who is He? ~ 
By the sun at noon-day pale, 
Shivering rocks and rending veil; 
Harth that trembles at His doom, _ 
Yonder saints who burst their tomb; , 
Eden promised ere He died 
To the felon at His side; 
Lord! our supplant knees \1 Fee ~ 
Son of God! ’tis Thou! *tis Thou! 
Bound upon the aécurséd tree, 9! 
Sad and dying, who is He?” . 
By the last and bitter ery, 
By the dying agofty ; 
By the lifeless body laid 
In the chamber of the dead ; 
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By the mourners come to weep 
Where the bones of Jesus sleep, 
Crucified! we know Thee now: _ 
Son of Man! ’tis Thou! ’tis Thou! 

4 Bound upon the accurséd tree, 
Dread and awiul, who is He? 

_ By the prayer for them that slew, 
‘Lord, they know not what they do’; 
By the spoiled and empty grave ; 
By the souls He died to save; 

By the conquest He hath won; 
By the saints before His throne ;. 
By the rainbow round His brow; 
Son of God! ’tis Thou! ’tis Thou! 


8 HT, H. Milman. 
100 86.86.86. 


1 CHRIST, what burdens bowed Thy head! 
Our load was laid on Thee; 
Thou stoodest in the sinner’s stead, 
Didst bear all ill for me. 
A Victim led, Thy blood was shed ; 
Now there’s no load for me.’ 
2 Death and the curse were in our cup: 
O Christ, ’twas full for Thee! 
But Thou hast drained the last dark drop, 
°Tis empty now for me: | 
That bitter cup, love drank it up; 
Now blessing’s draught for me. 
8 Jehovah lifted up His rod; 
O Christ, it fell on Thee! 
Thou wast sore stricken of Thy God; 
There’s not one stroké for me. . 
Thy tears, Thy blood, betieath it flowed ; 
Thy bruising héaleth me: 
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4 The tempest’s awful voice was heard, 
O Christ, it broke on Thee! 
Thy open bosom was my ward, 
It braved the storm for me. 
Thy form was scarred, Thy visage marred ; 
Now cloudless peace for-me. 
5 For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died, 
And I have died in Thee: 
Thow’rt risen—my bands are all untied ; 
And now Thou liv’st in me: 
When purified, made white and tried, 
Thy glory then for me! A, R. Cousin, 


101 87.87. 


1 QWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 


2 Truly blesséd is this station, 
Low before His cross to lie; 
While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in His languid eye. 
3 Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the cross I gaze; 
Love I much? I’ve much forgiven, 
I’m a miracle of grace. 


4 Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe: 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from His death. 


5 Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 
Fix my thankful heart on Thee ; 
Till I taste Thy full salvation, 
And Thine unveiled glory see. J. Allen, 
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102 87.87. 


J JN the cross of Christ I glory: 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me: 

Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


3 When the suniof bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way: 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys, that through all time abide. 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory ; 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


J. Bowring, 


103 87.87.47. 


1 ARK! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky; 
‘Tt is finished,’ 
Hear the dying Saviour ery, : 
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2 ‘It is finished.” O what pleasure 
P Do the wondrous words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
#low to us from Christ the Lord. 
‘It is finished,’ 
Saints the dying words record. 


3 Finished all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial laay, 
Finished all that God had promised: 
Death and hell no more shall ‘awe. 
‘It is finished,’ 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 


4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
: Join to sing the pleasing theme. 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name, 
Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! J. Evans 


104 | 96.96.96.96. 
1 QO SHOW me not my Sayiour dying, 
bled ; 


As on the cross He — 
Nor in the tomb, a captive 
For He has left the dead. 
Then bid me not that form extended 
For my Redeemer own, 
Who, to the highest heavens ascended, 
In glory fills the throne. ) 


2 Weep not for Him at Calvary’ S station, 
Weep only for thy sins; 
View where He lay with exultation, 
*Tis there our hope pepins. 
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Yet stay not there, thy sorrows feeding, 
Amid the scenes He trod: 

Look up, and see Him interceding 
At the right hand of God. 


3 Still in the shameful cross I glory, 
_ Where His dear blood was spilt ; 
His shameful cross, set forth before me, 
Hath cancelled all my guilt. 
Yet what, ’mid conflict and temptation, 
Shall strength and honour give ? 
He lives, the Captain of Salvation, 
Therefore His servants live. 


4 By death, He death’s dark king defeated, 

And overcame the grave : 

Rising, the triumph He completed ; 
He lives, He reigns to save. 

Heaven’s happy myriads bow before Him: 
He comes, the Judge of men; 

These eyes shall see Him, and adore Him; 
Lord Jesus, own me then. J. Conder, 


HIS RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 


105 L.M. 


1 UR Lord is risen from the- dead ; 
Our Jesus is gone up on hig? 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
' Dragged to the portals of the sky; 


2 There His triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay :— 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way! 
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3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene; 
He claims these mansions as His right; 
Receive the King of Glory in! 


4 Who is this Kang of Glory? Who? 
The Lord that all our foes o’ercame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror’s name. 


5 Lo! His triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay: 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; ; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way! 


6 Who is this King of Glory? Who? 
The Lord, of glorious power possessed ; 
The King of saints, and angels too, 
God over all, for ever blest ! 
C. Wesley, 


106 cm 


1 WAKE, glad soul! awake, awake! 
Thy Lord hath risen long; 
Go to His grave, and with thee take 
Both tuneful heart and song. 


2 Where life is waking all around, 

Where love’s sweet voices sing, 
The first bright blossom may be found 
Of an eternal spring. ~ 


‘ 


3 The shade and gloom of life are fled 
This resurrection day ; 
Henceforth in Christ are no more dead, 
The grave hath no more prey, 
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4 In Christ we live, in Christ we sleep, 
In Christ we wake and rise; 
And the sad tears death makes us weep, 
He wipes from all our eyes. 


5 And every bird and every tree, 
And every opening flower, 
Proclaim His glorious victory, 
His resurrection power. 


6 The folds are glad, the fields rejoice 
With- vernal verdure spread, 
The little hills lift up their voice 
And shout that death is dead. 


7 Then wake, glad heart! awake, awake! 
And seek thy risen Lord, 
Joy in His resurrection take 
And comfort in His word. 


8 And let thy life through all its ways 
One long thanksgiving be, 
Its theme of joy, its song of praise, 
‘Christ died and rose for me.’ 
J. S. B. Monsell. 


107 77.77. 


1 ‘(\HRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day,’ 
Sons of men and angels say! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; 
Sing ye heavens; thou earth, reply. 


2 Love’s redeeming work is done; 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! the Sun’s eclipse is o’er ; 

Lo! He sets in blood no more! a 


GOD THE sox: 


3 Vain the stone, the wateh, the séal; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids His rise; 
Christ hath opened paradise. 


4 Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died otir souls to savé; 
Where’s thy victory, boasting Grave ? 


Soar we now, where Chitist hath led, 
Following our exalted Head; 

Made like Him, like Him we rise: 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 


6 Hail the Lord of earth ahd heaven, 
Praise to Thee by both be given! 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail the Resurrection Thou ! 


Cr 


C.. Wesley. 


108 Ti41. 
1 [TATE the day that sees Him rise, 
Ravished from our wishful eyes! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Re-ascends His native heaven. 


2 There the pontpous ttiuniph waits : 
‘Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 
Wide unfold the rddidnt seene ; 
Take the King of Glory in!” 


3 Circled round with angel powers, 
Theit triamphant Lord, and ours, 
Conqueror over death and sin; 

«Take the King of Glory in!’ 
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4 Him though highest heaven reéeives, 
Stall He loves the earth He leaves; 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 


5 See! He lifts His hands above; 
See! He shows the prints of love ; 
Hark! His gracious hps bestow 
Blessings on His church below! 


6 Still for us His death He pleads; 
Prevalent He intercedes ; 
Near Himself prepares otir place, 
Harbinger of human race. 


7 Master, (will we ever say) 
Taken from our head to-day ; 
See Thy faithful servants, see, 
Ever gazing up to Thee! 


8 Grant, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 


9 There we shall with Thee reniain, 
Partners of Thy endless reign; 
There Thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heaven ef heavens m Thee. 
C. Wesley. 


109 117. . 
1 TESUS CHRIST is risen to-day, Hallelujah! 
Our triumphant holy day, Hallelujah! 
Who did once upon the cross, Hallelujah! 
Suffer to redeem our loss, Hallelujah ! 
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2 Hymns of praises let us sing, Hallelujah! 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, Hallelujah! 
Who endured the cross and grave, Hallelujah! 
Sinners to redeem and save, Hallelujah ! 


But the pain, which He endured, Hallelujah! 
Our salvation hath procured: Hallelujah ! 
Now above the sky He’s King, Hallelujah! 
Where the angels ever sing, Hallelujah ! 


4 Sing we to our God above, Hallelujah! 
Praise eternal as His love, Hallelujah ! 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, Hallelujah ! 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Hallelujah! 


Lyra Davidict. 
110 66.66,44.44. 


1 ES! the Redeemer rose ; 
The Saviour left the dead, 
And o’er our hellish foes 
High raised His conquering head. 
In wild dismay, 
The guards around 
Fell to the ground, 
And sank away. 


2 Lo! the angelic bands 

In full assembly meet, 
To wait His high commands, 
And worship at His feet; 
Joyful they come, 
And wing their way 
From realms of day 
To see His tomb. 

3 Then back to heaven they fly, 
And the glad tidings bear. 
Hark! as they soar on high 
What music fills the air! 
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Their anthems say,— 
Jesus, who bled, 
Hath left the dead ; 
He rose to-day. 


4 Ye mortals, catch the sound, 
Redeemed by Him from hell; 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell: 

Transported, cry,— 
Jesus, who bled, 
Hath left the dead, 
No more to die. 


5 All hail! triumphant Lord, 
Who sav’st us with Thy blood; 
Wide be Thy name adored, 
Thou rising, reigning God! 

With Thee we rise, 
With Thee we reign, 
And empires gain 
Beyond the skies. 


111 66.66.88. 
t Ca is gone up on high, 
J With a triumphant noise; 
The clarions of the sky 
Proclaim the angelic joys! 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
2 God in the flesh below, 
For us, He reigns above: 
Let all the nations know 
Our Jesus’ conquering love ! 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
3 E2 


P. Doddridge. 
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3 Ali power to our great Lord 
Is by His Father given; 
By angel-hosts adored, 
He reigns supreme an heayen: 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
4 High on His holy seat, _ 
He bears the righteous. sway ; 
His foes beneath His feet 
Shall sink and die away: - 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing,. 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
5 His foes and ours are one, 
Satan, the world, and sin; | 
But He shall tread them down, 
And bring. His kingdom in: 
Join all on earth, rejoite and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
6 Till all the earth, renewed 
In righteousness divine, 
With all the hosts of God 
In one great chorus joim:. 
Join all on earth, rejoice; and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


112 76.76.76.76. 
1 CHRIST, Thou hast as¢ended 
(0 Triumphantly on high, 
By cherub guards attended 
And armies of the sky: 

Let earth tell forth the story,— 
Our very flesh and bone, 
Immanuel, in glory, ~ ; 

Ascends His Father’s throne. 
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2 Heaven’s gates unfold above Thee: 

But canst Thou, Lord, forget 

The little band who. love Thee 
And gaze from Olivet ? 

Nay, on Thy breast, engraven 
Thou bearest every name, 

Our Priest in earth and heaven 
Eternally the same. 


3 There, there Thou. standest pleading 
The virtue of Thy blood, 
For sinners interceding, 
Our Advocate with Ged; 
And every changeful fashion 
Of our brief joys and cares 
Finds thought, in. Thy compassion 
_ And echo in. Thy prayers. 
4 O for the priceless merit 
Of Thy redeeming cross; 
Vouchsafe Thy sevenfold Spirit 
And turn to gain our loss; 
Till we by strong endeavour 
In heart and mind ascend 
And dwell with Thee for ever 


In raptures without end. | 


E. H. Bickersteth., 
118 76.76.76.76. 


1 MY\HE day of resurrection, 
Earth, tell it out abroad: 
The passover of gladness, 
The passover of God! 
From death to life eternal, . 
From this world to the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over, 


With hymns of victory. 
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2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection-light ; 
And, listening to His accents, 
May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own ‘All hail!’ and, hearing, 
May raise the victor-strain. 
3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin ; 
Let the round world keep triumph, 
And all that is therein ; 
Invisible and visible; 
Their notes let all things blend, 
For Christ the Lord hath risen, 
Our Joy that hath no end. 
J. Damascene, trs, by J, M. Neale, 


114 TI ALTINT 
1 E is gone—A cloud of light 

H Has received Him from our sight ; 
High in heaven, where eye of men 
Follows not, nor angels’ ken ; 
Through the veils of time and space, 
Passed into the Holiest place ; 

All the toil, the sorrow done, 
All the battle fought and won. 


He is gone—And we remain 

In this world of sin and pain: 
In the void which He has left 
On this earth, of Him bereft, 

: We have still His work to do, 

| We can still His path pursue; 

| Seek Him both in friend and foe, 


In ourselves His image show. 
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3 He is gone—We heard Him say, 
‘Good that I should go away.’ 
Gone is that dear form and face, 
But not gone His present grace; 
Though Himself no more we see, 
Comfortless we cannot be: 
No, His Spirit still is ours, 
Quickening, freshening all our powers. 


4 He is gone—Towards their goal 
World and church must onward roll: 
Far behind we leave the past; 
Forward are our glances cast: 

Still His words before us range 
Through the ages, as they change: 
Wheresoe’er the truth shall lead, 
He will give whate’er we need. 


5 He is gone—But we once more 
Shall behold Him as before ; 
In the heaven of heavens the same, 
As on earth He went and came. 
In the many mansions there, 
Place for us He will prepare : 
In that world unseen, unknown, 
He and we may yet be one. 


6 He is gone—But not in vain, 
Wait until He comes again: 
He is risen, He is not here, 
Far above this earthly sphere ; 
Evermore in heart and mind 
There our peace in Him we find: 
To our own Eternal Friend, 
Thitherward let us ascend. 
AE, Sarre 
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115 87.87.87.87.87.87. ris a 


1 ae is risen! hallelu jah? 
Risen our victorious “Had ! 
Sing His praises ! hallelujah f 
Christ is risen from the dead! 
Gratefully our hearts’ adore Him, 
As His light once more appears 
Bowing down in joy before ~ im, 
ising up from grief and tears. 
Ghrist j is risen! hallelnj ah ! 
Risen our victorious ead. : 
Sing His praises! hatléhyj tes 
Christ i is risen from t 


Christ is risen! all the sadness 
Of His earthly life is o’er, 
Through the open gates of gladness 
He returns to life once more; 
Death and hell before Him bending, 
He doth rise, the Victor now, © © 
Angels on His steps attending, 
Glory round His wounded brow. 
Christ is risen, &e. 


Christ is risen! henceforth never 
Death or hell shall us enthral, 
We are Christ’s, in Him for ever 
We have triumphed oyer all; 
All the doubting and dejection 
Of our trembling hearts have ceased, 
'Tis His day of resurrection ! | . 
Let us rise and keep the feast. 
Christ is risen, €e. 


J. S. B. Monsell. 
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HIS PRIESTHOOD AND INTERCESSION. 


116 16,11,11.11.12.11.10,11 , 
1 Fas: your glad voices in triumph on high, 


For Jesus hath risen, and man cannot die: 


‘Vain were the terrors that gathered around 


Hin, 
And short the dominion of death and the grave; 
He burst from the fetters of darkness that 
bound Him, 
Resplendent in glory to live and to save, 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high, 
The Saviour hath risen and man shall not die. 


2 Glory to God in full anthems of joy; 


The being He gave us death cannot destroy ; 

Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow, 

If tears were our birthright and death were 
our end; 

But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of 

_ sorrow, 

And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend :- 

Lift, then, your voices in triumph on high, 


For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die. 
HT, Ware. 


HIS PRIESTHOOD AND INTERCESSION. 


117 LM. 


ESUS, my Advocate above, 
My Friend before the throne of love, 
If now for me prevails Thy’ prayer, 
Tf now I find Thee pleading there, 


2 If Thou the secret wish convey, 


And sweetly prompt my heart to pray ; 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, ~ 


Almighty Advocate, to Thine. 
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3 Fain would I know my utmost ill, 
And groan my nature’s weight to feel, 
To feel the clouds that round me roll, 
The night that hangs upon my soul, 


4 The darkness of my carnal mind, 
My will perverse, my passions blind, 
Scattered o’er all the earth abroad, 
Immeasurably far from God. 


5 O sovereign Love, to Thee I ery, 
Give me Thyself, or else I die! 
Save me from death, from hell set free, 
Death, hell, are but the want of Thee. 


6 Quickened by Thy imparted flame, : 
Saved, when possessed of Thee, I am; 
My life, my only heaven Thou art, 
O might I feel Thee in my heart! 


C. Wesley, 
! 118 LM. 


1 HERE high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God, not made with 
hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears ; 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 


2 He who, for men, their Surety stood, 
And poured on earth His precious blood, 
Pursues in heaven His mighty plan :— 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 


3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a Brother’s eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 


He knows the frailty of our frame. 
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4 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains | 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; | 
And still remembers, in the skies, | 
His tears, and agonies, and cries. | 


5 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; | 
He sympathizes with our grief, | 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 


6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known, 
And ask the aids of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 


MW, Bruce. 
‘119 CM. 


1 ITH' joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touched with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He has felt the same. 


3 But spotless, innocent, and pure, 
The great Redeemer stood, 
While Satan’s fiery darts He bore, 
Resisting unto blood. 


4 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out His cries and tears; 
And in His measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 
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5 He'll never quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame; ~ 
The bruiséd reed He never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 


6 Then let our humble faith satiate 
His mercy and His power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 


120 CM. 


ESUS, in Thee our eyes behold 
A thousand glories more 
Than the rich gems and polished gold 
The sons of ‘Aaron wore. 


z. Watts, 


2 They first their own burnt-offerings brought, 
To purge themselves from sin; 
Thy life was pure without a spot, 
And all Thy nature clean. 


3 Fresh blood as constant as the day 
Was on their altar spilt ; 
But Thy one offering takes away 
For ever all our guilt. 


4 Their priesthood ran through seyeral hands, 
For morta! was their race; 
Thy never-changing office stands 
Eternal as, Thy days. 


5 Once in the circuit of a year, 
With blood, but not His own, 
Aaron within the veil appeared 
Before the golden throne. 
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6 But Christ, by His own powerful blood, 
Ascends above the skies, 
And in the presence of our God 
Shows His own sacrifice. 


7 Jesus, the Kang of glory, reigns 
On Zion’s heavenly hill ; 
Looks like a lamb that has been slain, 
And wears His priesthood still. 


8 He ever lives to intereede 
Before His Father’s face ; 
Give Him, my soul, thy cause to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father’s grace. 


121 OM. 


i OW let our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great High Priest above ; 
And celebrate His constant care, 
And sympathizig love. 


2 Though raised to a transcendent throne, 
Where angels bow around, 
And high, o’er ali the shining train, 
With: matehtess honours crowned ; 


3 The names of all His saints He bears 
Deep graven on His heart; 
Nor shall the meanest Christian say 
That he hath lost his part. 


4 Those characters shall fair abide, 
Our everlasting trust, 


When gems, and monuments, and cr owns 


Are mouldered down to dust.” 
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5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast, 
May Thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 
P. Doddridge. 


22 S.M. 


1 \W* have a great High Priest 
Over the house of God, 
Who is in robes of merey dressed, 
And sprinkles His own blood. 


2 A breastplate, lo! He wears, 
Which shows His matchless love; 
The names of all His saints He bears, 
Before the throne above. 


3 As He doth there appear 
For all the human race, 
Repenting sinners may draw near, 
Before the throne of grace. 


4 Their sighs and prayers below, 
Through Him are heard in heaven; 
The Father doth His grace bestow; 
They all may be forgiven. 
WV. Sanders, 


123 66.66.88. 


1 GOOD High Priest is come, 
A Supplying Aaron’s place, 
And taking up his room, 

Dispensing life and grace: 
The law by Aaron’s priesthood came, 
But grace and truth by Jesus’ name. 
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2 He once temptations knew, 
And woes of every kind, 
That He might succour show 
To every tempted mind; 
In every point the Lamb was tried 
Like us, and then for us He died. 


3. He died, but lives again, 
And by the altar stands; 
There shows how He was slain, 
Opening His piercéd hands; | 
Our Priest abides, and pleads our cause, | 
Transgressors of His righteous laws. 


4 I other priests disclaim, 
Their laws and offerings too; 
None but the bleeding Lamb 
The mighty work can do: 
He shall have all the praise, for He 
Hath loved and lived and died for me. 


J. Cennick, 
194 87.87. 


1 (YHRIST, above all glory seated! 
King triumphant, strong to save! 

Dying, Thou hast death defeated ; 
Buried, Thou hast spoiled the grave. 


2 Thou art gone, where now is given, 
What no mortal might could gain, 
On the eternal throne of heaven, 
In Thy Father’s power to reign. 


3 There Thy kingdoms all adore Thee, 
Heaven above and earth below; 
While the depths of hell before Thee 
Trembling and defeated bow. 
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+ We, O Lord, with hearts adoring, 

Follow Thee above the sky! | 
Hear our prayers Thy grace imploring, 

Lift our souls to Thee on high. 


5 So when Thou again in glory 
On the clouds of heaveh shalt shine, 
We Thy flock may stand before Thee, 
Owned for evermore as Thine. 


6 Hail! all hail! In Thee confiding, 
Jesus, Thee shall all adore, 
In Thy Father’s might abiding 
With one Spirit evermore ! Tar 
J. R. Woodford. 


125 888.6. 


1 


we 


co 


He 


THOU, the contrite sinner’s Friend, 
Who loving, lov’st them to the end, 


On this alone my hopes depend, 


That Thou wilt plead for me. 


When weary in the Christian race, 

Far off appears my resting-place; 

And, fainting, I mistrust Thy grace, 
Then, Saviour, plead for me. 


When I have erred and gone astray, 

Afar from Thine and wisdom’s way, 

And see no glimmering, guiding ray, 
Still, Saviour, pledd for me. 


When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strives from. Thy cross to loose my hold, 
Then with Thy pitying arms infold, . 
And plead, O plead for me. 
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5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
Darkened with angwish, guilt, and fear, 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 

Pleading in heaven for me. 


6 When the full light of heavenly day 
Reveals my sins in dread array, 
Say Thou hast washed them all away; 
O say, Thou plead’st for me! 


C. Elliott. 


HIS KINGDOM AND REIGN. 


196 CM. 
1 FVEYOND the glitt’ring starry skies, 
Far as the eternal hills, 
There, in those boundless worlds of light, 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 


2 Legions of angels strong and fair, 
In countless armies shine, 
At His right hand with golden harps, 
To offer songs divine. 


3 ‘Hail, Prince!’ they cry, ‘for ever hail! 
Whose unexampled love 
Moved Thee to quit these glorious realms, 
And royalties above.’ 


4 While He did condescend on earth 
To suffer rude disdain, . 

They cast their honours at His feet, 
And waited in His train. 


5 Through all His travels here below, 
They did His steps attend! 
Oft gazed and wondered where at last 


This scene of love would: end. ’ 
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6 They saw His heart transfixed with wounds, 
With love and grief run o’er: 
They saw Him break the bars of death, 
Which none e’er brake before. 


7 They brought His chariot from above, 
To bear Him to His throne, 
Then swept their golden harps, and cried, 
‘The glorious work is done!’ 


J. Fanch, 


127 CM. 


1 /J\HE Head, that once was crowned with 
thorns, 
Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 


The highest place that heaven affords 
Is His, is His by right, 

The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
And heaven’s eternal light. 


© 


3 The joy of all who dwell above; 
The joy of all below, 

To whom He manifests His love 

And grants His name to know. 


4 To them the cross with all its shame, 
With all its grace is given; 
Their name an everlasting name, 


Their joy the joy of heaven. 


5 They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with Him above, 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love, 
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HIS KINGDOM AND REIGN. 


6 The cross He bore is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him: 
His people’s hope, His people’s wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 


128 | SM. 


1 ESUS, the Conqueror, reigns, 
ey In glorious strength arrayed, 
His kingdom over all maintains, — 
And bids the earth be glad. 


T. Kelly. 


2 Ye sons of men, rejoice 
In Jesus’ mighty love ; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
To Him who rules above. 


3 Extol His kingly power, 
» Kiss the exalted Son, 
Who died, and lives, to die no more, 
High on His Father’ s throne; 


4 Our Advocate with God, — 
He undertakes our cause, 

And spreads through all the earth abroad 
The victory of His cross. 


5 In mighty phalanx joined, 
To battle all proceed ; 
Armed with the unconquerable mind 
Which was in Christ your Head. 


6 Urge on your rapid course, 
Ye blood-besprinkled bands ; 
The heavenly kingdom suffers force, > 
Tis seized by violent hands; 
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7 See there the starry crOwn 
That glitters through the skiés! 
Satan, the world, ind. sin, tread down, 
And take the ‘glorious prize. 


8 ‘Courage!’ your Captain cries, 
Who ail your toil foreknew ; 
‘Toil ye shall have; yet all despise, 
I have o’evcorie for you.’ 


9 The world cannot withstand 
Its ancient conqueror, 
The world must sink beneath the hand 
Which arms us for the war; 


10 ‘his is the victory! 
' Before our faith they fall; 
Jesus hath died for you and me ; : 
Believe, and conquer all! 


C. Wesley. 


129 S.M. 


1 ROWN. Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne; 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own: 


2 Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him who died for thee; 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 


3 Crown Him the Virgin’s Son, 
The God Incarnate born, - 
Whose arm those crimson trophies won 
Which now His brow adorn: 
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4 Fruit of the mystic Rose, 
True Branch of Jesse’s stem; __ 
The Root whence mercy ever flows, 
The Babe of Bethlehem. 
5 Crown Him the Lord of love; . 
Behold His hands and side, Hi 
Those wounds yet visible above | 
In beauty glorified : 


6 No angel in the sky | 
Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his wondering eye 
At mysteries so bright. 


Crown Him the Lord of peace, 
Whose power a sceptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise: 


I 


8 His reign shall know no end, 
And round His piercéd feet 

Fair flowers of paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 


9 Crown Him the Lord of heaven. 
One with the Father known, 
And the blest Spirit through Him given 
From yonder Triune throne: 


10 All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For Thou hast died for me: 
Thy praise and glory shall not fail 
Throughout eternity. 
M. Bridges. 
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130 87.87. 


1 Coe Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free, 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 


2 Israel’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


3 Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a Child and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring: 


4 By Thine own eternal Spirit 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 

By Thine all-sufficient merit 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 


C. Wesley. 
131 66.66.44.44. 


1 Gens: on thy conquering sword, 
Ascend Thy shining car, 
And march, Almighty Lord, 
To wage Thy holy war: 
Before His wheels, 
In glad surprise, 
Ye valleys rise, 
And sink, ye hills. 


2 Fair truth, and smiling love, 
And injured righteousness, 
Under Thy banners move, 
And seek from Thee redress : 
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Thou in their cause 
Shalt prosperous ride, 
And far and wide 

Dispense Thy laws. 

3 Before Thine awful face 
Millions of foes shall fall, 
The captives of Thy grace ;— 
That grace which conquers all: 

The world shall know, 
Great Kang of kings, 
What wondrous things 

Thine arm can do. 

4 Here, to my willing soul, 
Bend Thy triumphant way ; 
Here every foe control, 

And all Thy power display : 

My heart Thy throne, 
Blest Jesus see, 
Bows low to Thee,— 

To Thee alone. 


132 66.66.88. 


1 OIN all the glorious names 
J Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore; 
All are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 


2 Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bless Thy name; 
By Thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 
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3 To this dear Surety’s hand 
Will I commit my cause; 
He answers and fulfils 
His Father’s broken laws ; 
Behold my soul at freedom set; 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt. 
4 Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered His blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 
His powerful blood did onee atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
5 Divine Almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and my ie 
Thy sceptre and Thy sar ‘ 
Thy reigning grace, I sing: 
Thine is the paar behold Lait 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 


6 Now let my soul arise, 
And tread the tempter down; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown: 
A feeble saint shall win the day 


Though death and hell obstruct the way. 
r Ul 


I. Watts. 


133 76.16.76.76. 


1 ‘AIL to the Lord’s Anointed— 
Great Dayid’s greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free; 
To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 
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2 He comes with succour speedy, 
To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, © 
And bid the weak be strong; 
To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in His sight. — 


3 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth: © 

Before Him on the mountains — 
Shall Peace, the herald, go; 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 


4 Arabia’s desert-ranger 
To Him shall bow the knee; 
The Ethiopian stranger 
His glory come to see, 
With offermgs of devotion, 
Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean ™ 
In tribute at His feet. 


5 Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sig; 
For He shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle’s pinion 
Or doye’s light wing. can soar. 
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6 To Him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend, , 

His kingdom still inereasing— 
A kingdom without end: 

The mountain dews shall nourish 
A seed in weakness sown, 

Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 
And shake like Lebanon. 


7 O’er every foe victorious, 
He on His throne shall rest, 
From age to age more glorious, 
' All-blessing and all-blest. * 
The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 
His Name shall stand for ever; 
That Name to us is—LT.ove. 


134 TTT: 


1 VFION’S daughter, weep no more, 
fj Though thy troubled heart be sore; 
He of whom the Psalmist sung, 
He who woke the prophet’s tongue, 
Christ, the Mediator Blest, 
Brings thee everlasting rest. 


J, Montgomery. 


2 In a garden man became 
Heir of sin, and death, and shame; 
Jesus in a garden wins 
Life, and pardon for our sins: 
Through His hour of agony 
Praying in Gethsemane. 


3 There for us He intercedes; 
There with God the Father pleads; 
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Willing there for us to drain 

To the dregs the cup of pain, 
That in everlasting day 

He may wipe our tears away. 


4. Therefore to His Name be given 
Glory both in earth and heaven ; 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Honour, praise, and glory be 
Now and through eternity. 


135 87.87.87.87. 
1 GE 


H, W. Bakes 


H the Conqueror mounts in triumph, 
See the King in royal state ! 
Riding on the clouds His chariot 
To His heavenly palace gate; 
Hark! the choirs of angel-voices 
Joyful hallelujahs sing, 
And the portals high are lifted 
To receive their heavenly King. 


2 Who is this that comes in glory, 

With the trump of jubilee? 

Lord of battles, God of armies, 
He has gained the victory ; 

He who on the cross did suffer, 
He who from the grave arose, 

He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
He by death has spoiled His foes. 


3 While He raised His hands in blessing, 

He was parted from His friends ; 

While their eager eyes behold Him, 
He upon the clouds ascends ; 
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tice who walked with God, and pleased Him, 
Preaching truth, and doom to come, | 

Christ, our Enoch, is translated 
To His everlasting home. — 


4 Thou hast raised our human nature 
In the clouds to God’s right hand; 
There we sit in heavenly places, 
There with Thee in glory stand? 
Jesus reigns, adored by angels; 
Man with God is on the thrones 
Mighty Lord, in Thine ascension 
We by faith behold our own. 


136 84.887.77.77. 


1 JF\HOU art coming, O my Saviour, 
Thou art coming, O my King, 
In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
In Thy glory all-transcendent ; 
Well may we rejoice and sing; 
Coming! In the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells; 
Coming! O my glorious Priest, 
Hear we not Thy golden bells? 


C. Wordsworth, 


2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way, 
We shal! see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee 
A‘ our hearts could never say; 
What an anthem that will be 
Ringing out our love to Thee, 
Pouring out our rapture sweet 
&t Thine own all-glorious feet 
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8 Thou art coming: at Thy table 
We are witnessing for this: 
While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
In communion clearest, sweetest, 
Earnest of our coming bliss ; 
Showing not Thy death alone, 
And Thy love exceeding great, 
But Thy coming, and Thy throne, 
All for which we long and wait. 


4 Thou art coming; we are waiting 
With a hope that cannot fail, 
Asking not the day or hour, 
Resting on Thy word of power, 
Anchored safe within the veil. 
Time appomted may be long, 
But the vision must be sure; | 
Certainty shall make us strong, | 
Joyful patience can endure. 


5 O the joy to see Thee reigning, 
Thee, our own belovéd Lord! 
Every tongue Thy name confessing, 
Worship, honour, glory, blessing 
Brought to Thee with one accord ; 
Thee, our Master and our Friend, 
Vindicated and enthroned, 
Unto earth’s remotest end 
Glorified, adored, and ‘owned! 


F. R. Havergal. 
Ta 888.4. 


l JY\HE strife is o’er, the battle done? 
The victory of life is won: 
The song of triumph has begun,— 
. Hallelujah ! 
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2 The powers of death have done their worst, 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed ; 


Let shouts of holy 4 joy outburst,— 
Hallelujah ! 


3 The three sad days have quickly sped; 
He rises glorious from the dead ; 


All glory to our risen Head! 
Hallelujah ! 


4 He closed the yawning gates of hell; 
The bars from heaven’s high portals fell; 
Let hymns of praise His triumph tell:- 
Hallelujah ! 


5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 


From death’s dread sting Thy servants froog 


That we may live, and sing to Thee 
Hallelujah! 


Latin, trs. by F. Pet 


a | §8.88.88, 


Y heart is full of Christ, and longs 
am Its glorious matter to declare ! 
Of Him I make my loftier songs, 

I cannot from His praise forbear ; 
My ready tongue makes haste to sing 
The glories of my heavenly King. 


2 Fairer than all the earth-born race, 
Perfect in comeliness Thou art; 
Replenished are Thy lips with grace, 
And full of love Thy tender heart : 
God ever blest! we bow the knee, 
And own all fulness dwells in Thee, 
132 


ee a Do. OE A Oe cee Cate! —_— 


NGS eT 


HIS NAMES AND PRAISE. 


3 Gird on Thy thigh the Spirit’s sword, 
And take to Thee Thy power divine; 
Stir up Thy strength, almighty Lord, 
All power and majesty are Thine: 
Assert Thy worship and renown; 
O all-redeeming God, come down! 


4 Come, and maintain Thy righteous cause, 
And let Thy glorious toil succeed ; 
Extend the victory of Thy cross, 
Ride on, and prosper in Thy deed; 
Through earth triumphantly ride on, 
And reign in every heart alone. 
C. Wesley. 


HIS NAMES AND PRAISE. 


139 LM. 


1 \ E sing the praise of Him who died, 
V Of Him who died upon the cross: 
The sinner’s Hope let men deride: 
For this we count the world but loss. 


2 Inscribed upon the cross we see 
In shining letters, God is love: 
He bears our sins upon the tree: 
He brings us mercy from above. 


3 The cross—it takes our guilt away ; 
It holds the fainting spirit up; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 


4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light 
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GOD THE SON: : 


5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, E 

The measure and the pledge of love, 

The sinner’s refuge here below, 
The angels’ theme in héayen above. 


140 a Z. e 


1 CHRIST, the Lord of heayen, to Thee, — 
Clothed with all majesty divine, ; 
Eternal power and glory be: é 
Eternal praise of right is Thine. ' 


2 Reign, Prince of Life, who once Thy brow ' 
Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn; — 
Reign, throned beside the Father now, 7 
Adored the Son of God firstborn. } 


3 From angel hosts, that round Thee stand 
With forms more pure than spotless sno 
From the bright’ burning seraph band, = = 
Let praise in loftiest numbers flow. 


4 To Thee, the Lamb, cur mortal songs, 

Born of deep fervent love, shall rise; 4 

All honour to Thy Name belongs: ; 
Our lips would sound it to the skies, 

£ 

y 


5 Jesus,—all earth shall speak the word; 
Jesus,—all heaven resound it still: 
Immanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord, 
Thy praise the universe shall fill. s 


R. Paimer, 
141 LM. 


1 JESUS! and shall it ever be, 2 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee? | 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, _ 
igaY Hore glories shine through endless days? 
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HIS NAMES AND PRAISE, 


2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon; 
*Tis midnight with my soul till He, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. 


4 Ashamed of Jesus? that dear Friend 
On Whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 


5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away; 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O! may thissmy glory be, 
That ‘Christ is not ashamed of me! 
WJ. Grigg and B. Francis, 


142 CM. 


1 () FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace! 


2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of Thy name. 
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3 Jesus! fhe name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
°Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 
4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me. 
5 He speaks,—and, listening to His voice, 
New life the dead receive, 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 


Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 


: 
: 


6. Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 
. 


And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


7 Look unto Him, ye nations, own 
Your God, ye tallen race; 


Look, and be saved through faith alone, 


Be justified by grace. 
8 See all your sins on Jesus laid: 
The Lamb of God was slain, 
His soul was once an offering made 
For every soul of man. 
9 Awake from guilty nature’s sleep, 
And Christ shall give you light, 
Cast all your sins into the deep, 
And wash the AXthiop white. 


10 With me, your chief, ye then shall know, 


Shall feel your sins forgiven ; 
Anticipate your heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 
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HIS NAMES AND PRAISE. 


ae OM. 


1 4 LL hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
tf Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
To crown Him Lord of all. 


2 Let high-born seraphs tune the lyre, 
And as they tune it fall 
Before His face who tunes their choir, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


3 Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this floating ball; 
Now hail the Strength of Israel’s might, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


4 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God, 
Who from His altar call; 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s Rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


5 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed from the fall, 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


6 Hail Hin, ye heirs of Dayid’s line, 
Whom David Lord did call, 
The God Incarnate, Man Divine, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


7 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 
Go spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
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8 Let every tribe and every tongue 
On this terrestrial ball, 
Now shout in universal song 
The crowned Lord of all. 


9 O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at His feet may fall, 

Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 

E, Perronet and J; Rippon, 


144 OM. 


1 \\ ]HERE shall my soul begin to sing 
The great Redeemer’s love ? 
To praise the everlasting King, 
Who left His throne above? 


2 O love, what a delightful theme! 
How charming is the sound! | 
"Twas love that did the world redeem, 
No other help was found. 


3 Angels have strove, but all in vain, 
To view the great design; 

*Tis mystery all: they can’t explain 
The depth of love divine. 


4 My. feeble song I cannot raise 
As angels do above;- 
Yet while I’ve breath I’) sing the praise 
Of this redeeming love. 


5 And when I lose this stammering tongue, 
TU sing as loud as they; 
Salvation shall be all my song 
Through one eternal day. i 


W. Sanders. 
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145 eres 


1 SUS! the name high over ali, 
In hell, or earth, or sky, 
Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly, 


2 Jesus! the name to sinners dear, 


The name to sinners given; 
It scatters all their guilty fear, 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


8 Jesus the prisoner’s fetters. breaks, 
And bruises Satan’s head; 
Power into strengthless souls it speaks, 
And life into the dead. 


4 O that the world might taste and see 
The riches of His grace! 
The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace. 


5 His only righteousness I show, 
His saving truth proclaim, 
"Tis all my ” business here below | 
To cry, ‘Behold the Lamb!’ 


6 Happy, if with my latest breath 
_1 may but gasp His name; 
Preach Him to all, and ery in death, 
‘Behold, behold the Lamb!’ 
C. Wesley, 


146 OM. 


1 OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a. believer’s ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. f 
39 
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GOD THE SON: : 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


3 Dear name! the rock on which I build, : 
My shield, and hiding-place, 

My never-failing treasury, filled 
“With boundless stores of grace ! 


4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, 
y Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my ‘Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept "the praise I bring. 


And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
Tl praise Thee as I ought. 


6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death! 


147 CM. 
1 E sing to Thee, Thou Son of God, 
Fountain of life and grace! ; 
We praise Thee, Son of man, whose bleod 
Redeemed our fallen race. 


2 Thee we acknowledge God and Lord, 
The Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Who art by heaven and earth adored, 
Worthy o’er both to reign, 
\40 


5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
| 


J. Newton. 
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HIS NAMES AND PRAISE. 


3 To Thee all angels cry aloud, 
Through heaven’s extended coasts :— 
Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord 
Of glory and of hosts. 


4 The cherubim and seraphim 
Incessant sing to Thee; 
The worlds and all the powers therein 
Adore Thy majesty. 


5 The prophets’ goodly fellowship, 
In radiant garments drest, 
Praise Thee, Thou Son of God, and reap 
The fulness of Thy rest. 


6 The apostles’ glorious company 
Thy righteous praise proclaim : 
The martyred army glorify 
Thine everlasting name. 


7 Through all the world, Thy churches join 
To call on Thee, their Head, 
Brightness of Majesty Divine, 
Who every power hast made. 


8 Among their number, Lord, we love 
To sing Thy precious blood; 
Reign here and in the worlds above, 
Thou holy Lamb of Ged. 
J. Cennick and A. M. Toplady. 


148 OM. 


1 JESUS, King most wonderfu!! 
Thou Conqueror renowned ; 
Thou Sweetness most ineffable, 


In whom all joys are found! 
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2 When once Thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine,“ 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 


3 O Jesus, Light of all below! 
Thou Fount of living fire, 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
And all we can desire: 


4 Jesus, may all confess Thy name, 
Thy wondrous love adore; 
And, seeking Thee, themselves inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 


5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless, 
Thee may we love alone, 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of Thine Own. 


6 Abide with us, and let Thy light 
Shine, Lord, on every heart : 
Dispel the darkness of ‘our night, 

And joy to all impart. 


7 Jesus, our Love and Joy, to Thee, 
The Father's Holy Son, 
All might, and praise, and glory be 
While endless ages Tum. 


Bernard, trs. by E Caswalt, 


449 CM. 


1 JESUS, I love Thy charming name, 
° "Tis music to mine ear: © 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heaven should hear 
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HIS NAMES AND PRAISE, 


2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust: 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 


3 All my capacious powers can wish 
In Thee doth richly meet; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


4 Thy grace still dwells within my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there, 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its eare. 


5 T’ll speak the honours of Thy name 
With my last labouring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mine arms, 
The antidote of death. 


150 me 
1 (\OME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 
@en thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


2 ‘Worthy the Lamb that died,’ they cry, 
‘To be exalted thus!’ 
‘Worthy the Lamb!” our hearts reply ; 
‘For Hie was slain for us.’ 


n 


= Doddridge. 


3 Sesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine; 
And blessings, more than we can give, 


Be, Lord, for ever Thine! 
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4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and earth, and seas, © 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 


5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


151 CM. 


1 HERE is a name I love to hear; 
4. love to sing its worth; 

It sounds like music in mime ear, ~« 
The sweetest name on earth. 


I, Watts, 


2 It tells me of a Saviour’s love, 
Who died to set me free; 
It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. 


3 It tells me of a Tather’s smile 
Beaming upon His child; 
It cheers me through this little while, 
Through desert, waste, and wild. 


4 It tells me what my Father hath 
In store for every day, 
And, though I tread a darksome path, 
Yields sunshine all the way. 


5 It tells of One whose loving heart 
Can feel my deepest woe, 
Who in my sorrow bears a part 


That none can bear below. 
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HIS NAMES AND PRAISE. 


6 It bids my trembling heart rejoice, l 
It dries each rising tear, 

It tells me, in ‘a still small voice,’ 
To trust and never fear. 


7 Jesus, the name I love so well, 
The name I love to hear: 
No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 


8 This name shall shed its fragrance still 
Along this thorny road, 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God. 


9 And there with all the blood-bought throng, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
Tl sing the new eternal song 


Of Jesus’ love to me. 
EF. Whitfield. 


152 SM. 
il WAKE, and sing the song 


Of Moses and the Lamb: 
Wake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour’s name. 


2 Sing of His dying love; 
Sing of His rising power ; 
Sing how He intercedes above, 
For those whose sins He bore. 


3 Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Ascending with our tongues; 
Sing, till the love of sin departs, 
And grace inspires our songs. 
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GOD THE SON? 


4 Sing on your heayenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 


In Christ the eternal King. 


5 Soon shall ye hear Him say,— 
‘Ye blessed children, come ;’ 
Soon will He call you hence away, 
And take His wanderers home. 


6 There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim : 
And sing in sweeter notes the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 


W. Hammond, M. Madin, and A, ii, Topiady, 


1538 71.T7. 
1 ae for conquering kings to gain 
i. Glory o’er their myriads slain ; 
Jesus, Thy more glorious strife 
Hath restored a world to life. 


2 So none other name is given 
Unto mortals under heaven, 
Which can make the dead to rise, 
And exalt them to the skies. 


3 That which Christ so hardly wrought, 
That which He so dearly bought, 
That salyation, mortals, say, — 

Will you madly cast away? 


4 Rather gladly for that name 
Bear the cross, endure the shame}; 
Joyfully for Him to die 
Ts not death but victory. 
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HIS NAMES AND PRAISE. 


5 Jesus, dost Thou condescend - 
To be called the sinner’s Friend ? 
Ours then shall it always be 
Thus to make our boast of Thee. 


From the Latin, trs. by J. Chandler. 


154 66.66.88. 


1 ices hymns of grateful love 
Through heaven’s high arches ring? 
And all the hosts above 
Their songs of triumph sing? 
And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ? 


2 Shall every ransomed tribe 
Of Adam’s scattered race 
To Christ all power ascribe, 
Who saved them by His grace? 
And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again? 


8 Shall they adore the Lord, 
Who bought them with His blood? 
And all the love record 
That led them home to God? 
And shall not we take up the strain, 
An@ send the echo back again? 


4 O spread the joyful sound, 

The Saviour’s love proclaim, 
And publish all around 

Salvation through His name, 
Till the whole world take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again. 

J, J. Cummins 
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155 66.66.88. 


1 ET earth and heayen agree, 
Angels and men be joined. 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind; 
To adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus’ name, 


2 Jesus, transporting sound? 
The joy of earth and heaven; 
No other help is found, 
No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have: 
But Jesus came the world tc save. 


3 Jesus, harmonious name: 
It charms the hosts above; 
They evermore proclaim 
_ And wonder at His love; 
*Tis all their happiness to gaze, 
*Tis heaven to see our Jesus’ face. 


4 His name the sinner hears. 
And is from sin set free; 
"Tis music in his ears, 
*Tis life and victory ; 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


5 Stung by the scorpion sin, 
My poor expiring soul 
The balmy sound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole: 
See there my Lord upon the tree! 


T hear, I feel, He died for me. 
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6 O unexampled love! 
O all-redeeming grace! 
How swittly didst 'Thou move 
To save a fallen race! 
What shall I do to make it known 
What Thou for all mankind hast done? 


7 ~ O for a trumpet voice, 
On all the world to call! 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In Him who died for all; 
For all, my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all, my Saviour died! 


156 668.668, 


1 \ heart and voice I raise, 
To spread Messiah’s praise ; 
Messiah’s praise let all repeat: 
The universal Lord, 
By whose almighty word 
Creation rose in form complete. 


C. Wesley. 


2 A servant’s form He wore, 
And in His body bore 
Our dreadful curse on Calvary: 
He like a victim stood, 
And poured His sacred blood, 
To set the guilty captives free. 


3 But soon the Victor rose 
Triumphant o’er His foes, 
And led the vanquished host in chains: 
He threw their empire down, 
His foes compelled to own— 


O’er all, the great Messiah reigns. ied 


GOD THE SON: 


4 With mercy’s mildest grace, 
He governs all our raee, rol: 
Tn wisdom, righteousness, and love: 
Who to Messiah fly 
Shall find redemption nigh, | 
And all His great salvation prove. 


5 Hail, Saviour, Prince of Peace! 
Thy kingdom, shall increase, | 
Till all the world Thy glory see; 
And righteousness abound, 
As the great deep profound, 
And fill the earth with purity! 


B. Rhodes. 


157 76.76.76. 76, 
1 0 SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 


Whom yet unseen we loye, 
O Name. of might and favour, 
All other names above: 
We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing; } 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our holy Lord and King! 


2 O Bringer of salvation, 
Who wondrously hast wrought, 
‘Thyself the revelation 
“3 love beyond our thouglit : Lf 
We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
''o Thee alone we sing; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our gracious Lord and King! 
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8 In Thee all fulness dwelleth, 
All grace and power Divine; 
The glory that excelleth, 
U Son of God, is Thine: | 
We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing; 
We praise Thee, and confess, Thee 
Our glorious Lord and King! 


4 O grant the consummation 
Of this our song above, 
In endless adoration, 

And everlasting love: 
Then shall we praise and bless Thee, 
Where perfect praises ring, 

And evermore confess Thee 
Our Saviour and our (pg! 

eis 


avergal, 
158 76.76. 76.76. 
i ITH hearts in love abounding, 
Prepare we now to sing 
A lofty theme, resoundin 
Thy praise, almighty King ; 
Whose love, rich gifts bestowing, 
Redeemed the human race; 
Whose lips, with zeal o’erflowing, _ 
Breathe words of truth and grace. 
2 In majesty transcendent, 
Gird on Thy conquering swords 
In righteousness resplendent, 
Ride on, Incarnate Word! 
Ride on, O King Messiah, 
To glory and renown ; 
Pinrced by Thy darts of fire; 
fse every foe o’erthrown! 


GOD THE SON: 


3 So reign, O God, in heaven. ‘ 

Eternally the same; 

And endless praise be given 
To Thine almighty name. 

Clothed in Thy dazzling brightness, 
Thy church on earth beheld 

In robes of purest whiteness, 
In raiment wrought with gold. 


4 And let each Gentile nation 

Come gladly in her train, 

To share Thy great salvation, 
And join her grateful strain : 

Then ne’er shall note of sadness 
Awake the trembling string ; 

One song of joy and gladness 
The ransomed world shall sing! 


H, Auber 
159 76.76.77. 


1 JESUS, Sun and Shield art Thou, 
ey Sun and Shield for ever! 
Never canst Thou cease to shine, 

Cease to guard us, never! 
Cheer our steps as on we go, 
Come between us and the foe. 


2 Jesus, Bread and Wine art Thou, 
Wine and Bread for ever! 
Never canst Thou cease to feed 

Or refresh us, never! 
Feed us still on bread divine, 
Drink we still this heavenly wins! 
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8 Jesus, Love and Life art Thou, 
Life and Love for ever! 
Ne’er to quicken shalt Thou cease, 
Or to love us, never! 


All of life and love we need 
Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 


4 Jesus, Peace and Joy art Thou, 
Joy and Peace for ever! 
Joy that fades not, changes not, 
Peace that leaves us never! 
Joy and peace we have in Thee 
Now and through eternity. 


5 Jesus, Song and Strength art Thou, 
Strength and Song for ever! 
Strength that never can decay, 
Song that ceaseth never ! 
Still to us this strength and song, 
Through eternal days prolong. 


160 TTT, 
1 (\OD the Father’s only Son, 
Yet with Him in glory One, 
One in wisdom, One in might, 
Absolute and Infinite : 
Jesus! I believe in Thee, 
Thou art Lord and God to me. 


2 Preacher of eternal peace, 
Christ, anointed to release, 
Setting wide the dungeon door 
Unto sinners chained before: 
Jesus! I believe in Thee, 
Prophet sent trom God to me. 


H. Bonar. 
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3 Low in sad Gethsemane, 
High on dreadful Calyary, 
In the garden, on the cross, 
Making good our utter loss: 
Jesus! I believe in Thee, 
Priest and Sacrifice for me, 


4 Ruler of Thy ratisomed race, 
And Protector by Thy grace, 
Leader in the way we wend, 
And Rewarder at the end: 
Jesus! I believe in Thee, 

Christ, the King of kings to mo. 


5 Light revealed through clouds of pain, 
That the blind might see again; 
Love, content in death to lie, 

That the dead might never die: 
Jesus! I believe in Thee, 
Light, and Love, and Life to me. 


6 All that I am fain to know, 
While I watch and wait below; 
All that I would find above, 
All of everlasting love, 
Jesus! TI believe in Thee, 
Thou art all in all to me. 
&. J. Stone, 


161 87.87.47 
1 i OOK, ye saints! the sight is glorious: 
| 


See the Man of Sorrows now, 
From the fight returned victorious ; 
Every knee to Him shall bow. 

Crown Him, crown Him! 
Crowns become the Victor’s brow, 
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2 Crown the Saviour, angels crown Him: 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings. 
Crown Him, crown Him! 
Crown the Saviour, King of kings. 


3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name. 
Crown Him, crown Him! 
Spread abroad the Victor’s fame. 


4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation ; 
Hark! those loud triumphant chords; 
Jesus takes the highest station: 
O what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him, crown Him, 


King of kings, and Lord of lords! 


162 87.87.81. 
1 IJ\O the Name tkat brings salvation, 
Honour, worship, laud we pay: 
That for many a generation 
Hid in God’s foreknowledge lay, 
But to every tongue and nation 
He in love proclaims to-day. 


T. Eelly. 


2 Name of gladness, Name of pleasure, 
By the tongue ineffable ; 
Name of sweetness passing measure, 
To the ear delectable. 
"Tis our safeguard and our treasure, 
*Tis our help ’gainst sin and hell. 
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lore) 


’Tis the Name for adoration 
"Tis the Name for victory, 

°Tis the Name for meditation 
In this vale of misery, 

°Tis the Name for veneration 
By the citizens on high. 


4 Tis the Name that whoso preaches 
Finds it music in his ear; 
*Tis the Name that whoso teaches 
Finds more sweet than honey’s cheer; 
Who its perfect wisdom reaches, 
Makes his saintly vision clear. 


5 "Tis the Name by right exalted 
Over every other name; 
That, when we are sore assaulted, 
Puts our enemies to shame: 
Strength to them that else had halted, 
*  Kyes to blind, and feet to lame. 


6 Jesus, we Thy Name adoring, 
_ Long to see Thee as Thou art: 
Of Thy clemency imploring 
So to write it in our heart, 
That hereafter, upward soaring, 
We with angels may have part. 
From the Latin, trs. by J. M. Neale. 


163 87.87.87.87. 


i Pace Thou Fount of every blessing! 
) Tune my heart: to sing Thy grace! 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
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-‘Yoach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above : 
Praise the mount, ~T'm fixed upon it,— 
Mount of God’s unchanging love. 


2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by Thy help ’m come; 

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 

Jesus sought. me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 

He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 


3 O! to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily I’m constrained to be: 7 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee! 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love: 
Here’s my heart—O take and seal it, 
Seal it from Thy courts above. 


R. Robinson, 
164 65.65.65.65, 
1 AVIOUR, blessed Saviour, listen whilst we 


sing, 
Hearts and voices raising praises to our King 
All we have we offer; all we hope to be; 

Body, soul, and spirit, all we yield to Thee. 


2 Farther, ever farther, from Thy wounded side 
Heedlessly we wandered, wandered far and 
wide ; 
Till Thou cam’st in mercy, seeking young and 
old, 
Lovingly to bear them, Saviour, to Thy fold. 
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Nearer, ever nearer, Christ, we draw to Thee, 

Deep in adoration, bending low the knee; 

Thou for our redemption cam’st on earth to die; 

Thou, that we might follow, hast gone up on 
high. 


Great and ever greater are Thy metcies here ; 

True and: everlasting are the glories there, 

Where no pain or sorrow, toil or care is iiiown, 

Where the angel-legions circle round Thy 
throne. 


Clearer still and clearer dawns the light from 
heaven, 

In our sadness bringing news of sin forgiven : 

Life has lost its shadows, pure the light within ; 

Thou hast shed Thy radiance on a world of sin. 


a still and brighter glows the western 
Shedding all its gladness o’er our work that’s 


done ; 
Time will soon be over, toil and sorrow past ; 
May we, blesséd Saviour, find a rest at last | 


Onward, ever onward, journeying o’er the road 

Worn by saints before us, journeying of to 
God; 

Leaving ail behind us, may we hasten on, 

Backward never looking till the prize is won. 


Higher then and higher bear the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgotten, Saviour, to its goal; 


Where, in joys unthought eS saints with 


angels sing, 
Never weary raising praises es their King. 


G@, Thrings - 
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Gov rHe Hoty Spirit. 
165 LM. 


1 (\UR Jesus is gone up on high, 
For us the blessing to receive; 
It now comes streaming from the sky, 
The Spirit comes, and sinners live. 


2 To every one whom God shall eall 
The promise is securely made; 
To you far offi—He calls you all; 
Believe the word which Christ hath said, 


3 ‘The Holy Ghost, if I depart, 
The Comforter, shall surely come, 
Shall make the contrite smner’s heart 
His loved, His everlasting home.’ 


4 Lord, we believe to us and ours 
The apostolic promise given ; 
We wait the Pentecostal powers, 


The Holy Ghost sent down from heayen. 


6 Ah! leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for Thy return to pine; 
Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow, 
And fix in us the Guest Divine. 


6 Assembled here with one accord, 
__ Calmly we wait the promised grace, 
_ The purehase of our dying Lord: 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 
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7 If every one that asks may find, 
If still Thou dost on sinners fall. 

Come as a mighty rushing wind; 
Great grace be now upon us all. 


8 Behold, to Thee our souls aspire, 
And languish Thy descent to meet: 
Kindle in each the living fire, 
And fix in every heart Thy seat. 


C. Wesley. 
166 L.M. 


1 (\OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
() With light and comfort from above ; 
i Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide: 
O’er every thought and step preside. 


2 The light of truth to us display, 

I And make us know and choose the her A 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from God may ne’er ‘depart. 


3 Lead us to holiness—the road 

| That we must take to dwell with God; 

i Lead us to Christ—the living way, 
Nor let us from His pasture stray. 


} 


4 Lead us to God—our final rest, | 
To be with Him for ever blest; : 
Lead us to heaven, that we may share 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 


167 L.M. 


1 (\REAT was the day, the joy was great, ~ 
When all our Lord’s disciples met ; 
Whilst on their heads the Spint came, 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame, 
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2 What gifts, what miracles He gave! 
And power to kill, and power to save! 
Furnished their tongues with wondrous words, 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 


38 Thus armed, He sent the champions forth 
From east to west, from south to north: 
‘Go, and your Saviour’s cross proclaim ; 
Go, teach all nations in My name.’ 


4 These weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are, 
To make our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low! 


5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heavenly arms subdued ; 
While Satan rages at his loss, 

And hates the doctrine of the cross. 


6 Great King of grace! my heart subdue, 
__ I would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
_ And sing the victory of His word. 


168 LM. 


1 f SPIRIT of the living God, 
In all Thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 

| Descend on our apostate race. 


2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 

To preach the reconciling word: 

_ Give power and unction from above, 

Whene’er the joyful sound is heard. 
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I, Watts, 
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3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light: 
Confusion, order im Thy path ; 

Souls without strength inspire with might; 
‘Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 


4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 
All the round earth her God to meets 
Breathe. Thou abroad like morning air, 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 


5 Baptize the nations, far and nigh ; 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call Him Lord. 


6 God from eternity hath willed 
All flesh shall His salvation see; 
So be the Father’s love fulfilled, 
The Saviour’s sufferings crowned throug 
Thee. ‘ ’ 


169 LM. 


1 (\N all the earth Thy Spirit shower; . 

The earth in righteousness renew ; 
hy kingdom come, and hell’s o’erpower, 
And to Thy sceptre all subdue. oo 


o. Monty avery 


2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, ) 
Let Him opposers all o’erturn, . 

And every law ‘of sin reverse, vi 

That faith and love may make’ all one. 


5 Yea; let Thy Spirit, in every place! «« \) & 
His richest energy declare ; jos 
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace, ° 
{he kingdom of Thy Christ prepare. 
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4 Grant this, O holy God and true; 
The ancient seers Thou didst inspire ; 

To us perform the promise due ; 
Descend, and crown us now with fire. 


H, More, 
170 Ue cia 


1 JESUS, we on the word depend, 
Spoken -by Thee while present here: 

The Father in Thy name will send 

The Holy Ghost, the Comforter. 


2 That promise made to Adam’s race, 
Now, Lord, in us, e’en us fulfil, 
And give the Spirit of Thy grace, 
To teach us all Thy perfect will. 


8 That heavenly Teacher of mankind, 
That Guide infallible impart, 
To bring Thy sayings to our mind, 
And write them on our faithful heart. 


4 He only can the words apply 
Through which we endless life possess, 
And give to each his legacy, 
His Lord’s unutterable peace. 


5 That peace of God, that peace of Thine, 
O might He now to us bring in, 
And fill our souls with power divine, 
And make an end of fear and sin. 


6 The length and breadth of love reveal, 
The height and depth of Deity, 
And all the sons of glory seal, 
And change, and make us all like Thee ° 
Cc. ree 
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171 O.M. 


1 QPIRIT Divine, attend our prayers, 
And make our hearts Thy home: 
Descend with all Thy gracious pow ers, 
O come—Great Spirit—come ! 


2 Come as the light—to us reveal 
Our emptiness and woe ; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 


3 Come as the fire—and purge our hearts 
Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 


4 Come as the dew—and sweetly bless 
This consecrated hour ; 
May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power. 


5 Come as the dove—and spread Thy wings, 
The wings of peaceful love ; 

And let Thy church on earth become 
Blessed as “3 church aboye. 


6 Come as the wind—with rushing sound 
And Pentecostal grace ; 
That all of woman born may see 
The glory of Thy face. 


4 Spirit Divine! attend our prayers, 
Make a lost world Thy home; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
U eome—Great Spirit—come ! k 
A. Reed, — 
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172 CM. 
1 HEN God of old came down from heaven, 
In power and wrath He came; 
Before His feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame: 


2 But when He came the second time, 
He came in power and love; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 

Hovered His holy Dove. 


3 The fires, that rushed on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 


4 And as on Israel’s awe-struck ear 
The voice exceeding loud, 
The trump, that angels quake to hear, 
Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud ; 
5 So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down His flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing, mighty wind. 
6 It fills the church of God; it fills 
The sinful world around; 
Only im stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 


7 To other strains our souls are set: 
A giddy whirl of sin 
_ Fills ear and brain, and will not let 
: ‘Heaven’s harmonies come in. 


8 Come Lord, come Wisdom, Love, and Power, 
| Open our ears to hear; 
Let us not miss the accepted hour ; 

Save, Lord, by love or fear. «2, Keble, 
| 766 
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173 CM. 


1 QPIRIT of truth, on this Thy day 
To Thee for help we ery, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 


2 We ask not, Lord, Thy cloven flame, 
Or tongues of various tone; 
But long Thy praises to proclaim 
With fervour in our own. 


3 We mourn not that prophetie skill 
Is found on earth no more: 
Enough for us to trace Thy will 

In Scripture’s sacred lore. 


4 We neither have nor seek the power 
Tll demons to control ; 
But Thou in dark temptation’s hour 
Shalt chase them from the soul. 


5 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 
No mystic dreams we share; 
Yet hope to feel Thy comfort near, 
And bless Thee in our prayer. 


6 When tongues shall cease, and power decay, 


And knowledge empty prove, 
Do Thou Thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, with hope, with love. 


174 CM. 


{ @€7HY should the children of a King 


Go mourning all their days’ 
reat’ Comforter, descend, and bring 
‘The tokens of Thy grace. 
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2 Dost Thou not dwell in all Thy saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven ? 

When wilt Thou banish our complaints, 
And show our sins forgiven ? 


8 Assure our conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer’s blood ; 
And bear Thy witness with our heart, 
That we are born of God. 


4 Thou art the earnest of His love, 
The pledge of joys to come: 
And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove, © 
Will safe convey us home! 


175 CM, 
1 Haney t on high; Almighty Lord, 
Thy Holy Ghost send down ; 
Fulfil in us Thy faithful word, 
And all Thy ‘mercies crown. 


I. Watts: 


2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 
Their wondrous powers impart ; 
Grant, Saviour, what we more desire, 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 


3 Spirit of life, and light, and love! 
Thy heavenly influence give: 
--Quicken our souls born from above, 
That we in Christ may live. 


4 To our benighted minds reveal 
The glories of His grace; 
And bring us where no clouds concer: 
The brightness of His face. 
Lary 
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5 His love within us shed abroad, 
Life’s ever-springing well ; 
Till God in us, and we in God, 

In love eternal dwell. 


176 CM. 
1 ‘Oia Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers: 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 


T. Haweis 


2 O how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go — 
To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal songs; 
In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies, 


4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever be 
In this poor dying state ; 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great ? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Savieur’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 
I. Watts, 


177 S.M. 
1 T ORD God, the Holy Ghost, ' 

In this accepted hour, 

As on the day of Pentecost, 


Descend in all Thy power. 
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2 We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 


3 Like mighty rushing-wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 


4 The young, the old inspire, 
With wisdom from above; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire, 
To pray, and praise, and love. 


5 Spirit of light, explore, 
And chase our gloom away,— 
With lustre shining more and more, 
Unto the perfect day. 


6 Spirit of truth, be Thou, 
In life and death, our Guide ; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. 


‘178 Po 


1 (\RANTED is the Saviour’s prayer, 
(5 Sent the gracious Comforter ; 
Promise of our parting Lord, 

Jesus now to heaven restored. 


J. Montgomery. 


_* 2 Christ, who now gone up on high 

| Captive leads captivity ; 

While His foes from Him receive 

Grace, that God with man may live. j 
@ 2 1d 
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3 God, the everlasting God, : 
Makes with mortals His abode ; 
Whom the heavens cannot conts*s, : 
He youchsafes to dwell in man. 


4 Never will He thence depart, 
Inmate of an humble heart; 
Carrying on His work within, 
Striving till He casts out sin. 


7 


5 There He helps our feeble moans, 
Deepens our imperfect groans, 
Intercedes in silence there, 

Sighs the unutterable prayer. 


6 Come, divine and peaceful Guest, 
Enter our devoted breast ; 
Life divine in us renew, 


Thou the Gift, and Giver tos! 


179 Ua. 


1 OLY Spirit! pity me, | 
Pierced with grief for grieving Thee; — 
Present, though I mourn apart, ; 
Listen to a wailing heart. 


C. Wesley. 


2 Sins unnumbered I confess, 
Of exceeding sinfulness, 
Sins against Thyself alone, 
Only to Omniscience known ; 


3 Deafness to Thy whispered calls, 
Rashness ’midst remembered falls, » 
Transient fears beneath the rod, 
Treacherous trifling. with my God ; 
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4 Tasting that the Lord is good, 
Pining then for poisoned food ; 
At the fountains of the skies 
Craving creaturely supplies! 


5 Worldly cares at worship time: 
Grovelling aims in works sublime 3 
Pride, when God is passing by ! 
Sloth, when souls in darkness die! 


- 6 Chilled devotions, changed desires, 
Quenched corruption’s earlier fires: 
Sins like these my heart deceive, 
Thee, who only know’st them, grieve. 


7 O how lightly have I slept, 
With Thy daily wrongs unwept! 
Sought Thy chidings to defer, 
Shunned the wounded Comforter. 


8 Woke to holy labours fresh, 
With the plague-spot.in my flesh; 
Angel seemed to human sight, 
Stood a leper in Thy light! 


9 Still Thy comforts do not fail, 
Stall Thy healing aids avail; 
Patient Inmate of my breast, 
Thou art grieved, yet I am blest. 


10 O be merciful to me, 
Now in bitterness for Thee! 
Father, pardon through Thy Son 
Sins against Thy Spirit done !; 
W. M. Bunting. 
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180 555.11.555.11. 
1 WAY with our fears, 
Our troubles and tears! 
The Spirit is come, 
The witness of Jesus returned to His home; 
The pledge of our Lord 
To His heaven restored 
Is sent from the sky, 
And tells us our Head is exalted on high. 


2 Our Advocate there 
By His blood and His prayer 
The gift hath obtained, 
For us He hath prayed, and the Comforter 
gained ; 
Our elorified Head 
His Spirit hath shed, 
With His people to stay, 
And never again will He take Him away. 
3 Our heavenly Guide 
With us shall abide, 
His comforts impart, 
And set up His kingdom of love in the heart. 
The heart that believes 
His kingdom receives, 
His power and His peace, 
His life, and His joy’s everlasting increase. 
4 The presence divine 
Doth inwardly shine, 
The Shechinah shall rest 
On all our assemblies, and glow in our breast ; 
By day and by night 
The pillar of light 
Our steps shall “attend, 
And convoy us safe to our prosperous end. 
172 


- GOD THE HOLY SPIRIi. 


3 Then let us rejoice 
In heart and in voice, 
Our Leader pursue, 
And shout as we travel the wilderness through; 
With the Spirit remove 
To Zion above, 
Triumpbant arise, 
And walk with our God, till we fly to the skies. 


C. Wesley. 
181 664.6664, 


1 “NOME, Holy Ghost, in love, 
j Shed on us from above 
Thine own bright ray: 

Divinely good Thou art, 

Thy sacred gifts impart 

To gladden each sad heart; 
O come to-day. 


2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 
With soothing power; 
Rest which the weary know, 
Shade mid the noon-tide glow, 
Peace when deep griefs o’erflow; 
Cheer us this hour! 


3 Come, Light serene and still, 
Our inmost bosoms fill; 
Dwell in each breast ; 
We know no dawn but Thine; 
Send forth Thy heams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine, 
And meke us blest. 
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4 Exalt our low desires, 
Extinguish passion’s fires, 
Heal every wound ; 
Our stubborn spirits bend, 
Our icy coldness end, 
Our devious steps attend, 
While heavenward bound ! 


5 Come, all the faithful bless! 
Let all who Christ confess 
His praise employ; 
Give virtue’s rich reward, 
Victorious death accord, 
And with our glorious Lord 


Eternal joy! 
Robert II. of France, trs. by R, Palmer. 
182 66.66.88. | 
if THOU that hearest prayer, 


Attend our humble cry, 
And let Thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high, 
We plead the promise of Thy word ;— 
Grant us Thy Holy Spirit, Lord! 


2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they ery,— 
If they with love sincere, 
Their children’s wants supply,— 
Much more wilt Thou Thy love display, 
And answer when Thy children pray. 


3 Our heavenly Father, Thou; 
We, children of Thy grace; 
O let Thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place, 
That all may feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise Thy name, 
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4 O may that sacred fire, 
Descending from above, 
Our frozen hearts inspire 
With fervent zeal and love; 
Enlighten our beclouded eyes, 
And teach our grovelling souls to rise. 


5 And send Thy Spirit down 
On all the nations, Lord, 
With great success to. crown 
The preaching of Thy word; 
That heathén lands may own Thy sway, 
And cast their idol-gods away. 


6 Then shall Thy kingdom come 
Among our fallen race, 
And the whole earth become 
The temple of Thy grace ; 
Whence pure devotion shall ascend, 
And songs of praise, till time shall end. 


J. Burton, June 
183 GOtiaanine 


1 TERNAL Spirit, come 
Into Thy meanest home; 
From Thy high and holy place, 
Where Thou dost in glory reign, 
Stoop in condescending grace, 
Stoop to the poor heart of man. 


2 To Thee my hands I lift, 
And wait the heavenly gift; 
Giver, Lord, of life divine, 
In my sinful heart appear; 
Grant the grace for which I pine, 
Give Thyself, the Comforter ! 


WG 
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3 No comfort can there be : 
But what proceeds from Thee. 
Spirit, principle of grace, , 
Sum of my destinies Thou art; 
Deck me with Thy holiness, 
Breathe Thyself into my heart. 


4 My ruined soul repair, 
And fix Thy mansion there ; 
Claim me for Thy constant shrine; 
All Thy glorious self reveal ; 
Sealer of the life divine, 
~God, in me for ever dwell! 


- 


5 ‘Amen’ my heart replies, 
Uplifted to the skies. 

Make me, Lord, Thy blest abode! 
Let my soul and body be 

Filled with the indwelling God, 
Filled to all eternity. 


184 777.5. 
1 = to our dark nature’s night 
With Thy blesséd inward lght, 


Holy Ghost, the Infinite, 
Comforter Divine. 


A, M, Toplady. 


2 We are sinful; cleanse us, Lord: 
Sick and faint; Thy strength afford: 
Lost, until by Thee restored, 

Comforter Divine. 


3 Orphans are our souls and poor; 
Give us, from Thy heavenly store, 
Faith, love, joy, for evermore, 

Comforter Divine. 
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4 Like the dew, Thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
. Things of Christ unfolding still, 


Comforter Divine. 


5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 
Make Thy temple in each breast, | 
There Thy preseace be confessed, 

Comforter Divine. 


6 With us, for us, intercede, 
And with voiceless groanings plead 
Our unutterable need, 
: Comforter Divine. 


7 Dwell in us, as in the Son, 
With His Father ever oue 
In adoring union, 

Comforter Divine. 


8 In us ‘Abba, Father’ cry; 
Farnest, of the bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, 

Comforter Divine. 


9 Search for us the depths of God ; 
Upwards, by the starry road, 
Bear us to Thy high abode, 

Comforter Divine. 


185 she Frvenen 
| 1 (\RACIOUS Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would gracious be ; 
And with words that help and heal 
Would Thy life in mine reveal; 
And with actions bold and meek 
Would for Christ my Saviour speak. 
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1 UR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 


GOD THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


Truthful Spirit, dwell with me? . 


I myself would truthful be ; 
And with wisdom kind and clear 
Let Thy life in mine appear ; 
And with actions brotherly 
Speak my Lord’s sincerity. 
Tender Spirit, dwell with me! 

I myself would tender be; 

Shut my heart up lke a flower . 
At temptation’s darksome hour, , 
Open it when shines the sun, 
And His love by fragrance own. 
Mighty Spirit, dwell with me! 

I myself would mighty be— 
Mighty so as to prevail 

Where unaided man must fail; 
Ever by a mighty hope 

Pressing on, and bearing up. 
Holy Spirit, dwell with me! 

I myself would holy be: 
Separate from sin, I would 


Choose and cherish all things good; 


And whatever I can be 
Give to Him who gaye me Thee. 


- 
FO  ——————-—_ 


T. T. Lynch, 


86.84. 


His tender last farewell, 


A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 


With us to dwell. 


2 He came in semblance of a dove, 


With sheltering wings outspread, 


The holy balm of peace and love 
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3 He came in tongues of living fire 
To teach, convince, subdue; 
All-powerful as the wind He came— 
As viewless too. 


4 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
_ While He can find one humble heart 


Wherein to rest. 


5 And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 


6 And every virtue we possess, 
And every conquest won, - 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 


7 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see ; 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And meet for Thee. 


187 87.87.77.88. 


1 Hos. Ghost, dispel our sadness, 
Pierce the clouds of sinful night ; 

Come, Thou source of sweetest gladness, 
Breathe Thy life, and spread Thy light! 
Loving Spirit, God of Peace! 
Great Distributor of grace! 

Rest upon this congregation, 

Hear, O hear our supplication. 


H, Auber. 


Bringing down the richest treasure 
Man can wish, or God can send! 
O Thou Glory, shining down 
From the Father and the Son, 

Grant us Thy illumination! 

Rest upon this congregation ! 


3 Manifest Thy love for ever; 

Fence us in on every side; 

In distress be our Reliever, 
Guard and teach, support and guide! 
Let Thy kind effectual grace 
Turn our feet from evil ways; 

Show Thyself our new Creator, 

And conform us to Thy nature! 


4 Be our Friend on each occasion, 
God! omnipotent to save! 
When we die, be our Salvation, 
When we’re buried, be our Grave! 
And, when from the grave we rise, 
Take us up above the skies, 
Seat us with Thy saints in glory, 
There for ever to adore Thee} 
Paul Gerhardt, trs. by J. C. Jacobi and A. M. Toplady, 


188 88.88.88. 


1 (\OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
() And lighten with celestial fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 

.Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 
Thy blesséd unction from above 

Is y oinoel life, and fire of love. 
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As a gracious Shower descend, 


GOD THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


2 Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 
Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
With the abundance of Thy grace. 
_Keep far our foes, give peace at home: 
Where Thou art Guide no ill can come. 


5 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both to be but One, 
That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song: 
Fraise be to Thy eternal merit, 
Thou Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
Gregory the Great, tis. by J. Cosin. 


189 88.88.88. 


1 ATHER, if Thou my Father art, 
Send forth the Spirit of Thy Son; 
Breathe Him into my panting heart, 
And make me know. as I am known 2 
Make me Thy conscious child, that I 
May ‘Father, Abba, Father,’ cry. 


2 1 want the Spirit of power within, 
Of love, and of a healthful mind; 
Of power, to conquer inbred sin; 
Of love, to Thee and all mankind; 
Of health, that pain and death defies, 
Most vigorous when the body dies. 


3 When shall I hear the inward Voice, 
Which only faithful souls can hear? 
Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys, 
Attend the promised Comforter ; 
O come, and righteousness divine, 
And Christ, and all with Christ, are mine! 
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4 O that the Comforter would come, 
Nor visit as a transient guest, 
But fix in me His constant home, 

And take possession of my breast, 
And fix in me His loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God! 


5 Come, Holy Ghost, my heart inspire, 
Attest that I am born again; 
Come and baptize me now with fire, 
Nor let Thy former gifts be vain: 
I cannot rest in sins forgiven ; 
Where is the earnest of my heaven ? 


6 Where the indubitable seal 
That ascertains the kingdom mine? =~ 
The powerful stamp I long to feel, | 
The signature of Love Divine! 
O shed it in my heart abroad, 
Fulness of love, of heaven, of God! 


C. Wesley. 


190 88.88.88. 


1 (YREATOR Spirit, by whose aid 


The world’s foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every humble mind; 
Come, pour Thy joys on human kind; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make Thy temples worthy Thee. 


2 O Source of uncreated heat, 


The Father’s promised Paraclete, 
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us while we sing. 
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3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high . 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy; 
Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe; 
Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee. 


4 Immortal honour, endless fame, 
Attend the Almighty Father’s name: 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 

_ Who for lost man’s redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Paraclete, to Thee. 


From the Latin, trs. by &. Dryaen: 


| THe Hoxy TRINITY. 
191 LM. 


: al see of heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy pardoning love extend. 


2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
| Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
, To us Thy saving grace extend. 


8 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Betore Thy throuo we sinners bend; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 
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THE HOLY TRINITY. 


4 Jehovah,—Father, Spirit, Son,— 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 


192 C.M. 


iT O God be glory, peace on earth, 
1 To all mankind, goodwill ; 
We bless, we praise, we worship Thee, 
And glorify Thee still: 


2 And thanks for Thy great glory give. 
That fills our souls with light ; 
O Lord, our heavenly King, the God 
And Father of all might :— 


3 And Thou begotten Son of God, 

Before all time begun: 
Thou Lord and God, Thou Lamb of God, 

The Father’s only Son. 


4 Have mercy, Thou that tak’st the sins 
Of all mankind away: 
Have mercy, Saviour of mankind, 
And hear us when we pray. 


5 O Thou, who sitt’st at God’s right hand, 
Upon the -Father’s throne ; 
Have mercy on us, Thou, O Christ, 
The everlasting Son :— 


6 Thou, Lord, who, with the Holy Ghost, 
Whom heaven and earth adore, 
In glory of the Father, art 
Most high for evermore. : 
From the Greek, trs. by N. Tate and N, Brady, 
184 * 
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THE HOLY TRINITY. 


193 SM. 


1 THER, in whom we live, 
In whom we are, and move, 
The glory, power, and praise receive 
Of Thy creating love. 


2 Let all the angel-throng 
Give thanks to God on high; 
While earth repeats the joyful song, 
And echoes to the sky. 


38 Incarnate Deity, 
Let all the ransomed race 
Render in thanks their lives to Thee 
For Thy redeeming grace. 


4 The grace to sinners showed 
Ye heavenly choirs proclaim, 
And ery, ‘Salvation to our God, 
| Salvation to the Lamb!’ 


_ 9 Spirit of Holiness, . 
Let all Thy saints adore 
Thy sacred energy, and bless 
Thine heart-renewing power. 


| 6 Not angel-tongues can tell 
Thy love’s ecstatic height, 

The glorious joy unspeakable, 
The beatific sight. 


7 Eternal, Triune Lord! 

Let all the hosts above, 
| Let all the sons of men, record 
| And dwell upon Thy love. 
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Sing all the saints Thy love hath made 
Thiné everlasting praise! 
& Wesley, 


it 55.88.55. 
eens ek ors throned on high, 
Yet to mortals nigh, 
While the hosts of heaven adore Thee, 
We with awe fall down before Thee; 


And with rapture raise 
Songs of love and praise. 


2  O eternal Word, 
Our Incarnate Lord, 
We to Thee thanksgiving render, 
Thee, Thy church’s strong mpegs 
And as Monarch own 
None but Thee alone. 


3  O Thou Spirit of grace, 
Source of holiness, 
Who the Saviour’s seceptre wieldest, 
And from Satan’s vengeance shieldest ; 
*Tis by Thee we live, 
Praise to Thee we give. 


! 
THE HOLY TRINITY. 
8 When heaven and earth are fled © _ 
Before Thy glorious face, 
4 Had we angels’ tongues 
With seraphic songs, 
Bowing hearts and knees before Thee, 
Triune God, we would adore Thee 
In the highest strain , 
For the Lamb once slain. ; ’ 
P. Nyberg and J, A, La Trobe, 
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THE HOLY TRINITY. 


664, 6664. 


1 (YOM, Thou Almighty King, 
C Help us Thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise ; 
Father, all glorious, 
O’er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, - 
Ancient of days. 


2 Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
Scatter our enemies, 
© And make them fall; 
Let Thine Almighty aid, 
Our sure defence be made, < 
Our souls on Thee be stayed; 
Lord, hear our call. ; 


_3 Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 


Gird on Thy mighty sword; 
_ Our prayer attend. 
Come, and Thy. people bless, 
And give Thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 


-4 Come, holy Comforter, 


Thy sacred witness bear, . 
In this glad hour; 

Thou Who Almighty art, 

Now rule in every heart, 

And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power! 


5 To the great One in Three 


Eternal praises be, 


Hence, evermore! 
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His sovereign Majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity, 


Love and adore. Axnon,, 115? 


196 66.66.88, 


1 \ Ei give immortal praise 
To God the Father’s love; 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above: 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done. 


2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with His blood 
From everlasting woe ; 
And now He lives, and now He reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 


3 To God the Spirit’s name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live: 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 


4 Almighty God, to Thee 
Be endless honours done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One: 
Where reason fails with all her powers, 
There faith prevails and love adores! 


q, Wa tts. 


188 


ee ere error eee 


197 


1 


THE HOLY TRINITY 


hedediiededterd 


TAME: 


IGHTY Father, blesséd Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Evermore Thy will be done. 
Threefold is Thy glorious might, 
Threefold is Thy name of light, 
Veiled before our’ mortal sight. 
Threefold let our praises be, 
Great mysterious One, to Thee, 
Undivided Trinity. 


2 Into mystery deeper, higher, 


Thou dost awfully retire, 
Lowliest reverence to inspire ; 
That within the golden door, 
Sense and sight must wait before, 
Faith may enter and adore: 
Mystery—’tis all around ; 
Mystery—but holy ground; 
Where Thy mercy may be found. 


3 O my God, mine all Thou art: 


Take my whole in every part, 
Body, spirit, mind, and heart. 
Threefold is Thy love to me; 
Threefold let my graces be, 

Faith and hope and charity. 

Thus shall best Thy will be done, 
Mighty Father, blesséd Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One. 
J. S. B. Monsell, 
87.87.77. 77. 


i AVENLY Father, all creation 


Shows the wonders of Thy hand; 


é 
Now accept our adoration, 
' 


Lord, Thy blessing now command: 
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Thee the Fount of life we own, NO 

Thee our Maker, Thee alone; e 

Hear our prayers, accept the praise, | 

We, Thy flock, Thy children, raise. 
2 Son of God, who didst from heaven 

Come to save our ruined race, 

Who to us Thyself hast. given, 

Lord of merey, truth, and grace; 

Thy redeeming love we sing ; 

Lord, to Thee our hearts we bring ; 

At Thy call: we come to Thee, 

At Thy name we bow the knee, 


3 Holy Ghost, whose inspiration 
Is of life and light the spring, 
Bless us with Thy visitation, 
Love and peace and gladness bring ; 
Guide us on our heavenly way; 
Keep us, lest we go astray ; 
Father, Son, and Spirit, pure, 


199 888. oil’ 
1 () GOD of life, whose power benign, 


Doth o’er the world in merey shine, — 


Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 


2 O Father, all-creating Lord, 
Be Thou by every tongue implored, 
Be Thou by every heart adored, 


3 © Son of God, for sinners slain, re 
We worship Thee, whose dying pain — 
For us did endless life regain., » , 


40 Holy Ghost, whose guardian care 
Doth for us heavenly joys prepare, «~ 
May we in Thy communion share.. - 
90 


Eyer. shall Thy praise endure. . 
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THE HOLY TRINITY. 


5 Father, protect us here below; 
sesus, Thy mercy may we know; 
O Holy Ghost, Thy power bestow. 


6 O Holy, Blessed Trinity, 
With faith we sinners bow to Thee, 
In heaven and earth exalted be. 


2900 88,88.88. 


1 JNEFINITE God, to Thee we raise 
Our hearts in solemn songs of praise $ 
By all Thy works on earth adored, 
We worship Thee, the common Lord ; 
The everlasting Father own, 
And bow our souls before Thy throne. 


2 Thee all the choir of angels sings, 
The Lord of hosts, the King of kings; 
Cherubs proclaim Thy praise aloud, 
And seraphs shout the Triune God ; 
And ‘ Holy, holy, holy,’ ery, 
‘Thy glory fills both earth and sky. 


3 God of the patriarchal race, 
The ancient seers record Thy praise, 
The goodly apostolic band 

_ In highest joy and glory stand ; 

' And all the saints and prophets join 
To extol Thy majesty divine. 


4 Head of the martyrs’ noble host, 
.Of Thee they justly make their boast; 
‘The church, to earth’s remotest bounds, 
Her heavenly Founder’s praise resounds ; 
And strives, with those around the throne, 
_ To hymn the mystic Three in One.’ 


A. T. Russell, 
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5 Father of endless majesty, 
All might and love they render Thee; 
Thy true and only Son adore, 
The same in dignity and power ; 
And God the Holy Ghost declare, 
The saints’ eternal Comforter. 
Ambrose, trs. by C. Wesley. j 


IO 11.12,12.10, 


1 TJOLY, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty, — 
Gratefully adoring our song shall rise— 

to Thee; 
Holy, holy, holy ! Merciful and Mighty, : 
God in Three Persons, Blesséd Trinity. 


2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore Thee. 
Casting down their golden crowns around tho 
glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before 
Thee, . 
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide 
Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man ‘Phy glory | 
may not see . 
Only Thou art holy: there is none beside 
Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty, 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in 
earth, and sky, and sea: 
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and Mighty, 
God in Three Persons, Blesséd Trinity. 
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R. Hi eber. 


{HE Hor -ScRIpTuREs. 
202 LM. 


1 TF\HE heavens declare Thy glory, Lord, 
In every star Thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold Thy word, 
We read Thy name in fairer lines, 


‘2 The rolling sun, the changing hight, 

And nights and days Thy power confess; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ, 

Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 


38 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 
Round the whole earth and never stand; 


q 


Se when Thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. 


4 Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through the world Thy truth has ran,— 
Till Christ has all the’ nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 


d) Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 

Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, Thy judgments right. 


6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 


| I. Waits 
| = 193 


And make Thy word my guide to heaven. 


THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


2°03 L.M. 


1 GOD, who didst Thy will unfold 
In wondrous modes to saints oi old, 
By dream, by oracle, or seer: 
Wilt Thou not still Thy people hear ? 


2 What though no answering voice is heard 
Thine oracles, the written word, { 
Counsel and guidance still impart, 
Responsive to the upright heart. 


3 What though no more by dreams is sho 
That future things to God are known; 
Enough the promises reveal : 

Wisdom and love the rest conceal. 


He 


Faith asks no signal from the skies, 
To show that prayers accepted rise ; 
Our Priest is in the holy place, 

And answers from the throne of grace. 


Or 


No need of prophets to inquire: 
The sun is risen; the stars retire; 
The Comforter is come, and sheds 
His holy unction on our heads. 


lop) 


Lord, with this grace our hearts inspire; 
Answer our sacrifice by fire ; 

And by Thy mighty acts declare 

Thou art the God who heareth prayer. 


5 
de Cinda 
904 CM. 


4 
1 OW precious is the book divine, j 
By inspiration given! 

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 

fa 


To guide our souls to heaven. 
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2 Its light, descending from above, 
Our gloomy world to cheer, 
Displays a Saviour’s boundless love, 
And brings His glories near. 


3 It shows to man his wandering ways, 
And where his feet have trod ; 
And brings to view the matchless grace 
Of a forgiving God. 


4 When once it penetrates the mind, 
It conquers every sin; 
The enlightened soul begins to find 
The path of peace divine. 


5 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears: 
Life, light, @d joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 


—— 


_ 6 Over all the strait and narrow way 

Its’ radiant beams are cast; 

A light whose ever-cheering ray 
Grows brightest at the last. 


7 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
| Of life, shall guide our way; 

Till we behold the clearer light 

Of an eternal day. 


205 2 CM. 


[yi GLORY gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, like the sun: 

It gives a light to every age; 

It gives, but borrows none. 
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J. Fawcett. 
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2 The hand that gave it still supplies | © 
The gracious light and heat; 

Its truths upon the nations rise: | (| 

i They rise, but never set. : 


} 
| And brings the truth to sight; 
| Precepts and promises afford 


3 The Spirit breathes upon the word: — © 
' 
A sanctifying light. 

’ 


4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 


| 5 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him L love, 
Till glory breaks upon mg view 
In brighter worlds above! 


206 CM. 


1 EFORE Thy merey-seat, O Lord, 
Behold, Thy servants stand, 

To ask the knowledge of Thy word, — 
| The guidance of Thy hand. 


2 Let Thy eternal truths, we pray, 
Dwell richly in each heart; 
That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart. 


3 Lord, from Thy word remove the seal, » 
Unfold its hidden store, 
And as we read, teach us to feel 
its value more and more. . 
196 


W. Cowper, 
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4 Help us to see a Saviour’s love 
Shine forth from every page, 
And let the thoughts of joys above 
Our inmost souls engage :— 


5 Thus, while Thy word our footsteps guides, 
Shall we be truly blest, 
And soon arrive where love provides 
An everlasting rest. 


907 OM, 


1 TAATHER of mercies, in Thy word 
What endless glory shines! 
For ever be Thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


W. H. Bathurst. 


2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find: 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast ; 
And richer fruits than nature shows 
Invite the longing taste. 


4 Amidst these gloomy wilds below, 
When dark and sad we stray, 
Here beams of heaven relieve our woe, 
And guide to endless day. 


5 Here springs of consolation rise, 
To cheer the fainting mind; 
And thirsty souls receive supplies, 
And sweet refreshment find. 
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6 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


7 O may these hallowed pages be 
Our joy by day and. night; « 
And still new beauties may we see, , 
And still increasing light. . 


8 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
O grant our fervent prayer; 
Teach us to love Thy sacred word, 
And yiew the Saviour there. 


208 CM. 


1 F AMP of our feet, whereby we ngs 
Our path when wont to stray); 
Stream, from the fount of heavenly grace, 
Brook, by the traveller’s way : 


2 Bread of our souls, whereon: we Soa. 
True manna from on high; 

Our guide and chart, wherein, we -read 
Of realms beyond the sky: 


3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 
And radiant cloud by day ; 
When waves would whelm our tossing, bark, 
Our anchor and our stay: 


4 Word of the everlasting God, | 
Will of His glorious Son; 
Without thee how could earth be Ppt, 
Or heaven itself be won ? 
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‘5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 
The wisdom it imparts; 
And to its heavenly teaching turn, 
With simple, childlike hearts. 


B. Barton. 
909 CM. 


1 (\OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire; 
Let us Thine influence prove ;— 
Source of the old prophetic fire ; 
Fountain of light and love ;— 


2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by Thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke: 
Unlock the truth, Thyself the key, 
Unseal the sacred book. 


_ 3 Expand Thy wings, Celestial Dove} 
Brood o’er our nature’s night ; 

On our disordered spirits move, 

| And let there now be light. 


_ 4 God, through Himself, we then shall know, 
Tf Thou within us shine; 

And sound, with all Thy saints below, 

| The depths of love divine. 


(210 CM. 

ie 1 LMIGHTY God! Thy word is cast 

A Like seed into the ground: 

Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 


C. Wesley. 


+ 2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 
This holy seed remove; 

| But give it root in every heart, 

To bring forth fruits of love. ae 
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3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy: . 
But let it yield a hundred-fold, 
The fruits of peace and joy. 


4 Nor let Thy word so kindly sent 
To raise us to Thy throne 
Return to Thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject Thy Son. 


5 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quickening grace bestow ; 
That all whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 


6 Great God, come down, and on Thy wor 
Thy mighty power bestow, 
That all who hear the joyful sound, 
Thy saving grace may know. 


911 T171. 


1 peed O spread, thou mighty word, 
Spread the kingdom of the Lord 
Wheresoe’er His breath has given 
Life to beings meant for heaven. : 


2 Tell them how the Father’s will 
Made the world and keeps it stil! , 
How He sent His Son to save 
All who help and comfort crave. 


J. Caw 


3 Tell of our Redeemer’s love, 
Who for ever doth remove, 
By His holy sacrifice, 

All the guilt that on us lies. 
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4 Tell them of the Spirit given » 
Now to guide us up to heaven; 
Strong and holy, just and true, 
Working both to will and do. 


5 Word of life most pure and strong, 
Lo! for thee the nations long ; 
Spread till, from its dreary night ty 
All the world awakes to light. 


6 Up! the ripening fields ye see, 
Mighty shall the harvest be; 
But the reapers still are few, 
Great the work they have to do. 


7 Lord of harvest, let there be 
Joy and strength to work for Thee; 
Let the nations far and near 


See Thy light, and and learn Thy fear. 
Bahnmeier, trs. by C. Winkworth. 


912 76.76.76.76. 


1 WORD of God incarnate, 
O Wisdom from on high, 
O Truth unchanged, unchanging, 
O Light of our dark sky! 
We praise Thee for the radiance 
That from the hallowed page, 
A lantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. 


2 The church from her dear Master 
Received the gift divine, 
And still that light she lifteth 
G’er all the earth to shine. 
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It is the golden casket 

Where gems of truth are stored: — 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 

Of Christ the living Word. 


3 It floateth like a banner, 
Before God’s host unfurled ; 
It shineth like a beacon 
Above the darkling world ; 
It is the chart and compass, 
That o’er life’s surging sea, 
*Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 
Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 
4 O make Thy church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of purest gold, 
To bear before the nations 
Thy true light as of old: 
O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
By this their path to trace, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
They see Thee face to face. 


913 11.4: GL than 
1 OLY Father, Thou hast given 
Holy truth from highest heaven ; 
Words of counsel wise and pure, 
Words of promise bright and sure ; 
Light that guides us back to Thee, 
Back to peace and purity. 


2 Clearer than the sun at noon, 
Fairer than the silver moon, 
Through the clouds and through the night, 
Ever shines this heavenly light; 
Help us, Lord, to lift our eyes, 
Take its guidance and be wise. 
202 


W. We. How, 


! MAN; HIS FALLEN CONDITION. 


3 Here the wisdom from’ above, d 
Beaming holiness and love, ° 
Kaindling hope, dispelling fear, 

Shines to save; for Christ’ is here: 
Knowing, trusting Him, we come 
From our wanderings gladly home. 


4 Blesséd Saviour, Light Divine,’ - 
Thou hast bid us rise and shine; 
Grant Thy grace, and we shall be 
Children of the day in Thee, 
Showing all around the road 
Back to life, and love, and God. 
W. Bruce, 


MAN: 
HIS FALLEN CONDITION, 


214 Ea 


al HEP in the dust before Thy throne 
| Our guilt and our disgrace we own ; 
_ Great God, we own the unhappy name 
_ Whence sprang our nature and our shame. 
2 But whilst our spirits, filled with awe, 
__. Behold the terrors of Thy law, 
' We sing the honours of Thy grace, 
That sent to save our ruined. race. 
8 We sing Thine everlasting Son, 
_ Who joined our nature to His own: 
Adam the second, from the dust, 


Raises the ruins of the first. 
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4 Where sin did reign, and death abound, - 
There have the sons of Adam found | 
Abcuanding life; there glorious grace 
Reigns through the Lord our Righteousness. 


I. Watts, 
915 © L.M. 


i] Atte my tenderest thoughts, arise, - 
To torrents melt my streaming eyes; 
And thou, my heart, with anguish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 


2 See human nature sunk in shame ; 
See scandals poured on Jesus’ name; 
The Father wounded through the Son ; 
The world abused, and souls undone. 


3 See the short course of vain delight 
Closing in everlasting night ; 
Tn flames that no abatement know, 
Though briny tears for ever flow. 


My God, I feel the mournful scene; , 
My bowels yearn o’er dying men; 

And fain my pity would reclaim, ) ) 
‘And snatch the firebrands from the flame. 


But feeble my compassion proves, 

And can but weep where most it loves; 
Thire own all-saving arm employ, 

And tuzn these drops of grief to joy. 


&. Doddridg 
916 L.M. 


1 11 shall the dying sinne7 do, 
That seeks relief for all his woe? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find _ 
Fase for the torment of the mind? 
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2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven P 
Or form our natures fit for heaven ? 
Can souls all o’er defiled with sin 
Make their own powers and passions clean ? 


3 In vain we search, m vain we try, 
Till Jesus brings His gospel nigh ; 
Tis there such power and glory dwell 
As save rebellious souls from hell. 


4 This is the pillar of our hope, 
That bears our fainting spirits up: 
We read the grace, we trust the word, 
And find salvation in the Lord. 


217 OM. 


1 OW helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load! 
The heart unchanged can neyer rise 
To happiness and God. 


I. Watts, 


2 Can aught beneath a power Divine 
The stubborn will subdue ? 
"Tis Thine, eternal Spirit, Thine, 
To form the heart anew. 


3 ’Tis Thine the passions to recail, 
And upwards bid them rise ; 

And make the scales of error fall 
From reason’s darkened eyes. 


- 4 To chase the shades of death awry, 
: And bid the sinner live ; 

t A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
| "Tis Thine alone to give. ~ 


MAN: 


5 O change these sinful hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine! 
Then shall our passions and our Bove, 
Almighty Lord, be Thine! 


918 CM. 


OW sad our state by nature is! 
Our sin how deep it stains! 
And Satan binds our captive minds» 
Fast in his slavish chains. 


” Dt. Steele.” 


2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word,— 
Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, | + | 

And trust upon the Lord. 


3 My soul obeys the almighty call, 
And runs to this relief ; 

I would believe Thy promise, Lord; 
O help my unbelief! 

To the dear fountain of Thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly; 


Here let me wash my guilty soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 


ue 


5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On Thy kind arms I fall; ~ 
Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my all. 


ae CM 
NSLAVED to sense, to pleasure prone, ; 
Fond of ereated good ; 
a our helplessness we own, ~ 
And trembling taste our food. 1 
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Sad 


HIS FALLEN CONDITION. 


_2 Trembling, we taste; for ah! no more 
To Thee the creatures lead : 

Changed, they exert a baneful power, 
And poison while they feed. 


3 Cursed for the sake of wretched man, 
They now engross him whole ; 
With pleasing force on earth detain 

And sensualize his soul. 


4 Grovelling on earth we still must lie, 
Tull Christ the curse repeal; 
Till Christ, descending from. on high, 
Infected nature heal. 


| 5 Come, then, our heavenly Adam, come, © 
Thy healing influence give: 

Hallow our food, reverse our doom, 

{ And bid us eat and live! 


6 The bondage of corruption break ; 
For this our spirits groan: 

_ Thy only will we fain would seek, 

' O save us from our own! 


7 Turn the full stream of nature’s tide ; 
Let all our actions tend 
To Thee their Source: Thy love the guide, 
Thy glory be the end. 


8 Earth then a scale to heaven shall be; 

: Sense shall point out the road: 

The creatures all shall lead’ to Thee, 
And all we taste be God. 


Ge Wesley. 
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1 J ONG have I seemed to serve Thee Lord, 
With unavailing pain ; 
Fasted, and prayed, and read Thy word, 
And heard it preached in vain. 


2 Oft did I with the assembly join, 
And near Thine altar drew: 
A form of godliness was mine, 
The power I never knew. 


3 I rested in the outward law; 

Nor knew its deep design : 
The length and breadth I never saw, 

And height, of love divine. 


4 To please Thee thus, at length I see, 
Vainly I hoped and strove: 
For what are outward things to Thee, 
Unless they spring from love? 


5 I see the perfect law requires 
Truth in the inward parts; 
Our full consent, our whole desires, 
Our undivided hearts. 


6 But I of means have made my boast, 
Gf means an idol made; 
The spirit in the letter lost, 
The substance in the shade. 


7 Where ar. = now, or what my hope ? 
Wkxi can my weakness do? 
Jesus! to Thes icy soul looks up! 


1s Thou must make it new. 


mn *C. Wesley. 


. 


HIS FALLEN CONDITION. 


| 991 8M. 


1 OW heavy is the nght 
nat hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ, with His reviving lght, 
Over our souls arise! 


2 Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heaven. 
But in His righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 


8 Unholy and impure 

: Are all our thoughts and ways; 
His hands infected nature cure 

| With sanctifying grace. 


4 The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain; 
He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks the accurséd chain. 


5 Lord, we adore Thy ways 

: To bring us near to God; 

| Thy sovereign power, Thy healing grace, 
And Thine atoning blood. 

i. Watts 


999 88.88.88, 


1 Pw of omnipresent grace ! 
We seem agreed to seek Thy face ; 
But every soul assembled here 
Doth naked in Thy sight appear: 
| Thou know’st who only bows the knee, 
And who in heart approaches Thee. 
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2 Thy Spirit hath the difference made » ©. 
Betwixt the living and the dead ; 
Thou now dost into some inspire, 
The pure, benevolent desires. | 
O that e’en now Thy powerful oat 
May quicken and conyert us all! 


4 
*&’ 


a eee 


The sinners suddenly convince, 
O’erwhelmed beneath their load, of sins ;° 
To-day, while it is called to-day, 
Awake, and stir them up to sire 

Their dire captivity to own, 
And from the iron furnace groan. 


co 


4 Then, then acknowledge, and, set. free 
The people bought, O° Lord, by. Thee! 
The sheep for whom their Shepherd bled, 
For whom we in Thy Spirit plead: 
Tet all in Thee redemption find, 
And not a soul be left behind. ; . 


x 


HIS REDEMPTION, 

Doe LM. a 
1 TJATHER, whose everlasting love | 

Thine only Son. for sinners gave;) 


Whose grace to all did freely moye, 
And sent Him down the world 10 save: 


2 Help us Thy mercy to extol, aut 
Immense, unfathomed, unconfined - nw 
To praise the Lamb who died for. all, 
The general Saviour of mankind. ) 


3 Thy undistinguishing regard 
Was east, on Adam’ s fallen races. 
For all Thou hast in, Christ prepared 
Sufficient, sovereign, saving, grace., 4 
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C. Wesley, 


HIS REDEMPTION. 


4 The world He suffered to redeem ; 
For all He hath the atonement. made, 
For those that will not come, to: Him 
The ransom,of His life was paid. 


5 Why then, Thou universal Love, 
Should any of Thy grace despair ? 

To all, to all, Thy bowels move, 
But. straitened, in our own we are. 


6 Arise, O God, maintain Thy cause! 
The fulness of the Gentiles call; 
Lift up the standard of Thy cross, 
And all oe own Thou diedst: for all. 


| 994 LM 


1 QHEPHERD ‘of souls, with pitying eye 
The thousands of our Israel see: | 
To Thee, in their behalf we cry, 
Ourselves. but newly found in Thee. 


2 See, where o’er desert ‘wastes they err, 
And neither food nor feeder have, 
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near ; 
For no man cares their souls to save. 


3 Thy people, Lord, are gold for nought, 
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh; 
They perish, whom Thyself hast bought : 
Their souls for lack of knowledge die. 


4 The pit its mouth hath opened wide, 
To swallow up_its careless prey ; ‘ 
Why should they die, when Thou. hast, died, 


Hast died to bear Wen sins away ? 
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5 Why should the foe Thy purchase seize? — 
Remember, Lord, Thy dying groans: 
The meed of all Thy sufferings these; 
O claim them for Thy ransomed ones! 


6 Extend to these Thy pardoning grace; 
To these be Thy salvation showed: 
O add them to Thy chosen race! 
O sprinkle all their hearts with blood! 


7 Still let the publicans draw near: 
Open the door of faith and heaven ; 
And grant their hearts Thy word to hear, 
And witness all their sins forgiven. 


C. Wesley 
995 L.M. 


1 HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
-On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the cross of Christ my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 


3 See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Cr thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands mny soul, my life, my all! 
I, Watts, 
aac 
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296 OM. 
1 JESUS, thou ell-redeeming Lord, 
Thy blessing we implore ; 
Open the door to preach Thy word — 
_ The great effectual door. : 


2 Gather the outcasts in, and save . 
From sin and Satan’s power ; 
And let. them now acceptance have, 
And know their gracious hour. 


3 Lover of.souls! thou know’st to prize 
What Thou hast bought so dear; 
Come then, and in Thy people’s eyes 
With all Thy wounds appear. 


4 The hardness from their hearts remove, 
Thou who for all hast died; 
Show them the tokens of Thy love— 
Thy feet, Thy hands, Thy side. 


5 Thy side an open fountain is, 
Where all may freely go, 
And drink the living streams of bliss, 
And wash them white as snow, 


6 Ready Thou art the blood to apply, 
And prove the record true ; 
And all Thy wounds to sinners cry, 
‘TY suffered this for you.’ 


927 sts 


1 pron ina gulf of dark despair . 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day, 


C. Wesley, 
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2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and, O amazing love! 
He flew to our relief. 


3 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste He fled 5 
Entered the grave im mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 O! for this love, let rocks oe hills 

Their lasting silence ‘break, 

And all harmonious human dongstias 
The Saviour’s praises speak ! 


| 5 Angels, assist our miglity joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold! 
But, when you raise your highest notes, 

His love can ne’er be told. 


I. Watts. 
9IS CM -' 
1 [ecrenmets unexhausted Love! 


(Jesus and Love are one:) 
lf still to me Thy bowels move, : 
They are restrained to none. : 


2 What shall I do my God to love; 
_ My loving God to praise; 
The length, “and breadth, and height to prove, 
And depth of sovereign grace ? 


3 Thy sovereign ‘grace to all extends, 
Immense and unconfined :: 
From age to age it never ends; 
It reaches all mankind. 
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4 Throughout the world its breadth is known, 


Wide as infinity! 
So wide, it never passed by one, 
Or it had passed by me. 


5 My trespass was grown up to heaven; 
] But far above the skies, 
In Christ abundantly forgiven, 
I see Thy mercies rise! 


6 The depth of all-redeeming love, 
What angel-tongue can tell? 
O may I to the’ utmost’ prove 
The gift unspeakable! 


7 Deeper than hell, it plucked me thence ; 
Deeper than inbred sin ; 
Jesus’s love my: heart shall cleanse, 
When Jesus enters in. 


8 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take 
Possession of Thine own; 
My longing heart vouchsafe to make 
Thine everlasting throne! 


9 Assert Thy claim, maintain Thy right ; 
Come quickly from above, 
And sink me to perfection’s height, 
The depth of humble-love, 


999 C.M. 


C. Wesley, 


1 Res a my soul, the mercy-seat, 


Where Jesus answers prayer; 
There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can» perish there. 


——— 
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2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh: 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 


3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, - 
By Satan sorely pressed ; 
By foes without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 


4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place, | 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him Thou hast died. 


5 © wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 

Might plead Thy gracious name, 


6 ‘Poor tempest-tosséd soul, be still, 
My promised grace receive :’ 
"Tis Jesus speaks—I must, I will, 
I can, I do believe. 


230 CM. 


1 PRAISE to the Holiest in the: height, : 
P And in the depth be praise ; 
1a all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways. 


J. Newton, : 


‘ 

2  Isving wisdom of our God! . 
Ween all was sin and shame, . 

A second Adam to the fight . 
And to fie rescue came. . 
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3 O wisest love! that flesh and blood 
Which did in Adam fail, 
Should strive afresh against the foe— 
Should strive and should prevail! 


4 O generous love! that He, who smote 
In man for man the foe, 
The double agony in man 


For man should undergo; 


5 And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 


Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die! 


6 Praise to the Holiest in the height 
And in the depth be praise: 
In all His words most wonderful 
Most sure in all His ways 


“ai J. H, Newman. 
Pol 


S.M. 
e OT all the blood of beasts 


On Jewish altars slain 


Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away our stain 


2 


But Christ, the heavenly Lamb 
Takes all our sins away ; 


A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they 
38 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand 
And here confess my sin 
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4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden Thou didst bear - 
When hanging on the aceurséd tree,’ 
And knows her guilt was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To feel the curse remoye; . 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And trust His bleeding love. 


Dapp 77.0% 
1 OW begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing ‘aloud in Jesus’ name; 
Ye who His salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


‘T Watts, 


Ye who see the Father’s grace 
Beaming in the Saviour’s face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 


[ws) 


3 Mourning souls! dry up your tears; 
Banish all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and.curse remove, 
Cancelled by. redeeming loye. 


4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing slaves to death and sin, 
Now trom. bliss no longer rove; 
Stop, and taste redeeming love. 


Welcome all ‘by sin opprest; 
Welcome to His sacred rest, 
Nothing brought Him Bom above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 
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6 When His Spirit leads us home, 
When we to His glory come, 
We shall all the fulness prove 
Of our Lord’s redeeming love. 


7 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each tuneful string ; 
Mortals, join the host above, 


Join to praise redeeming love! 
J. Langford. 


2933 66.66.66.66.66.66. 


1 {\LING to the Crucified ! 
J His death is life to thee, ' 
Life for eternity : 
His pains ‘thy pardon seal; 
His stripes thy bruises heal; 
His cross proclaims thy peace, 
Bids every ‘sorrow cease: 
His blood is all to thee; 
It purges thee from sin, 
It sets thy spurt free, 
It’ keeps thy conscienee clean: 
Cling to the Crucified! 
2 Cling to the Crucified! 
His is a heart of love, 
Full as the hearts above: 
Its depths of sympathy 
Are all awake for thee: 
His countenance is light 
E’en in the darkest night : 
That love shall ne’er depart ; 
That light grow neyer dim: 
Charge thou thy faithless heart 
To find its all in Him: : 
Cling to the Crucified! HI. Bonar. 
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0 JESUS, Thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door! 
In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o’er! 
Shame on us, Christian’ brothers, 
His name and sign who bear; 
O shame—thrice shame upon us, 
To keep Him standing there! 


O Jesus, Thou art knocking! 
And lo, that hand is scarred! 
And thorns Thy brow encircle ! 
And tears Thy face have marred! 
O love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait! 
O sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate! 


O Jesus, Thou art pleading: 
In accents meek and low, 
‘I died for you, My children, 

And will ye treat Me so?’ 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
-We open now the door! 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us nevermore’ 


87.87.87.8". 


1 Hie Thou once despiséd Jesus! 


Hail, Thou Galilean King! 


Thou didst suffer to release us; 
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Thou didst free salvation bring. 


1. W. How, 
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Hail, Thou universal Saviour! 

Who hast borne our sin and shame, 
By whose merits we find favour; 

Life is given through Thy name. 


2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on Thee were laid: 
By Almighty love anointed, ° 

Thou hast full atonement made. 
All Thy people are forgiven, 

Through the virtue of Thy blood: 
Opened is the gate of heaven, 

Peace is made *twixt man and God. 


3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father’s side: 
There for sinners Thou art pleading, 
There Thou dost our place prepare + 
Ever for us interceding 
Tull in glory we appear. 
4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 
Christ is worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 


936 87.87.87.87. 
1 CEE the blessed Saviour dying 
On the cross for ruined man; 
There the willing spotless Victim, 
Working out redemption’s plan; 


J. Bakewell, 
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Listen to His loving accents, 
‘Father, O forgive!’ He cries: 

Hark! again He speaks, *’Tis finished!’ 
Ere He bows His head and dies. 

2 With this cruel death before Him, 

Every insult, pang, foreseen, 

Nought could move* Him from His purpose, 
No dismay could intervene; © 

Yea, and through the contradiction, ~ 
Nothing could His calmness niove : 

O the wondrous depths eternal 
Of His own almighty love! 


3 Love, which made Him ‘Prince of Glory,’ 
Come to die, the ‘Sinner’s Friend,’ 
Love beyond the reach of mortals’ 
Deepest’ thoughts to comprehend. 
Sinner, make this love thy portion, 
Shght not love so vastand free ;_ 
Sull unblest, if unforgiven,— 
Come! the Saviour calleth thee. 
_ tA, Midlane. 


Ot 88.88.88. 


i \ OULD Jesus have the sinner die? 
V Why hangs He then on yonder tree? 
What means that strange expiring ery ? 
(Sinners, He prays for you and me,) 
‘Forgive them, Father, O' forgive, | 
They know not that*by Me they live!’ 


2 Adam descended from above, 
Our loss of Eden to retrieve: 
Great God of universal love, » 
If all thé world in Thee may live 
In us a quickening spirit be,’ 
And witness Thou hast died for me! 
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8 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thee—by Thy painful agony, 
Thy bloody sweat, Thy grief and shame, 
Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life—I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away! 


4 O let me kiss Thy bleeding feet, 
And bathe and wash them with my tears! 
The story of Thy love repeat 
In every drooping sinner’s ears, 
That all may hear the quickening sound, 
Since I, even I, have merey found. 


5 O let Thy love my heart constrain! 
Thy love for every sinner free, 
That every fallen soul of man 
May taste the grace that found out me; 
That all mankind with me may prove 


Thy sovereign everlasting love. 
C. Wesley. 


938 12,12.12.12.14.13, 


1 MP\HE voice of free grace cries, ‘Escape to 
the mountain, 
For Adam’s lost race He has opened a 


fountain, 

For sin and uncleanness, and every trans- 
gression, 

His blood flows so freely in streams of sal- 
vation : 


Hallelujah to the Lamb Who has bought 
us a pardon,» 
We will praise Him again when we pass 


over Jordan, 
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This fountain’s’ so wna we may all 
salvation, 

In Jesus’s side there is rlessteous redemption ; 

Though your sins be inereased as, high as 
mountain 

His blood can remove them, it stréams from 
the fountain : 


Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c. | 


In. Jesus rejoice, triumphantly glorious, 

O’er sin, death, and hell, He is more t 
victorious ; 

With shouting proclaim, ‘O trust in Hi 
passion, 

We all may be saved with a certain salvax 


tion : 
Hallelujah to the Seiad &e. 


Our Jesus proclaims His name all victorious, 

He reigns over all, and His kingdom is 
glorious ; 

To Jesus our King the great congregation __ 

With triumph will sing, in ascribing salva- 


tion : reve d 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, &e. 


On Zion we shall stand when escaped to th 
shore; 

With palms in our hands we will praise Him 
the more ; 

We will range the sweet plains on the banks o 
the river, 

And sing of salvation for ever and ever: 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &e. 
R. Burdsall, 


224 


| 


WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


239 LM. 


1 QAY, sinner, hath a voice within 
} Oft whispered to thy secret soul; 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God’s control ? 


2 Hath something met thee in the path 
Of worldliness and vanity, 
And pointed to the coming wrath, 
And warned thee from that wrath to flee? 


3 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice, 
It was the Spirit’s gracious call; 
It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 


4 Sprrn not the call to life and light; 
Regard im time the warning kind ; 
That call thou may’st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 


5 God’s Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self-destroying man; 

Ye who persist His love to grieve, 

May never hear His voice again. 


6 Sinner, perhaps this very day 
Thy last accepted time may be; 
O shouldst thou grieve Him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee! 
A. B. Hyde. 
I 225 


MAN >= 


_ L.M. 


a will ye lavish out your years 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares,.. 
While on this various range of thought 
The one thing needful is forgot ? 


Why will ye chase the fleeting wind, | 
And famish your immortal mind, 
While angels with regret look down 
To see you spurn a heavenly crown? 


The eternal God calls from above, 

And Jesus pleads His bleeding love; 
Awakened conscience gives you, pain; 
And shall they join their pleas in vaint 
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Not so your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects which you now pursue; 
Not so shall heaven and hell appear, 
When the decisive hour is near. 


Almighty God, Thy power impart, 

To fix convictions on the heart: 

Thy power unveils the blindest eyes, 
And makes the haughtiest scorner wise. 


P. Doddridge. 
941 L.M. 


1 EEP are the wounds that sin has made; 
Where shall the sinner find a cure? 
In vain, alas! is nature’s aid; 
The work exceeds all nature’s power. 


Or 


2 And can no sovereign balm be found? 
And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope for ever fly, P 
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3 There is a great Physician near ; 
Look up, O fainting soul, and live! 
See in His heavenly smiles appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give! 


4 See in the dying Saviour’s blood 
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow! 

Tis only this dear, sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe. 


5 Sin throws in vain its pointed dart ; 


For here a sovereign cure is found, 
A cordial for the fainting heart,. 
A balm for every painful wound. 


242 LM. 


1 HILE life prolongs its precious light, 
Merey is found, and peace is given ; 
But soon, ah! soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 


2 While God invites, how blest the day! 
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound! 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found! 


A, Steele, 


3 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you to the grave; | 
Before His bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 


4 In that lone land of deep despair 
No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise, 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
No Saviour call you to the skies. 
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5 Now God invites—how blest the day! | — 
How sweet, the gospel’s charming sound! 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 


While yet a pardoning God is found! 


T. Dwight, 
243 | L.M. 


1 (\OME, sinners, to the Gospel feast ; 
Let every soul be Jesus’ guest; 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 


2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call; 
The invitation is to all: 
Come, all the worle; come, sinner, 2971: 
All things in Christ are ready now. 


3 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest, 
‘Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and. ound, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 


4 Ye vagrant souls, on you I call; 
(O that my voice could reach you au!) 
Ye all may now be justified ; 
Ye all may live, for Christ hath died. 


5 My message as from God receive; 
Ye all may come to Christ, and live; 
O let His love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer Him to die in vain! 


6 His love is mighty to compel; 
His conquering love consent to feel ; 
Yield to His love’s resistless power, 
And fight against your God no more, 
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7 See Him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding Sacrifice! 
His offered benefits embrace, 

And freely now be saved by grace. 


- 8 This is the time; no more delay; 
This is the Lord’s accepted day ; 
Come in, this moment, at His call, 
And live for Him who died for all. 


944 LM. 


1 HY every one that thirsts, draw nigh! 
(Tis God invites the fallen race; ) 
Mercy and free salvation buy ; 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 


C. Wesley. 


2 Come to the living waters, come! 
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call; * 
Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find My grace is free for all, 


3 See from the Rock a fountain rise! 
For you in healing streams it rolls: 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye labouring, burdened, sin-sick souls. 


4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give, 
Leave all you have and are behind, 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 


5 Why seek ye that which is not bread, 


Nor can your hungry souls sustain ? 
On ashes, husks, and air ye feed ; 
Ye spend your little all in vain. 
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945 B. Ma 


2 Ready the Father is to.own 


MAN: . 


6 In search of empty joys below, 
Ye toil with unavailing strife ; 
Whither, ah! whither would ye go? 
I have the words of endless life. 


7 Hearken to Me with earnest care, 
And freely eat substantial food, 
The sweetness of My mercy share, 
And taste that I alone am good. 


8 I bid you all My goodness prove, . . 
My promises for all are free, 

Come, taste the manna of My love, 

And let your souls delight: in Me. | ; 


9 Your willing ear and heart incline, 
My words believingly receive ; 
Quickened, your souls. by faith divine, 
,» An everlasting life shall live. 
CC. Wesley. 


1 QINNERS, obey the gospel word ; 

S Haste to the supper of my Lord; . 
Be wise to know your gracious day ;. 
All things are ready, come away ! 


And kiss His late-returning son: 
Ready your loving Saviour stands, ' 
And spreads for you His bleeding hands. 


3 Ready the Spirit of His love, 


Just now the stony to remoye; 

To apply and witness with the blood, 
And wash and seal the sons of God, 
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_ 4 Ready for you the angels wait, 

_ To trumph in your blest estate: 
Tuning their harps, they long to praise 
_ The wonders of redeeming grace. 


| & The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Are ready, with Their shining host : 
All heaven is ready to resound, 
‘The dead’s alive! the lost is found!’ 


6 Come, then, ye sinners, to your Lord, 
In Christ to paradise restored ; 
His proffered benefits embrace, 
The plenitude of gospel grace : 


7 A pardon written with His blood, 
The favour and the peace of God, 
The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 
The mystie joys of penitence, 


8 The godly grief, the pleasing smart, 
The meltings of a broken heart, 
The tears that tell your sins forgiven, 
The sighs that waft your souls to heaven, 


9 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress, 
The unutterable tenderness, 
The genuine, meek humility, 
The wonder, ‘ Why such love to me?’ 


10 The o’erwhelming power of saving grace, 
The sight that veils the seraph’s face, 
The speechless awe that dares not move, 


And all “he silent heaven of love. 
C. Wesley. 
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946 L.M. 


1 FPEVOLD: a Stranger’s at the door: : 
He gently knocks, has knocked before: — 

Has waited long; is waiting still; i 
You treat no other friend so ill. 


2 But will He prove a friend indeed? 
He will; the very Friend you need: 
The Man of Nazareth, ’tis He, 
With garments dyed at Calvary. 


3 O lovely attitude! He stands 
With melting heart and laden hands: 
O matchless kindness! and He shows a 
This matchless kindness to His foes! 


4 Admit Him, ere His anger burn, 

_ His feet depart, and ne’er return: 
Admit Him, or the hour’s at hand 
When at His door denied you'll stand. 


5 Yet know (nor of the terms complain) ~— 
Where Jesus comes, He comes to reign; 
To reign, and with no partial sway; 
Thoughts must be slain that. disobey. 


6 Sovereign of souls ! Thou Prince of Peace, 
O may Thy gentle reign increase! k 
Throw wide the door each willing mind; 
And be His empire all mankind. 


947 CM. 


1 ETURN, O wanderer, to thy home! 
Thy Father calls for thee: 
No longer now an exile roam, 
In guilt and misery. 
Return, return. 


J, Grigg, 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home! 
"Tis Jesus calls for thee; 
The Spirit and the Bride say,—Come: 
O now for refuge flee! 


Return, return. 
3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home! 
*Tis madness to delay ; ‘ 


There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is merey’s day. 
Return, return. 
T. Hastings, 


948 CM. 


1 7 ET every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 


2 O all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fll an empty mind; 


3 Eternal Wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast ; 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


4 O ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


& Rivers of love and merey here 
In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
‘ Like floods of milk and wine, 
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6 Great God! the treasures of Thy love 
Are everlasting mines; 
Deep as our helpless miseries are, 
And boundless as our sins. 


7 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day : 
_ Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


249 © CM. 


1 () WHY should gloomy thoughts arise, 
And darkness fill the mind; 
Why should that bosom heave with\ sighs, — 
And yet no refuge find ? 


2 Hast thou not heard of Gilead’s balm,— 
The great Physician there, 
Who can thy slavish fear disarm, . 
And save thee from despair? | 


3 Remain not overwhelmed with grief, 
And filled with sore dismay, 
Nor looking downward for relief, 
Without one cheering ray: 


I. Watts, 


ie 
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4 Lift up thy streaming eyes to heaven, 
The great Atonement seé ; 
And all thy sins shall be forgiven ; 
Believe, and thou art free. 


5 For thee the Saviour suffered shame, 
And shed His precious blood : 
Believe, believe in Jesus’ name, 
And be at peace with God. | 


T. Hastings. 
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950 S.M. 
dl HE Spirit in our hearts 
| Ts whispering, ‘Sinner, come’ 
The Bride, the church of Christ, préulaithe, 
To all her children, ‘Come.’ 


2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, ‘ Come’: 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the fountain, come. 


3& Yea, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life; 
*Tis Jesus bids him come. 


4 Lo! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, ‘I quickly come.’ 
Lord, even so we wait Thine hour: 
O blest Redeemer, come! 


251 TT 
1 LCOME, welcome! sinner, hear! 
‘Hang not back through shame or fear ; 
Doubt not, nor distrust the call; 
Mercy is proclaimed to all. 


H. U. Onderdonk. 


2 Welcome to the offered peace ; 
Welcome, prisoner, to release! 
Burst thy bonds; be saved; be free! 
Rise and come—He calleth thee. 


3 Welcome, weeping penitent ! 
Grace hath made thy heart relent; 
Welcome, long estrangéd child! 
God in Christ is reconciled. 


i 


MAN: 


4 Welcome to the cleansing fount 
Springing from the sacred mount; 
Welcome to the feast divine, 
Bread of life and living wine. 


5 All ye weary and distressed, 
Welcome to relief and rest: 
All is’ ready ; hear the call: 
There is ample room for ak. 


6 None can come that shall not find 
Mercy called whom Grace inclined « 
Nor shall any willing heart 
Hear the bitter word—Depart! 


7 O the virtue of that price, 
That redeeming sacrifice! 
Come, ye bought, but not with gold, 
‘Welcome to the sacred fold! 
J. Conder. 
959 54.54.6664. 


1 \\ THY unbelieving ? 
Why wilt thou spurn 

Love that so gently 

Pleads thy return ? 
Come, ere thy fleeting day 
Fades into night away ; 
Now mercy’s call obey— 

To Jesus come. 


2 Why unbelieving ? 
Wounding thy Lord, 


Grieving His Spirit, 
Doubting His word? 


WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


Think, ’twas for thee He died; 
Think of His bleeding side; 
Now to the crucified— 

To Jesus come. 


3 Why unbelieving ? 
Thou. canst be blest; 
Jesus will pardon, 
He’ll give thee rest. 
Why wilt thou longer wait? 
Haste to the Open Gate, 
Come, ere it be too late— 
To Jesus come. 


4 Why unbelieving ? 
Trifle no more; 
Death may be near thee, 
H’en at thy door. 
Come with a broken heart, 
Come, helpless as thou art, - 
Come, choose the better part— 
To Jesus come. 


953 64.64, 


1 TIXO-DAY, the Saviour calis 
You, wanderers, home ; 
O ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 


Trknown, 


2 To-day, the Saviour calls; 
O listen now! 

Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 
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3 To-day, the Saviour calls; 
For refuge fly: 
The storm of vengeance falls, 
Ruin is nigh. 


4 The Spirit ‘calls to-day 5 
Yield to His power : 
O grieve Him not away, 
"Tis merey’s hour! _ 
- ~ ve I, Hasting 


54. 76.76.7656. 00) 


1 ( COMFORT to the dreary ! 
O joy to the oppressed !— 
Come unto Me, ye weary, 
And I will give you rest.) 
O come in all your weakness! . 
Ye sons of guilt and woe; 
And learn, of Him with meekness, 
Who stooped for us so low. | 


2 Ye slaves of servile error, 

Wearied with fruitless pains, G7 © 
Whose faith is doubt and a 

Believe, and lose your 
Renounce the superstition — 

To Christ’s light yoke preferred ; 
And turn from vain tradition 

To His redeeming word. 


3 Ye who the world have courted, 
And suffered from its spite ; 
Ye who with sin have sported, 

And felt its serpent-bite ; 


WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


Come, learn, your follies quitting, 
That this world’s gain is loss; 

To His mild rule submitting, 
Who bare for you the cross. 


4 O come, and make the trial! 

His service is release ; 

Tf hard the self-denial, 
Tts fruit is joy and peace. 

His grace, your souls defending, 
Shall nerve you for the strife: 

Peace all your steps attending ; 
The prize, immortal life 


955 76.76.76.76. 
1 ‘f\OME unto Me, ye weary, 
And I will give you rest.’ 
O blessed voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to hearts oppressed ! 
It tells of benediction, 
Of pardon, grace, and peace, 
Of joy that hath no ending, 
Of love which cannot cease, 


2 ‘Come unto Me, dear children, 
And I will give you lght.’ 
O loving voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night ! 
Our hearts were filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way, 
But morning brings us gladness, 
And songs the break of day. 
3 ‘Come unto Me, ye fainting, 
And .I will give you life.’ 
O peaceful voice of Jesus, 


Which comes to end our strife! 
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The foe is stern and eager, 
The fight is fieree and long 
But Thou hast made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 


4 ‘And whosoever cometh, 
I will not cast him out.’ 
O patient voice of Jesus, 
Which drives away our doubt! 
Which calls us, very sinners, 
Unworthy though we be 
Of love so free and boundless, 
To come, dear Lord, to Thee. 
W. Chatterton Diz. 


956 "6.76,76.76. 


1 YING souls, fast bound in sin,’ 
Trembling and repining, 

With no ray of light divine 
On your pathway shining, 

Why in darkness wander on, 
Filled with consternation ? 

Jesus lives,—in Him alone 
Can you find salvation. 


2 Worthless all your righteousness , 
You the law have broken; 
Flee, then, to His soverei ce, 
Mercy thus hath opal Oi 
Why, in deeds that you have done, 
Seek for consolation ? 
Jesus lives,—in Him alone 
Can you find salvation. 
3 Prostrate bow, confess your guilt, 
Own your lost condition ! 
Yield to Him whose blood was spilt, 
. Unreserved submission : 
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Then no more in anguish groan; 
Seek His mediation ; 

Jesus lives,—in Him alone 
Can you find salvation. 


4 Linger not on all the plain: 

Vengeance is pursuing ; 

Midst the dying and the slain, 
Save your souls from ruin: 

Flee to Him who can atone; 

_ Fiee from condemnation ; 

Jesus lives,—in Him alone 
Can you find salvation. 


957 PLETE. 


1 EARY souls, that wander wide 
W From the central point of bliss, 
Turn to Jesus crucified, 

Fly to those dear wounds of His: 
Sink into the purple flood ; 
Rise into the life of God! 


- 2 Find in Christ the way of peace, 
Peace unspeakable, unknown ; 

By His pain He gives you ease, 

Life by His expiring groan: | 

Rise exalted by His fall; 

Find in Christ your all in all. 


3 O believe the record true, | 
God to you His Son hata given! 

Ye may now be happy too; | 
Find on earth the life of heaven: | 
Live the life of heaven above, 


All the life of glorious love. 


T. Hastings. 
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4 This the universal bliss, 
Bliss for every soul designed ; 
God’s original promise this, 


God’s great gift to all mankind : 


Blest in Christ this moment he, 
Blest to all eternity! 


: 


958 T1TUAR 


1 ba: the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to 
What melodious sounds I hear, 
Bursting on my ravished ear !— 
fove’s redeeming work is done; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 


C. Weslay. 


die, 


2 Sprinkled now with blood the tithes 


Why beneath thy burdens groan ? | 
On My pierced body laid, 

Justice owns the ransom paid; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Sons 
Come and welcome, sinner, come, 


3 Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored; 
To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed, 
Never from His house to roam— 
Come and welcome, sinner, come, 


4 Soon the days of life shall end; 
Lo! I come, thy Saviour, Friend, 
Safe thy spirit to convey 
To the realms ef endless day, - 
Up to My eternal home: 


Come and welcome, sinner, come. |. 
Ss Py Haweise 
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959 TRITTT, 


1 QINNERS, tum, why will ye die? 


| 
} 
/ 
| 


God, your Maker, asks you why; 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with’ Himself “to” live; 
He the fatal cause demands, 
Asks the work of His own hands, 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross His love, and die? 


. Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 


God, your Saviour, asks you why; 
God, who did your souls retrieve, 
Died Himself, that ye might live: 
Will you let ER die in vain ? 
Crucify your Lord again ? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will you slight His grace, and die ? 
Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why; 

He who all your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace His love: 
Will you not His grace receive? 
Will you still refuse to live ? 

Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will you grieve your God, and die? 
Dead, already dead within, 
Spiritually dead in sin, 

Dead to God while here you breathe, 


Pant ye after second death ? 


Will you still in sin remain, 

Greedy of eternal pain ? 

O ye dying sinners, why, 

Why will you for ever die? . 

C. Wesley 
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960 17.77.7750 

1 HAT could your Redeemer do, 
More than He hath done for you 

To procure your peace with God, 

Could He more than shed His blood? 

After all His waste of love, 

All His drawings from above, 

Why will you your Lord deny? 

Why will you resolve to die? 

Turn, He cries, ye sinners, turn; 

By His life your God hath sworn 

He would have you turn and live, 

He would all the world receive. 

If your death were His delight, 

Would He you to life invite ? 

Would He ask, entreat, and ery, 

Why will you ‘vesolve to die ? 


8 Sinners, turn, while God is near: 


Dare not think Him insincere ; 
Now, e’en now, your Saviour stands, 
All day long He spreads His hands, 
Cries, ‘ Ye will not happy be! 
No, ye will not come to Me! 

Me, who life to none deny: 

Why will you resolve to die?’. 

4 Can you doubt if God is love ? 
If to all His bowels move ? 

Will you not His word receive? 
Will you not His oath believe ? 
See! the suffering God appears?! 
Jesus weeps! believe His tears! 
Mingled with His blood, they ar}, 
Why will you resolve to die? 
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—«o*ODGI 87.87. 
1 QOULS of men, why will ye scatter, 
Like a crowd of frightened sheep? 
Foolish hearts, why will ye wander 
From a love so true and deep ? 
2 Was there ever. kindest shepherd 
Half so gentle, half so sweet 
As the Saviour, who would have us 
Come and gather round His feet? 


3 There’s a wideness in God’s mercy 
Like the wideness of the sea; 
There’s a kindness in His justice 
Which is more than liberty. 
4 There is no place where earth’s sorrows 
Are more felt than up in heaven; 
There is ‘no place where earth’s failings 
Have such kindly judgment given. 


5 There is grace enough for thousands 
Of-new worlds as great as this; 
There is room for fresh creations 
In that upper home of bliss. 


6 There is plentiful redemption 
In the blood that has been shed; 
There is joy for all the members 
Tn the sorrows of the Head. 
7 Pining souls, come nearer Jesus, 
And O come not doubting thus, 
But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His great tenderness for us. 
8 For the love of God is broader 
han the measures of man’s mind, 
And the heart of the Eternal 
is most wonderfully kind. 
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9 If our love were but more simple 
We should take Him at His word, 
And our lives would be ‘all sunshing» J 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 
F. W. Faber, 


ra 


62 87.87.47. > 


1 ARK:! the gospel news is sounding : 
Christ hath suffered, on the tree; 
Streams of mercy are abounding ; 
Grace for all is rich and free. 
Now, poor sinner, 


Look to Him who died for thee. 


2 0 escape to ey mountain ! 
Now begin to watch and: pray; 
Christ invites you to the fountain, 
Come, and wash your sins away: 
Do not tarry, 
Come. to Jesus while you may. 


3 Grace is flowing like a river; 
Millions there have been supplied ; 
Still it flows as fresh as ever 
From the Saviour’s wounded side ; 
None need perish ; f | 
All may live, for Christ hath died. 


4 Christ alone shall be our portion ; 
Soon. we hope to meet above,— 
Then we'll bathe in the full ocean | 
Of the great Redeemer’s love; 
- All His fulness, 
We shall. then for eyer prove. 


el 


W., Sanders. 
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563 87.87.47. } 


1 QINNERS, will you scorn the message 
S Sent im mercy from above? 
Every sentence, O how tender! 
Every line is full of love: 
Listen to it! 
Every line is full of love. 


2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 
News from Zion’s King proclaim— 
‘Pardon to each rebel sinner; 
Free forgiveness in His name.’ 
How important ! 
‘Free forgiveness in His name.’ 


3 Tempted souls, they bring you succour; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your feare, 
And with news of consolation 
Chase away the falling tears. 
Tender heralds ! 
Chase away the falling tears, 


4 Who hath our report believéd ? 
Who received the joyful word? 
Who embraced the news of pardon 
Spoken to you by the Lord? 
Can you slight it, — 
Spoken to you by the Lord? 


5 O ye angels, hovering round us, 
Waiting spirits, speed your way! 
Haste ye to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay : 
Rebel sinners, 
Glad the message will obey. 


a. Allen 
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964 87.87.47. 


1 (YOME, ye sinners, poor and wretche 
_) Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love, and power: 
He is able, 
He is willing; doubt no more. — 


2 Come, ye needy, come, and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh— 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him: 
This He gives you; 
"Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 


4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall! 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all: 
Not the rghteous,— 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 


5 Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! your Saviour prostrate lies; _ 
On the blood-stained tree behold Him; 
Hear Him cry before He dies— 
‘It is finished !’ 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 
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6 Lo! the Incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merits of His blood: 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude: 
None but Jesus | 
Can do helpless sinners good. | 


¢ Saimts and angels joined in concert 
Sing the praises of the Lamb, 
While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with His name: 
Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may sing the same. 


J, Hart, 
965 87.87.77. 


1 sss to Calvary’s holy mountain, 
J Sinners ruined by the fall; 
Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows to you, to me, to all, 

In a full, perpetual tide, 
Opened when our Saviour died. 


2 Come, in poverty and meanness ; 
Come, defiled without, within ; 
From infection and uncleanness, 
From the leprosy of sin, 
Wash your robes and make them white ; 
Ye shall walk with God in light. 


3 Come, in sorrow and contrition, 
Wounded, impotent, and blind; 
Here the guilty, free remission, 
Here the troubled, peace may find. 
Health this fountain will restore, 
He that drinks shall thirst no more. 
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4 He that drinks shall live for ever; » 
"Tis a soul-renewing. flood ; 
God is faithful; God will never 
Break His covenant in blood, 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed wnen He was glorified. 


J. Montgomery. 
266 888.6. . 


1 JUST as thou art, without one trace 
Of love, or joy, or inward grace, 
Or meetness for the heavenly place, 
O guilty sinner, come! 


2 Thy sins I bore on Calvyary’s tree! 
The stripes, thy due, were laid on Me, » 
That peace and pardon might be free: 

O wretched sinner, come! 


3 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be blest ? 
Trust not the world—it gives no’ rest; 
I bring relief to hearts oppressed : 
Oo weary sinner, come! 


4 Come, leave thy burden at the CTOSS } 
Count all thy gains but empty dross; 
My grace repays all earthly loss: 

O needy sinner, come! 


5 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears : 
*Tis merey’s voice salutes thine ears, 
O tremblirg sinner, come! 
6 ‘The Spirit and the Bride say, Come!’ 
Rejoicing saints re-echo, Come! 
Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may come: 
Thy Sayiour bids thee come | 


R. S. Cook. 
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267 88.88.88. 
‘1 QEE, sinners, in the gospel glass, 
The Friend and Saviour of mankind! 
_ Not one of all the apostate race 
But may in Him salvation find! 
His thoughts, and words, and actions prove, 
His life and death,—that God is love! 


2 Behold the Lamb of God, who bears 
The sins of all the world away! 
A servant’s form He meekly wears, 
He sojourns in a house of clay; 
His glory is no longer seen, 
But God with God is man with men. 


3 See where the God Incarnate stands, 
And calls His wandering creatures home! 
He all day long spreads out His hands, 
“Come, weary souls, to Jesus come! 
Ye all may hide you in My breast ; 
Believe, and I will give you rest. 


4 ‘Ah! do not of My goodness doubt; 
My saving grace for all is free; 
I will in no wise cast him out 
That comes a sinner unto Me: 
I can to none Myself deny, 
Why, sinners, will ye perish, why ?’ 


968 Irregular. 
1 (YOME, O come, thou vilest sinner; 
Christ is ready to receive; 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jesus’ balm can cure more. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, 
Hallelujah to the Lamb! 


C. Wesley. 
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2 Welcome, welcome, brother Christian, — 
To a rich and heavenly place; iY 4 
‘Enter in, thou new-born creature. 

Christ is here, there’s nothing sweeter 
Hallelujah, &e. 


3 O, how dead we all have been! 
Christ revives His work again ; 
He is bringing to His fold, 
Rich and poor, young and old. 

Hallelujah, &e. 


4 Hands, and hearts, and voices raise 
To the God of all our praise; 

He that sends us light from high: 
There let all our wishes fly. 
Hallelujah, &e. 

5 When we reach that blissful place, 
We shall with our Jesus feast ; 
We shall with Him happy be, 
Sing to all eternity, 


Hallelujah, &e. 
Onknown. 
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THE CHRISTIAN Life: 
ITS EXPERIENCE. 


: REPENTANCE AND TURNING TO GOD. 


269 LM. 


1 HEREWITH, O God, phat I draw near, 
: And bow myself before Thy face ? 
How in Thy purer eyes appear? 

What shall I bring to gain Thy grace? 


2 Can gifts avert the wrath of God ? 
Can these wash out my guilty stain? 
Rivers of oil, and seas of blood, 
Alas! they all must flow in vain. 


& Whoe’er to Thee themselves approve, 
Must take the path Thy word hath showed; 
Justice pursue, and mercy love, 
And humbly walk by faith with God. 


4 But though my life henceforth be Thine, 
Present for past can ne’er atone; 
Though I to Thee the whole resign, 
I only give Thee back Thine own. 


& What have I then wherein to trust? 
I nothing have, I nothing am; 
Excluded is my every boast, 
My glory swallowed up in shame. 


6 Guilty I stand before Thy face ; 
On me I feel Thy wrath abide ; 
Tis just the sentence should take ‘place ; 
*Tis just ;—but, O Thy Son hath died! 
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7 Jesus, the Lamb of God, hath bled He 


He bore our sins upon the tree; 
Beneath our curse He bowed His head; 
Tis finished! He hath died for me! 


8 See where before the throne He stands, 
And pours the all-prevailing prayer! 

Points to His side, and lifts His hands, 
And shows that I am graven there! 


9 He ever lives for me to pray; 
He prays that I with Him may reign; 
Amen to what my Lord doth say! 
Jesus, Thou canst not pray in vain. 


—— 


C. Wesley. 


2°70 L.M. 


if pee gracious Lord, when shall i be, 
That I shall find my all in Thee, 
The fulness of Thy promise prove, 
The seal of Thine eternal love? 


2 A poor blind child I wander here, 
If haply I may feel Thee near: 
O dark! dark! dark! I still must say, 
Amid the blaze of gospel day. 


3 Thee, only Thee, I fain would find, 
And cast the world and flesh behind ; 
Thou, only Thou, to me be given, 

Of all Thou hast in earth or heaven. - 


4 Ah! wherefore did I ever doubt! © 
Thou wilt in no wise cast me out, 
A. helpless soul that comes to Thee, 
With only sin ahd misery. 
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5 Lord, I am sick, my sickness cure; 
I want, do Thou enrich the poor; 
Under Thy mighty hand I stoop, 
O lift the abject sinner up! 


6 Lord, I am blind, be Thou my sight; 
Lord, Iam weak, be Thou my might; 
A helper of the helpless be, 

And let me find my all in Thee! 


C. Wesley. 
971 LM. 


1 Y God, my Father, dost Thou call 
Thy long-lost wandering child to Thee ? 
And canst Thou, wilt Thou pardon all ? 
I come; I come; Lord, save Thou me. 


~ O Jesus, art Thou passing by 
With all Thy goodness, grace, and power? 
And dost Thou hear my broken ery? 
I come, I come, in mercy’s hour. 


3 O Holy Spirit, is it Thou, 
My tenderest Friend refused too long ? 
And art Thou pleading, striving now? 
I come, I come: make weakness strong. 


4 Yes, Lord, I come: Thy heart of love 
Is moving, kindling, drawing mine; 
I cast me at Thy feet to prove 
The bliss, the heaven of being Thine. ; 


E. H. Bickersteth. 
972 L.M. 


1 (VOD of my life, what just return, 
Can sinful dust and ashes give! 
I only live my sin to mourn; 


To love my God I only live. 
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2 To Thee, benign and saving Power, 
I consecrate my leagthened days: 
While, marked with blessings, every hour 
Shall speak Thy co-extended praise. 


3 Be all my added life employed 
Thine image in my soul to see; 
Fill with Thyself the mighty void: 
Enlarge my heart to compass Thee. 


4 O give me, Saviour, give me more! 
Thy mercies to my soul reveal: 
Alas! I see their endless store ; 
But, O! I cannot, cannot feel. 


5 The blessing of Thy love bestow: 
For this my cries shall never fai!; 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
I will not, till my suit prevail. 


6 Til weary Thee with my complaint ; 
Here at Thy feet for ever lie, 
With. longing, sick ; with Sa aca t — 
O give me love, or else I die! 


7 Come then, my Hope, my Life, my Lord, 
And fix in me Thy lasting home: 
Be mindful of Thy gracious word ; 
Thou, with Thy promised Father, come. 


8 Prepare, and then possess, my heart; 
O take me, seize me from above! 

Thee may I love; for God Thou art: 
Thee may I feel; for God is love, 


C. Wesley 
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273 LM. 


1 (HOW pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive: 
S Let a repenting rebel live; 
Are not Thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee ? 


2 My sins, though great, do not surpass 
The power and glory of Thy grace: 
Great God, Thy nature hath no bound, 
So let Thy pardoning love be found. 


8 O wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean ! 
Here, on my heart, the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 


4 My lips, with shame, my sins confess 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace : 
Lord, should Thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned, but Thou art clear. 


5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round Thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 


I. Watts, 
974 LM. 


1 THOU that hear’st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before Thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from Thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin; 
Let Thy good Spirit ne’er depart, 
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart. 
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-3 I cannot live without Thy ligh ‘ 
Cast out and banished from ihe sigh:3. . 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore, ( 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


4 Though I have grieved Thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford ; 
And let a wretch come near Thy throne, 
To plead the merits of Thy Son. | 


A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 
The God of grace will ne’er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 


6 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns Thy dreadful sentence just ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying ire 
And save the soul condemned to die. 


on 


7 Then will I teach the world Thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn Thy sovereign grace; 
Tl lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 


8 GQ may Thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation shall be then my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 


Lim atts, 


275 TM 


1 THAT my load of sin were gone! 
Q O that I could at last submit! 
At Jesus’ feet to lay it down, 

To lay my soul at Jesus’ feer. 
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2 When shall mine eyes behold the Lamb, 
The God of my salvation see ? 
Weary, O Lord, Thou know’st I am, 
Yet still I cannot come to Thee. 


3 Rest for my soul I long to find; 
Saviour of all, if mine Thou art; 
Give me Thy meek and lowly mind, 

And stamp Thine image on my heart. 


4 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free; 
T cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in Thee. 


5 Fain would I learn of Thee, my God, 
Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross, all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labour of Thy dying love. 


6 I would; but Thou must give the power, 
My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near, the joyful hour, 
And fill me with Thy perfect peace. 


7 Come, Lord! the drooping sinner cheer, 
Nor let Thy chariot-wheels delay ; 
Appear, in my poor heart appear! 
My God, my Saviour, come away! 


976 LM. 


1 ORD, I was blind! I could not see 
In Thy marred visage any grace; 
But now the beauty of Thy face 
In radiant vision dawns on me. 


C. Wesley. 
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2 Lord, I was deaf! I could not hear $ 
The thrilling music of Thy voice ; 
But now I hear Thee and rejoice, 

And all Thy uttered words are dear! 


3 Lord, I was dumb! I could not speak 
The grace and glory of Thy name; 
But now, as touched with living flame, 

My lips Thine eager praises wake. 


4 Lord, I was dead! I could not stir 
My lifeless soul to come to Thee ; 
But now, since Thou hast quickened me, 
I rise from sin’s dark sepulchre. 


5 For Thou hast made the blind to see, 
The deaf to hear, the dumb to speak, 
The dead to live; and lo, I break 

The chains of my captivity. 


Dr hre L.M. 
1 ITH broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I ery; 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free, 
O God, be merciful to me! 


W. T, Matson, 


2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed, 
Christ and His cross my only plea. 
O God, be merciful to me! 


EEE EEE hl Cl 


3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies; 
But Thou dost all my anguish see, 
O God, be merciful to me! 

260 


REPENTANCE AND TURNING TO GOD. 


4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 
To Calvary alone I flee, 
O God, be merciful to me! 


5 And when redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 

God has been merciful to me! 


278 LM. 


1 JESUS, the sinner’s Friend, to Thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee, 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Open Thine arms and take me in. 


C. Elven. 


2 Pity, and heal my sin-sick soul; 
"Tis Thou alone canst make me whole; 
Fallen, till in me Thine image shine, 
And lost I am, till Thou art mine. 


38 Awake, the woman’s conquering Seed, 
Awake, and bruise the serpent’s head ; 
Tread down Thy foes, with power contro) 
The beast and devil in my soul. 


4 The mansion for Thyself prepare, 
Dispose my heart by entering there; 
"Tis this alone can make me clean, 
°Tis this alone can cast out sin. 


5 At last I own it cannot be 
That I should fit myself for Thee; 
Here then to Thee [ all resign, 


Thine is the work, and only Thine. 
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6 What shall I say Thy grace to move? » 
Lord, I am sin, but Thou art love; 
I give up every plea beside, 
‘Lord, I am lost, but Thou hast died.’ 


C. Wesley. 
279 C.M, 


1 (\OME, O Thou all-victorious Lord, 
Thy power to us make known! 

Strike with the hammer of Thy word, 
And break these hearts of stone! 


2 O that we all might now begin 
Our foolishness to mourn ! 
And turn at once from every sin, 
And to our Saviour turn! 


3 Give us ourselves and Thee to know, 
In this our graeious day ; 
Repentance unto life bestow, 
And take our sins away. 


4 Conclude us first in unbelief, 
And freely then release : 
Fill every soul with sacred grief, 
And then with sacred peace. 


5 Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve, 
And then enrich the poor ; 

The knowledge of our sickness give, 
The knowledge of our cure. 


6 That blesséd sense of guilt impart, 
And then remove the load; 
Trouble, and wash the troubled. heart 
In Thine atoning blood. 
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7 Our desperate state through sin declare, 
And speak our sins forgiven ; 
By perfect holiness prepare, 


And take us up to heaven. 
C. Wesley. 


6280 OM. 


1 “OME, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 


2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 
And stills the stormy wave ; 
And though His arm be strong to smite, 
*Tis also strong to save. 


3 Long hath the night of sorrow reigned ; 
The dawn shall bring us light; 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in His sight. 


4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
Shall know Him and rejoice; 
His coming like the morn shall be, 
Like morning songs His voice. 


5.As dew upon the tender herb, 
Diffusing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground. 


6 So shall His presence bless our souls, 
And shed a joyful light; 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 


The sorrows of the night. 
J. Morrison. 
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281 OM. 


1 (\UT of the depth of self-despair, 
ft () To Thee, O Lord, Lery; 
My misery mark, attend my prayer, 
And bring salvation nigh. 


2 If Thou art rigorously severe, 
Who may the test abide ? 
Where shall a sinful man appear, 
Or how be justified ? 


3 But O forgiveness is with Thee, 
That sinners may adore, 
With filial fear Thy goodness see, 
And never grieve Thee more. 


4 My soul, while still to Him it flies, 
Prevents the morning ray: 
O that His mercy’s beams would rise, 
And bring the gospel day’ 


5 Ye faithful souls, confide in God, 
Mercy with Him remains, 
Plenteous redemption through His blood, 
To wash out all your stains. 


6 His Israel Himself shall clear, 
_ From all their sins redeem ; e 
The Lord our Righteousness is near, 

And we are just in Him. 


989 C.M. 


1 THAT Thou wouldst the heavens rend, 
In majesty come down! 
Stretch out Thine arm omnipotent, 


And seize me for Thine own! 
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2 Descend, and let Thy lightning burn 
The stubble of Thy foe; 
My sins o’erturn, o’erturn, o’erturn, 
And make the mountains flow. 


3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide, 
And curb my headstrong will; 
Thou only canst drive back the tide, 
And bid the sun stand still. 


4 What though I cannot break my chain, 
Or e’er throw off my load ? 
The things impossible to men 
Are possible to God. 


5 Is there a thing too hard for Thee, 
Almighty Lord of all, 
Whose threatening looks dry up the sea, 
And make the mountains fall ? 


6 Who, who shall in Thy presence stand, 
And match Omnipotence, 
Ungrasp the hold of Thy right hand, 
Or pluck the sinner thence ? 


7 Sworn to destroy, let earth assail ; 
Nearer to save Thou art, 
Stronger than all the powers of heli, 
And greater than my heart. 


$ Lo! to the hills I lift mine eye, 
Thy promised aid I claim ; 
Father of mercies, glorify 
Thy favourite Jesus’ name. 


9 Salvation in that name is found, 
Balm of my grief and care ; 
A medicine for my every wound, 
All, all I want is there. C. Wesley. 
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983 CM. ain 


1 JHSUS, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
The weary sinner’s Friend ; 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. : 


2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim, 
And life, and liberty ; 
Shed forth the virtue of Thy name, 
And Jesus prove to me! 


3 Faith to be healed Thou know’st I have, 
For Thou that faith hast given : 
Thou canst, Thou wilt the sinner save, 
And make me, meet for heaven. 


4 Thou canst o’ercome this heart of mine; 
Thou wilt victorious prove ; 
For everlasting strength is Thine, 
And everlasting love. 


5 Thy powerful Spirit shall subdue 
Unconquerable sin ; 
Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new, 
And write Thy law within. 


6 Bound down with twice ten thousand ties, 
Yet let me hear Thy call, 
My soul in confidence shall rise, 
Shall rise and break through all. 


7 Speak, and the deaf shall hear Thy voice; 
“The blind. his sight receive ; 
The dumb in songs of praise rejoice ; 
The heart of stone believe. 
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8 The AXthiop then shall change his skin; 
The dead shall feel Thy power ; 
The loathsome leper shall be clean, 
And f shall sin no more. 


284. CO.M. 


1 Gr humble sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed 
And firmly thus resolve :-— 


2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 
lake mountains round me close: _ 
I know His courts, I'll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 


3 Prostrate I'll lie before His throne, 
And there my guilt confess ; 

T’ll tell Him, I’m a wretch undcne 
Without His sovereign grace. 


C. Wesiey. 


4 T’'ll to the gracious King approach, 
Whose sceptre pardon gives, 
Perhaps He may command my touch, 
And then the suppliant lives. 


5 Perhaps He will admit my plea,— 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 


6 I can but perish if I go; 
I am resolved to try; 
For if I stay away, I know 

I must for ever die. 


E. Jones, 
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285 C.M. 


1 .A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed? 
1 And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as [? 


2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree! 


3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the world’s Creator, died 


For man, the creature’s, sin. 


4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 
While His dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 


5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away; 
“Tis all that I can do. 


286 OM. 


1 JESUS, if still Thou art to-day 
ey As yesterday the same, 
Present to heal, in me display 

The virtue of Thy name. 


j 

2 If still Thou goest about to do | 
Thy needy creatures good, ; 

On me, that I Thy praise may show, 
Be all thy wonders showed. 


I. Watts. 
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3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call, 
Thy miracles repeat ; 
With pitying eyes behold me fall, 
A leper at thy feet. 


4 Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhorred, 
I sink beneath my sin; 
But, if. Thou wilt, a gracious word 
Of Thine can make. me clean. 


5 Thou seest me deaf to Thy command, 
Open, O Lord, my ear; 

Bid me stretch out my withered hand, 
And lift it up m prayer. 


6 Silent, (Alas! Thou know’st how long) 
My voice I cannot raise; 
But O! when Thou shalt loose my tongue, 
The dumb shall sing Thy praise. 


7 Lame at the pool I still am found; 
Give, and my strength employ ; 
Light as a hart I then shall bound, 
The lame shall leap for joy. 


8 Blind from my birth to guilt and Thee, 
And dark I am within; 
The love of God I cannot see, 
The sinfulness of sin. 


9 But Thou, they say, art passing by 
O let me find Thee near! 
Jesus, in mercy hear my cry, 
Thou Son of David, hear! 
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10 Behold me waiting in the way 
For Thee, the Heavenly Light; 
Command me to be brought, and say, 
‘Sinner, receive thy sight!’ ’ 
C. Wesley. 


2987 C.M, 


L Wr. dead in trespasses T lie, 

Thy quickening Spirit give: 

Call me, Thou Son of God, that I 
May hear Thy voice, and live. 


2 While, full of anguish and disease, 
My weak, distempered soul 
Thy love compassionately sees, 
O let it make me whole! 


3 Cast out Thy foes, and let them still 
To Jesus’ name submit: 
Clothe with Thy righteousness, and heal, 
And place me at Thy feet. 


4 To Jesus’ name, if all things now 
A trembling homage pay, 
O let my stubborn spirit bow, 
My stiff-necked will obey! 


5 I know in Thee all fulness dwells, 
And all for wretched man : 
Fill every want my spirit feels, 
And break off every chain! 


6 If Thou impart Thyself to me, 
No other good I need: 
If Thou, the Son, shalt make me free, 
I shall be free indeed. 
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7 I cannot rest, till in Thy blood 
I full redemption have : 
But Thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canst to the utmost save. 


*8 From sin, the guilt, the power, the pain, 
Thou wilt redeem my soul: 
Lord, I believe, and not in vain; 
My faith shall make me whole. 


9 I too, with Thee, shall walk in white; . 
With all Thy saints shall prove, 


What is the length, and redial ti and height,” 


And depth of perfect love. 


988 CM. 


1 () LORD, turn not Thy face away, 
From them that lowly lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life, 
With tears and bitter cry. 


C. Wesley. 


2 Thy mercy gates are open wide 
To them that mourn their sin; 
O shut them not against us, Lord, 
But let us enter in. 


3 We need not to confess our fault, 
For surely Thou canst tell; 
What we have done, and what we are 
Thou knowest very well 


4 Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 
With tears we come to Thee, 
As children that have done amiss 


Fali at their father’s knee. 
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5 And need we, then, O Lord, repeat © 

The blessing which we erave, 
When Thou dost know before we 
The thing that we would have? 


6 Mercy, O Lord, mercy we ask, 
This is the total sum; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer; 
O let Thy merey come! — 


aA Mardley, 
989 C.M. ’ 


1 FT ORD, like the publican, ¥ stand, 
L And lift my heart to Thee; 
Thy pardoning grace, O God, command ; 
Be merciful to me! a 


2 I smite upon my anxious breast, 
O’erwhelmed with agony; 
© save my soul, by sin oppressed; 
Be merciful to me! 


3 My guilt, my shame [ all confess, 
I have no hope nor plea 
But Jesus’ blood and i arc a 
Be merciful to me! 


4 The chief of sinners though I am, 
And vile beyond degree, 

To die for me Immanuel came ; 

Be merciful to me! . 


5 Here at Thy cross I still would wait, 
Nor from its shelter flee, | 
Till Thou, O God, in mercy great, | 
Art merciful to me! | 


T. Raffles. — 
272 ji | 


REPENTANCE AND TURNING TO GOD. 


990 OM. 
1 "HEN, wounded sore, the stricken soul 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 
Can salve the sinner’s wound. 


2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 
One only heart, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner’s woe. 


8 When penitence has wept in vain 
Over some foul dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 


4 °Tis Jesus’ blood that washes white, 
His hand that brings relief, 
His heart that’s touched with all our joys, 
And feeleth for our grief. 


5 Lift up Thy bleeding hand, O Lord! 
Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter from our sin, 
But in Thy wounded side. 


991 CM. 


1 FOR that tenderness of heart 
0 Which bows before the Lord, 
Acknowledging how just Thou art, 

And trembling at Thy word! 


2 O for those humble contrite tears, 
Which from repentance flow; 

That consciousness of guilt, which fears 

The long-suspended blow! 


C. F. Alexander, 
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3 Saviour, to me, in pity, give ’ 
The sensible distress; Li 
The pledge Thou wilt at last receive, — 
And bid me die in peace ;— 


4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 
Before the evil come; 
My spirit hide with saints above, 
My body in the tomb. 


999 CM. 


i ERCY alone can meet my case; 
For mercy, Lord, I ery: 
Jesus! Redeemer! show Thy face 
In mercy or I die. 


C. Wesley, 


2 Save me, for none beside can save, 
At Thy command I tread, 
With failing step, life’s stormy wave;— 
The wave goes o’er my head. 


3 I perish, and. my doom were just; 
But wilt Thou leave me P—No! 
I hold Thee fast, my hope, my trust; 
; I will not let Thee go. 


4 Still sure to me Thy promise stands, 
And ever must abide: 
Behold it written on Thy hands, 
And graven in Thy side. 


5 To this, this only will I cleave; 
Thy word is all my plea; 
That word is truth, and I believe :— ; 
Have mercy, Lord, on me. é 
J. Montgomery, — 
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293 OM. 


1 J ET the redeemed give thanks and praise 
To a forgiving God! . 
My feeble voice I cannot raise 
Till washed in Jesus’ blood: 


2 Till, at Thy coming from above, 
My mountain-sins depart, 
And fear gives place to filial love, 
And peace o’erflows my heart. 


8 Prisoner of hope, I still attend 
The appearing of my Lord, 
These endless doubts and fears to end, 
And speak my soul restored ; 


4 Restored by reconciling grace, 
With present pardon blest, 
Arid fitted by true holiness 
For my eternal rest. 


5 The peace which man can ne’er conceive, 
The love and joy unknown, 
Now, Father, to Thy servant give, 
And claim me for Thine own. 


6 My God, in Jesus pacified, 

My God, Thyself declare, 
And draw me to His open side, 
And plunge the sinner there. 


994. OM. 


uf THAT I could my Lord receive, 
Who did the world redeem, 
Who gave His life, that I might live 
A. life concealed in Him! 


C. Wesley. 
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2 O that I could the blessing prove, 
My heart’s extreme desire, sate’ 
Live happy in my Saviour’s love, ~ | 
And in His arms expire! et oe Oe 


3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace, 
That, kept by merey’s power, 

I may from every evil cease, 
And never grieve Thee more, 


4 Now if Thy gracious will it be, ~ 
E’en now, my sins remove, 
And set my soul at liberty 
By Thy victorious love. 


5 In answer to ten thousand prayers, 
Thou pardoning God, descend: 
Number me with salvation’s heirs, 
My sins and troubles end. 


6 Nothing I ask or want beside, 
Of all in earth or heaven, 

But let me feel Thy blood applied, 

And live and die forgiven. 


C. Wesley, 
295 CAM. Pine, 


1 THOU, whose tender mercy hears 
(Q Contrition’s humble sigh, 

Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow’s weeping eye! 


2 See, low before Thy throne of grace; 
A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face? 
Hast Thou not said, Return ? 
276 


REPENTANCE AND TURNING TO GOD. 


3 And shall-my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from Thy feet? 
O Jet not, this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat ! 


4 Absent from Thee, my Guide, my Light, 
Without one cheering ray, 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate my way! 


5 O shine on. this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine! 
And let Thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine! 


6 Thy presence only can bestow 

Delights which never cloy: 

Be this my solace here below, 
And my eternal joy. 


296 | OM. 


1 FZDEHOLD a sinner at Thy feet, 
Oppressed with- grief and care; 
I bow before Thy mercy-seat, 
And lift my heart in prayer. 


A, Steele, 


2 To Thee I lift my streaming eyes; 
My heart is filled with pain; 
Regard, O Lord, my mournful cries, 
Nor let me seek in vain! 


3 None ever stood in greater need 
Of pardoning grace than I; 
Thy death on Calvary, lo! I plead; 


O, save me or I die! 
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4 Welcome, O Saviour, to my heart!) 
Possess Thy humble throne; © 
Bid every rival hence depart, 
And claim me for Thine own. 


5 The world and Satan I forsake, 
Ts Thee I all resign ; 
My longing heart, O Jesus, take, 
And make it all divine! 


6 O may I never turn aside, bs 
Nor from Thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide, 
I give it all to Thee! 
H. Bourne and W. Sanders, 


997 SM. 


1 H! whither should I. go, 
Burdened, and sick, and faint ? 
To whom should I my troubles show, © 
And pour out my complaint? «)\\ 


! 2 My Saviour bids me come, ‘| 
: Ah! why do I delay ? 
He calls the weary sinner home, 
And yet from Him fT stay! 


3 What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part, || 
Which will not let my Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ? 


4 Some cursed thing unknown i 
Must surely lurk within, ‘ 
Some idol, which I will not own, : 
Some secret bosom-sin. 
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5 Jesus, the hindrance show, 
Which I have feared to sée; 
Yet let me now consent to know 
What keeps me out of Thee: 


6 Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display ; | 
Into its darkest corners shine, 
And take the veil away. ! 


7 I now believe in Thee 
Compassion reigns alone ; 
According to my faith to me 
O let it, Lord, be done! | 


8 In me is all the bar, | 
Which Thou wouldst fain remove; | 
Remove it, and I shall declare i 
That God is only love. | 

C. Wesiey. | 


298 Be 


1 HEN shall Thy love constrain, | 
And force me to Thy breast ? 

When shall my soul return again | 
To her eternal rest ? | 


2 Ah! what avails my strife, 

My wandering to and fro? 
Thou hast the words of endless life: 

Ah! whither should I go? 


3 Thy condescending grace 
To me did freely move; | 
It calls me still to’ seek Thy face, ! 

| 


And stoops to ask my love. 
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4 Lord, at Thy feet I fall! B). 


I groan to be set. free ; 
T fain would now obey the call, 
And give up.all for Thee. 


5 To rescue me from woe, 
Thou didst with all things part: 
Didst lead a suffering life below, 
To gein my worthless heart. 


6 My worthless heart to gain, 
The God of all that breathe 
Was found in fashion as a man, 
And died a cursed death. 


7 And can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 


To tear my soul from earth away, | 


For Jesus to receive ? 


8 Nay, but I yield, I yield! 
I can hold out no more, 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 
' And own Thee Conqueror. 


9 Though late, I all forsake, 

My friends, my all resign ; 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
And seal me ever Thine! 


999 ) S.M. 


1 PPRESSED with sin and woe, 


A burdened heart I bear; 
Opposed by many a mighty foe, 
Yet will J not despair. 
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2 With this polluted heart 
I dare to come to Thee— 
Holy and mighty as Thou art,— 
For Thou wilt pardon me. 


38 I feel that I am weak, 
And prone to every sin; 
But Thou who giv’st to those who seek, 
Wilt give me strength within. 


4 TI need not fear my foes; 
I need not yield to care; 
I need not sink beneath my woes, 
For Thou wilt answer prayer. 


5 In my Redeemer’s name, 
I give myself to Thee; 
And, all unworthy as I am, 
My God will welcome me. 
A, Bronté, 


300 BM. 


1 THAT I could repent! 
O that I could believe! 
Thou by Thy voice the marble rend, 
The rock in sunder cleave! 


2 Thou, by Thy two-edged sword, 
My soul and spirit part, 
Strike with the hammer of Thy word, 
And break my stubborn heart! 


3 Saviour, and Prince of peace, 
The double grace bestow ; 
Unloose the bands of wickedness, 
And let the captive go. 
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4 Grant me my sins to feel, 
And then the load remove ;, 
Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 
The balm of pardoning love. 


5 For Thy own merey’s sake, 
The cursed thing remove; 

_And into Thy protection take 
The prisoner of Thy love, 


6 In every trying hour 
Stand by my feeble soul, 
And screen me from my nature’s power, 
Till Thou hast made me whole. 


7 This is Thy will, I know, 
That I should holy be, 
Should let my sin this moment go, 
This moment turn to Thee. 


EEE 


8 O might I now embrace 
Thy all-sufficient power, a 
And never more to sin give place, . 
And never grieve Thee more! 

C. Wesley. 


301 S.M, 


1 UT of the deep I call 
To Thee, O Lord, to Thee; 
Before Thy throne of grace I fall, 
Be merciful to me. 


2 Out of the deep I ery, 
The woful deep of sin, 
Of evil done in days gone by, 
Of evil now within. 
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3 Out of the deep of fear, 
And dread of coming shame, 
From morning watch till night is near 
I plead the Precious Name. 


4 Lord, there is merey now, 

As ever was, with Thee; 
Before Thy throne of grace I bow, 
Be merciful to me. 


302 71.71: 
1 SUS, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 


While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high: 


2 Hide me, O my Saviour! hide, 
Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last! 


H. W. Baker. 


3 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 


4 All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


5 Thou, O Christ, art all I want! 
More than all in Thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
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6 Just and holy is Thy name; 

I am all unrighteousness : 

False and full of sin I am; 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


7 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 


8 Thou of life the fountain art, 

{ Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
i Rise to all eternity. : 
i C. Wesley. 
3038 (it 

I 1 QINFUL, sighing to be blest ; 

i Bound, and longing to be ‘free ; 


Weary, waiting for my rest; 
God be merciful to me. 


2 Goodness I have none to plead, 
Sinfulness in all I see, 

‘I can only bring my need; 
God be merciful to me. 


3 Broken heart and downcast eyes 
Dare not lift themselves to Thee; 
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs: 
God be merciful to me. 


4 From this sinful heart of mine 
To Thy bosom I would flee: 
I am not my own, but Thine: 
God be merciful to me. 
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5 There is One beside the throne, 
And my only hope and plea 
Are in Him, and Him alone: 
God be merciful to me. 


6 He my cause will undertake, 
My Interpreter will be; 
He’s my all; and for His sake 
God be merciful to me. 
J. 8S. B. Monsell. 


304. 66.86.88. 


1 ESUS, I rest on Thee, 
In Thee myself I hide: 
Laden with guilt and misery, 
Where can I rest beside ? 
?Tis on Thy meek and lowly breast 
My weary soul alone can rest. 


2 ‘The slave of sin and fear, 
Thy truth my bondage broke, 
And now my spirit loves to wear 
Thy light and easy yoke: 
The love, which fills my grateful breast, 
Makes duty joy and labour rest. 


3 Soon the bright glorious day, 
The rest of God, shall come; 
Sorrow and sin shall pass away, 
And I shall reach my home: 
Then of the promised land possessed 
My soul shall know eternal rest. 
J. G. Deck 
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305 76.76.76.76, 


1 COULD not do without Thee; 
| O Saviour of the iost, 
Whose precious blood redeemed me 
At such tremendous cost ! 
Thy righteousness, Thy pardon, 
Thy precious blood must be 
My only hope and comfort, 
| My glory and my plea. 
2 I could not do without Thee, 
I cannot stand alone, 
I have no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own; 
But Thou, belovéd Saviour, — 
| Art all in all to me, 
) And perfect strength in weakness 
Is theirs who lean on Thee. 


| 3 I could not do without Thee; 
. No other friend can read 


| The spirit’s strange deep longings, 

| Interpreting its need ; ; 

| No human heart could iter 

Each dim recess of mine, 

And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
O pblesséd Lord, but Thine! 


4 I could not do without Thee, 
For years are fleeting fast, 
: And soon in solemn loneness 
| The river must be passed; 
| But Thou wilt never leave me, 
And though the waves roll high, 
IT know Thou wilt be near me, — 


And whisper, ‘It is L’ 
FR. Havergal. 
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306 76767676. 


J J LAY my sins on Jesus, 


The spotless Lamb of God» 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accurséd load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus 
To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 


I lay my wants on Jesus; 
All fulness dwells in Him: 
He heals all my diseases ; 
He doth my soul redeem. 
i lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases ; 
He all my sorrows shares. 


I rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine; 
His right, hand me embraces ; 
I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes 
His name abroad is poured. 


I long to be lke Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s Holy Child. 
I long to be with Jesus 
Amid the heavenly throng; 
Yo sing, with saints, His praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. 


H. Bonar, 
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307 76.76.78.76, ay 
1 ET the world their virtue boast- 
Their works of righteousness ; 
I, a wretch undone and lost, 
Am freely saved by grace; 
Other title I disclaim ; 
This, only this, is all my plea, 
i the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


2 Happy they whose joys abound 

Like Jordan’s swelling stream, 

Who their heaven in Christ have found, 
And give the praise to mae 4 

Meanest follower of the Lamb, 

His steps I at a distance see ; 

I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. 


3 I, like Gideon’s fleece, am found 
Unwatered still, and dry, 
While the dew on all around 
Falls plenteous from the sky; 
Yet my Lord I cannot blame, , 
The Saviour’s grace for all is free; 
I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


4 Surely He will lift me up, 
For I of Him have need, 
I cannot give up my hope, 
Though I am cold and dead; 
To bring fire on earth He came, 
O that it now might kindled be! 
I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 
- 288 


REPENTANCE AND TURNING TO GOD. 


5 Jesus, Thou for me hast died, 
And Thou in me shalt live; 
I shall feel Thy death applied, 
I shall Thy life receive ; 
Yet, when melted in the flame 
Of love, this shall be all my plea, 
I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


308 "6.46.78. 76. 


1 AMB of God, for sinners slain, 
To Thee I feebly pray: 
Heal me of my grief and pain, 
O take my sins away! 
From this bondage, Lord, release, 
No longer let me be opprest; 
Jesus, Master, seal my peace, 
And take me to Thy breast! 


2 Wile Thou east a sinner out 
Who humbly comes to Thee ? 
No, my God, I cannot doubt 
Thy mercy is for me; 
Let me then obtain the grace, 
And be of Paradise possest ; ; 
Jesus, Master, seal my peace, 
And take me to Thy breast! 


3 Worldly good I do not want, 
Be that to others given ; 
Only for Thy love I pant, 
My all in earth and heaven; 
This the crown I fain would seize, 
The good wherewith I would be blest; 
Jesus, Master, seal my peace, 
And take me to Thy breast! 
L 


C. Wesley. 
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4 This delight I fain would prove, © 
And then resign my breath, 
Join the happy few whose love 
Was mightier than death: 

Let it not my Lord displease 
That I would die to be Thy guest, 
Jesus, Master, seal my peace, 
And take me to Thy breast?! 


309 76.76.78.76. 

1 Go, of my salvation, hear, 
And help me to believe; 
Simply do I now draw near, 

Thy blessing to receive: 

Full of sin, alas! I am, 

But to Thy wounds for refuge flee; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 


2 Standing now as newly slain, 
To Thee I lift mine eye! 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh: 
Now, as yesterday, the same 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can Thy grace procure ; 
Empty send me not away, 
For I, Thou. know’st, am poor: 
Dust and ashes is my name, 
My all is sin and misery; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 
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4 No good word, or work, or thought, 

Bring I to gain Thy grace; * 

Pardon I accept unbought, 
Thy proffer I embrace: 

Coming, as at first I came, 

To take, and not bestow on Thee; 

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 


5 Saviour, from Thy wounded side 
I never will depart; 
Here will I my spirit hide 
When I am pure in heart: 
Till my place above I claim, 
This only shall be all my plea: 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


310 717.5. 


1 (\OD of pity, God of grace, 
G When we humbly seek Thy face, 
Bend from heaven, Thy dwelling-place : 
Hear, forgive and save. 


C. Wesley. 


2 When we in Thy temple meet, 
Spread our wants before Thy feet, 
Pleading at the mercy-seat: 

Look from heaven and save. 


3 When Thy love our hearts shall fill, 
And we long to do Thy will 
Turning to Thy holy hill: 

Lord, accept and save. 


? 
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4 Should we wander from Thy fold, . 
And our love to Thee grow cold, 


With a pitying eye behold; 
Lord, forgive and save. 


5 Should the hand of sorrow press, 


Earthly care and want distress, 


May our souls Thy peace possess: 


Jesus, hear and save. 


6 And whate’er our ery may be, 


When we lift our hearts to Thee, 
From our burden set us free: ~ 


Hear, forgive and save. 


+? 


E, F. Morri 


311 TRTTT% 


i Ree of Ages, cleft for me, 


Let me hide myself in Thee! 


Let the water and the blood, 


From Thy riven side which flowed, 


Be of sin the double cure,— 


Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands. 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 


Thou must save, and Thou alone. 


Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Vile, I to the Fountain fly ;— 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! 
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4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne,— 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee! 


A. M. Toplady, 
312 T7100. 17. 


1 GQAVIOUR, when in dust to Thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee; 

‘When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes; 
O by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below: 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany. 


2 By Thy helpless infant years, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness ; 

By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter’s power: 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye, 
Hear our solemn litany. 


3 By the sacred griefs that wept 
O’er the grave where Lazarus slept; 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salem’s loved abode; 
By the anguished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold: 
From Thy seat above the sky, 


Hear our solemn litany. 
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4 By Thine hour of dire despair ; 
By Thine agony of prayer; 
By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn ; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O’er the dreadful Sacrifice, 
Listen to our humble ery, 
! Hear our solemn litany. 
By Thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the sad sepulchral stone; 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God: 
‘O from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty, re-ascended .Lord, 
Listen, listen to the ery 
Of our solemn litany! 


313 87.87.67. 


1 JT ORD, I hear of\showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering fult and free, 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing : 
Let some blessing fall on me— 
Even me, even me, 
Let some blessing fall on me. 


2 Pass me not, O gracious Father ! 
Sinful though my heart may be; 
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy fall on me!— 
Even me, &c. 
3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour! 
Let me love and cling to Thee; 
I am longing for Thy fayour; 
Whilst Thou’rt. calling, O call me!— 
Even me, &c. : 


or 


R. Grant. 
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4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! 
Thou canst. make the blind to see; 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of power to me !— 
Even me, &c. 


5 Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free; 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless ; 
Magnify them all in me! 
Even me, &e. 


6 Pass me not, Thy lost one bringing, 
Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee! 
While the streams of life are springing, 
Blessing others, O bless me !— 
Even me, «ce. 


314 87.87.87.87. 


1 JT IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 

Come, and by Thy love revealing 
Dissipate the clouds beneath: 

The new heaven and earth’s Creator, 
In our deepest darkness rise, 

Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring eyesight on our eyes. 


Elizabeth Codner. 


2 Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 
Life and joy Thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted heart : 
Come and manifest the favour 
‘God hath for our ransomed race; 
Come, Thou universal Saviour ; 


Come, and bring the gospel grace. 
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3 Save us in Thy great compassion, 
O Thou mild pacifie Prince! 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Give the pardon of our sins: 

By Thy all-restoring merit, 
Every burdened soul release ; 

Every weary, wandering spirit 
Guide into Thy perfect peace. 


C. Wesley. 


8315 87.87.887. 


1 (\UT of the depths I ery to Thee, 
Lord God, O hear my wailing! 
Thy gracious ear incline to me, 
And make my prayer availing : 
On my misdeeds in mercy look, 
O deign to blot them from Thy book, 
Or who can stand before Thee? 


2 Thy sovereign grace and boundless loye 
Lake Thee, O Lord, forgiving! 
My purest thoughts and deeds but prove 
Sin in my heart is living: 
None guiltless in Thy sight appear; 
All who approach Thy throne must fear, 
And humbly trust Thy mercy. 


3 Thou canst be merciful while just,— 

This is my hope’s foundation ; 

On Thy redeeming grace I trust,— 
Grant me, then, Thy salvation: 

Shielded by Thee I stand secure, 

Thy word is firm, Thy promise surg, 
And I rely upon Thee. 
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To hail the dawning morrow, 


I wait for Thee, I trust Thy power, 


. Unmoved by doubt or sorrow: 
_ So thus let Israel hope in Thee, 
_ And he shall find Thy mercy free, 


And Thy redemption plenteous. 


5 Where’er the greatest sins abound, 
| By grace they are exceeded; 

Thy helping hand is always found 

With aid, where aid is needed: 

Thy hand, the only hand to save, 

Will rescue Israel from the grave, 
And pardon his transgression. 


4 Like those who watch for midnight’s hour, 


BD. Luther, 


816 886.886. 


1 THOU who hast our sorrows borne, 


Help us to look on Thee and mourn— 


Thee Whom we have slain; 


Have pierced a thousand, thousand times, 


And by reiterated crimes 
Renewed Thy mortal pain. 


2 Vouchsafe us eyes of faith to see 
The Man transfixed cn Calvary, 
To know Thee, Who Thou art, 
The One Eternal God and True! 
And let the sight affect, subdue, 
And break my stubborn heart. 


3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine, 
_ Reveal the charity Divine, 

That suffered in my stead, 

That made Thy soul a sacrifice, 


And quenched in death those loving eyes, 


And bowed that sacred head. 
£2 
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4 The veil of unbelief remove; 
And by Thy manifested love, 
And by Thy sprinkled blood, 
Destroy the love of sin in me, 
And get Thyself the victory, 
And bring me back to God. 


5 Now by Thy dying love constrain 
My soul to love its God again, 
Its God to glorify: 
And, lo! I come Thy cross to share, 
Echo Thy sacrificial prayer, 
And with my Saviour die! 


M. L., trs. Anon. 
Si7 886.886. 


it Se Lord, I languish for Thy grace; 

Reveal the beauties of Thy face, 

The middle wall remove; 

Appear, and banish my complaint ; 
Come, and supply my only want, 

Fill all my soul with love. . 


2 O conquer this rebellious will! 
Willing Thou art and ready still, 
Thy help is always nigh ; 

The hardness from my heart remove, 
And give me, Lord, O give me love, 
r at Thy feet I die!) , 


3 To Thee I lift my mournful eye; 
Why am I thus?—O tell me why 
I cannot love my God! 
The hindrance must be all in me; 
It cannot in my Saviour be, 
Witness that streaming blood ! 
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4 It cost Thy blood my heart to win, 
To buy me from the power of sin, 
And make me love again ; 
Come then, my Lord, Thy right assert, 
Take to Thyself my ransomed heart, 
Nor bleed nor die in vain. 


318 886.886. 


il HEE, Jesus, Thee, the sinner’s Friend, 
I follow on to apprehend, 
Renew the glorious strife ; 
Divinely confident and bold, 
With faith’s strong arm on Thee lay hold— 
Thee,-my eternal life. 


2 Thy heart, I know, Thy tender heart 
Doth in my sorrows feel its part, 
And at my tears relent ; 
My powerful sighs Thou canst not bear, 
Nor stand the violence of my prayer— 
My prayer omnipotent. 


C. Wesley, 


3 Give me the grace, the love I claim; 
Thy Spirit now demands Thy name; 
Thou know’st the Spirit’s will; 
He helps my soul’s infirmity, 
And strongly intercedes for me 
With groans unspeakable. 


4 Prisoner of hope, to Thee I turn, 
And, calmly confident, I mourn, 
And pray, and weep for Thee; 
Tell me Thy love, Thy secret tell, 
Thy mystic name in me reveal, 
Reveal Thyself in me, 
299 


ee —_ 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


5 Descend, pass by me, and proclaim, 
O Lord of hosts, Thy glorious name! 
The Lord, the gracious Lord, 
Long-suffering, merciful, and kind; 
The God who always bears in mind 
His everlasting word. 


6 Plenteous He is in truth and grace; 
He wills that all the fallen race are 
Should turn, repent, and live: 
His pardoning grace for all is free; 
Transgression, sin, iniquity, 


He freely doth forgive. 


7 Mercy he doth for thousands keep ; 
He goes and seeks the one lost sheep, 
And brings His wanderer home ; 
And every soul that sheep might be: 
Come then, my Lord, and gather me, 
My Jesus, quickly come! 
C. Wesley 


319 886.886, 


ul JESUS, let me bless Thy name! 
All sin, alas! Thou know’st I am, 
But Thou all pity art; 
Turn into flesh my heart of stone; 
Such power belongs to Thee alone; 
Turn into flesh my heart. 


2 A poor, unloving wretch, to Thee 
For help against myself I flee; 
Thou only canst remove 
The hindrances out of the way, 
And soften my unyielding clay, 
And mould it into love. 
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3 O let Thy Spirit shed abroad 
The love, the perfect love of God, 
In this cold heart of mine! 
O might He now descend, and rest, 
And dwell for ever in my breast, 
And make it all divine! 


4 What shall I do my suit to gain? 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
I plead what Thou hast done! 
Didst Thou not die the death for me? 
Jesus, remember Calvary, 
And break my heart of stone! 


5-Take the dear purchase of Thy blood, 
My Friend and Advocate with God, 
My Ransom and my Peace; 
Surety, Who all my debt hast paid, 
For all my sins atonement made, 
The Lord my Righteousness. 


320 888.4. 


1 LAMB of God! that tak’st away 
Our sin, and bidd’st our sorrow cease, 
Turn Thou, O turn this night to day— 
Grant us Thy peace! 


2 The troubled world hath war without ; 
The restless wayward heart within 
Hath fear, and weariness, and doubt, 

And death and sin. 


3 And there are needs that none can know, 
And tears no eye but Thine can see; 
Hopes nought can satisfy below: 

We look to Thee. 


C. Wesley. 
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4 Probe deep the wound if so Thou wilt, 
If pain must wake us. Purge our dross: 
Help us to lay our load of guilt 

Beneath Thy cross; 


5 That we, amid the toil and strife, 
And storms that never end below, 
Through all the chance and change bh life, 
“Thy peace may know: 


6 The peace that is not ours, but Thine,— 
O safe and true and deathless thus !— 
’Gainst which all storms in vain combine, 
Grant, grant to us! 


321 - 888.6. 


1 RAWN to. the cross which Thou hast 
blessed 
With healing gifts for souls distressed, 
To find in Thee my Life, my Rest,— 
Christ crucified, I come! LOO 


ae 
© Stained with the sins which I have. wrought 
In word and deed and secret thought, 
For pardon which Thy blood hath bought, 
Christ crucified, I come! | 


3 Weary of eolginees and pride, , 
False pleasures gone, vain hopes denied, 
Deep in Thy wounds my shame to hide, 
Christ crucified, I come! ; 


A, Bond. 


4 Thou knowest all my griefs and fears, 
Thy grace abused, my misspent years; 
Yet now to Thee, for cleansing tears, 

Christ crucified, I come! 
302 


REPENTANCE AND TURNING TO GOD, 


5 I would not, if I could, conceal 
The ills which only Thou canst heal, 
So to the cross, where sinners kneel, 

Christ crucified, I come! 


6 Wash me, and take away each stain, 
Let nothing of my sin remain; 
For cleansing, though it be through pain, 
Christ crucified, I come! 


7 To be what Thou wouldst have me be, 
Accepted, sanctified in Thee, 
Through what Thy grace shall work in me, 
Christ crucified, I come! 


399 888.6. 


1 JUST as I am, without one plea, 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot; 
To Thee, whose blood: can cleanse each spot, 
O. Lamb of God, I come! 


3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fighting and fears, within, without, 

. O Lamb of God, I come! 


4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; . 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee, to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 
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5 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, ; 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 


6 Just as I am (Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down), © 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 


7 Just as I am, of that free love 
The breadth, length, depth, and height to 
Here for a season, then above, prove, 
O Lamb of God, I come! | 
C. Elliott, 


323 88.88.88. 


; 
1 THER of lights, from whom proceeds 
Whate’er Thy every creature needs; | 
‘Whose goodness, providently nigh, 
Feeds the young ravens when they cry, 
To Thee I look; my heart prepare, 
Suggest and hearken to my prayer. 


2 Since by Thy light myself I see 

_ Naked, and poor, and void of Thee, 
Thy eyes must all my thoughts survey, 
Preventing what my lips would say ; 
Thou seest my wants, for help they call, 
And ere I speak Thou know’st them all. 


3 Thou know’st the baseness of my mind, 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind; 
Thou know’st how unsubdued my will, 
Averse from good, and prone to ill; 
Thou know’st how wide my passions rove, 
Nor checked by fear, nor charmed by love. 
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4 Fain would I know, as known by Thee, 
And feel the indigence I see; 
Fain would I all my vileness own, 
And deep beneath the burden groan ; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Detest and loathe myself and sin. 


5 Ah! give me, Lord, myself to feel, 
My total misery reveal ; 
Ah! give me, Lord, (I still would say,) 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray ; 
My business this, my only care, 
My life, my every breath, be prayer! 


C. Wesley. 
324. 88.88.88. 


1 JESUS, if still the same Thou art, 
If all Thy promises are sure, 
Set up Thy kingdom in my heart, 
And make me rich, for I am poor: 
To me be all Thy treasures given, 
The kingdom of an inward heaven. 


2 Thou hast pronounced the mourners blest; 
And lo! for Thee I ever mourn: 
I cannot, no, I will not rest, 
Till Thou, my only rest, return; 
Till Thou, the Prince of peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. 


3 Where is the blessedness bestowed 
On all that hunger after Thee? 
I hunger now, I thirst for God; 
See the poor fainting sinner, see, 
And satisfy with endless peace, 
And fill me with Thy righteousness. 
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4 Ah, Lord! if Thou art in that sigh, 
Then hear Thyself within me pray; - 
Hear in my heart Thy Spirit’s cry, © 
Mark what my labouring soul would say; 

Answer the deep unuttered groan, 
And show that Thou and I are one. 


5 Shine on Thy work, Bir the gloom; © 
Light in Thy light I then shall ‘see, 
Say to my soul, hy light is come, 
Glory Divine is risen on thee ; 
Thy warfare’s past, thy mourning’s o’er; 
Look up, for thou shalt weep'no more. 


6 Lord, I believe the promise sure, 
And trust Thou wilt not long delay t+" 
Hungry, and sorrowful, and poor, 
Upon Thy word myself I stay; 
Into Thine hands my all resign, 
And wait till all Thou art is mine. 


C. Wesley. 
320 88.88.88, 


1 PJ\HE harvest of my joys is th 
| The summer of my comforts fled, | 
Yet am I unredeemed at last, 

And sink unsaved among the asad! 
If on the margin of the grave 
Thou canst not in a moment save, 


2 Destroy me not by Thy delay; 
Delay is endless death to me! 
But the last moment of my day ™ 
Is as a thousand years’ to Thee ¢ : 
Come,\ Jesus, while my head I bow, . 
And show me Thy salvation now!” 
4 HB, Wesley< 
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JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH. 


326 © LM. 


1 UTHOR of faith, eternal Word, 
. Whose Spirit breathes the active flame; 
Faith, like its Finisher and Lord, 
To-day as yesterday the same; 


2 To Thee our humble hearts aspire, 
And ask the gift unspeakable ; 
Increase in us the kindled fire, 
In us the work of faith fulfil. 


3 By faith we know Thee strong to save; 
(Save us, a present Saviour Thou!) 
Whate’er we hope, by faith we have, 
Future and past subsisting now. 


4 To him that in Thy name believes 
Eternal life with Thee is given; 
Into himself he all receives, 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 


5 The things unknown ‘to feeble sense, 
Unseen by reason’s glimmering ray, 
With strong, commanding evidence, 
Their heavenly origin display. 


6 Faith lends its realizing light, 
The clouds disperse: the shadows fly ; 
The Invisible appears in sight, 
And God is seen by mortal eye. 
C. Wesley. 
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S27 LM. 


1 JESUS, Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
*Midst flaming’ worlds in these arrayed, * 
With joy shall I lift up my head. . 

2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great day, » 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame 

3 The holy. meek, unspotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father’s bosom came, 
Who died for me, e’en me, to atone, 
Now for my Lord and God I own. 

4 Lord, I believe Thy precious blood, 
Which at the mercy-seat of God 
For ever doth for sinners plead, 

For me, e’en for my soul, was shed. 

5 Lord, I believe, were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 
For all a full atonement made. 

6 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
H’en then this shall be all my plea, 
Jesus hath lived, hath died, for me. 


7 Thou God of power, Thou God of love, 
Let the whole world Thy mercy prove! 
Now let Thy word o’er all prevail; 
Now take the spoils of death and hell. 

8 O let the dead now hear Thy voice, 
Now bid. Thy banished ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness ! 

N. L. von Zinzendorf, trs. by J. Wesley, 
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398 C.M. 


1 MVHERE is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 


8 Thou dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 


Be saved to sin no more. 


4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
Tl sing Thy power to save; 
When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


6 Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared, 
Unworthy though I be, 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me: 


7 ’Tis strung, and tuned for endless years, 
: And formed by power divine, 
- To sound in God the Father’s ears, 
No other name but Thine. 
: W. Cowper. 
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329 S.¥i. 


a ave of faith, come down, 
Reveal the things of God ; 
And make to us the Godhead known, 
And witness with the blood: 


2 Tis Thine the blood to apply, 
And give us eyes to see; 
Who did for every sinner die 
Hath surely died for me. 


3 No man can truly say 
That Jesus is the Lord, 
Unless Thou take the veil away, 
And breathe the living word; 


4 Then, only then, we feel.” 
Our interest in His blood, 
And cry, with joy unspeakable, 
‘Thou art my Lord, my God!’. 


5  O that the world might. know 
The all-atoning Lamb! 
Spirit of faith, descend, and shov 
The virtue of His name; 


6 The grace which all may find, 

The saving power impart; — 
And testify to all mankind, 
And speak in every heart. 


7 Inspire the living faith 
Which whosoe’er receives, 
The witness in himself he hath, 
And consciously believes ; 
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8 The faith that conquers all, 
And doth the mountain move, 
And saves whoe’er on Jesus cali, 

And perfects them in love. 


~6B30 664.6664. 


1 Y faith looks. up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 


Saviour Divine ; 
Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine! 


2 May Thy rich grace impart 


&. Wesley. 


Strength to my fainting heart, 


My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee, 


Pure, warm, and changeless be, 


A living fire! 


8 While life’s dark maze I tread, 


And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my Guide; 
oid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
rom Thee aside. 


pee 


When ends life’s, transient dream, 


When death’s cold sullen stream 


Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
© bear me safe above— 

A ransomed soul! 


an. Palmer. 
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ool 66.66.88. 


2 


3 


4 


5 


RISE, my soul, arise, 
A Shake off thy guilty fears ; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my Surety stands; 
My name is written on His hands. 


He ever lives above 
For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood, to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


Five bleeding wounds He bears, 
Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly speak for me; 
‘Forgive him, O forgive,’ they ery, 


‘Nor let that ransomed sinner die!’ 


The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear Anointed One; 
He cannot turn away 
The presence of His Son: 
His Spirit answers to the biood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 


My God is reconciled, 
His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for His child, 
I can no longer fear ; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And, ‘ Father, Abba, Father,’ cry! 


C. Wesley. 
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£332 76.76.76.76: 
f Y soul is now untied 
To Christ the living Vine; 
His grace I long have slighted, 
But now I feel Him mine; 
I was to God a stranger, 
Till Jesus took me in; 


He freed my soul from danger, 
And pardoned all my sin. 


2 Soon as my all I ventured 
On the atoning blood, 
The Holy Spirit entered, 
And I was born of God; 
Still Christ is my Salvation— 
What can I covet more? 
I fear no condemnation, 
My Father’s wrath is o’er. 


3 By floods and flames surrounded, 

I now my way pursue; 

Nor shall I be confounded 
With glory in my view; 

1 taste a heavenly pleasure, 
And need not fear a frown; 

Christ is my joy and treasure, 
My glory and my crown. 


4 Christians, be not faint-hearted, 

Though least among the flock ; 

From Christ you'll ne’er be parted 
‘While built upon the Rock; 

Let’s mend our pace to glory, 
We soon shall meet above, 

And tell the pleasing story 
Of His redeeming love. 


Unknown, 
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333 886.886, & 


1 UTHOR of faith, to Thee I cry, 
To Thee, Who wouldst not have me di 
But know the truth and live ;) 
Open mine eyes to see Thy face, 
Work in my heart the saving grace, 
The life eternal give. 


2 Shut up in unbelief I groan, 
And blindly serve a God unknown, 
Till Thou the veil remove ; 
The gift unspeakable impart ; 
And write Thy name upon my heart, 
And manifest Thy love. 


3 I know the work is only Thine, 
: The gift of faith is all divine; 
But if on Thee we call, 
Thou wilt the benefit bestow, 
And give us hearts to feel and know 
That Thou hast died for all. 


4 Thou bidd’st us knock and enter ia, 
Come unto Thee, and rest from sin, 
The blessing seek and find; — 
Thou bidd’st us ask Thy grace, and have: 
Thou canst, Thou wouldst, this moment save 
Both me and all mankind. 


5 Be it according to Thy word! 
Now let me find my pardoning Tord, 
Let what I ask be given; 
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The bar of unbelief remove, ~ 
Open the door of faith and love, 


And take me into heaven. 
C. Wesley. 


334 88.88.88, 


1 | es I believe Thou wilt forgive, 
But help me to believe Thou dost ; 
The answer of Thy promise give, 
Wherein Thou causest me to trust ; 
The gospel-faith divine impart, 
Which seals Thy pardon on my heart. 


2 I do believe Thy blood was spilt 
Yo make my heart and nature clean ; 
But help me to believe Thou wilt 
This moment cleanse me from my sin; 
Preserve me every moment Thine, — 
A vessel pure of love divine. 


335 88.88.88. 


1 JFNATHER of Jesus Christ the Just, 
_ My Friend and Advocate with Thee, 
Pity a soul that fain would trust 
In Him Who lived and died for me; 
: But only Thou canst make Him known, 
_ And in my heart reveal Thy Son. 


C. Wesley. 


2 If, drawn by Thine alluring grace, 
My want of living faith I feel, 
Show me in Christ Thy smiling face, 
What flesh and blood can ne’er reveal; 
Thy co-eternal Son, display, 


And turn my darkness into day. al 
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3 The gift unspeakable impart; 
Command the light of faith to tifa, 
To shine in my dark, drooping heart, 
And fill me with the life divine : 
Now ,bid the new creation be! 
O God, let there be faith in mo! 


4 Thee without faith I cannot please, 
Faith without Thee I cannot have ; 
But Thou hast sent the Prince of peace 

To seek my wandering soul, and save; 
O Father, glorify Thy Son, 
And save me for His sake alone! 


5 Save me through faith in Jesus’ blood, 
That blood which He for all did shed; 
For me, for me, Thou know’st it flowed, 
For me, for me, Thou hear’st it plead; 
Assure me now my soul is Thine, 
And all Thou art in Christ is mine! 


C. Wesley. 
336 88.88.88. AGG 


1 \ JHERE shall my wondering soul begin ? 
How shall I al” to heaven aspire ¢ 
A slave redeemed from death and sin, 
A brand plucked from eternal fire, 
How shall 1 equal triumphs raise, 
Gr sing my great Deliverer’s praise? 


2 O how shall I the goodness tell, 

Father, which Thou to me hast showed ? 
That I, a child of wrath and hell, 

I should be called a child of God; 
Should know, should feel my sins forgiven, 
Bee with. this antepast of heaven! 
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83 Outcasts of men, to you I call, 
Harlots, and publicans, and thieves! 
He spread His arms to embrace you all; 
Sinners alone His grace receives: 
No need of Him the righteous have ; 
He came the lost to seek and save. 


4 Come, O my guilty brethren, come, 
Groaning beneath your load of sin! 
His bleeding heart shall make you room, 
His open side shall take you in; 
He calls you now, invites you home; 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come! 


5 For you the purple current flowed 
In pardons from His wounded side, 
Languished for you the Son of God, 
For you the Prince of glory died: 
Believe, and all your sin’s forgiven ; 
Only believe, and yours is heaven! 


C. Wesley. 
Sod 88.88.88. 


1 A ND can it be, that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour’s blood! 
Died He for me, who caused His pain? 
For me, who Him to death pursued ? 
Amazing love! how can it be, 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me! 


2 Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies! 
Who can explore His strange design! 
In vain the first-born seraph tries 
To sound the depth of Love Divine. 
"Tis mercy all! let earth adore, 


Let angel-minds inquire no more. 
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8 He left His Father’s throne above; 


(So free, so infinite His grace !) 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam’s helpless race : 
*Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For, O my God, it found out me! 


4 Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
_ Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening rav: 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 


Or 


No condemnation now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine} 
Alive in Him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach the eternal throne, 


: 
: 


And claim the crown, through Christ, my own. — 


C. Wesley, 


REGENERATION AND ADOPTION. 


338 L.M. 


1 HE the man that finds the grace, 
The blessing of God’s chosen race, 
The wisdom coming from above, 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 


2 Happy, beyond description, he 
Who knows ‘The Saviour died for mo §* 
The gift unspeakable obtains, 
And heavenly understanding gaias. 
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8 Wisdom Divine! Who tells the price 
Of Wisdom’s costly merchandise ? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross, compared to her. 


4 Her hands are filled with length of days, 
True riches and immortal praise; 
Riches of Christ on all bestowed, 
And honour, that descends from God. 


5 To purest joys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 


6 Happy the man who Wisdom gains ; 
Thrice happy, who his Guest retains! 
He owns, and shall for ever own, 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are one. 
C. Wesley. 


339 LM. 


1 (\REAT God, indulge my humble claim, 
Thou art my Joy, my Hope, my Rest; 

The glories that compose Thy name 

Stand all engaged to make me blessed. 


2 Thou Great and Good, Thou Just and Wise, 
| Thou art my Father and my God; 

_ And I am Thine by sacred ties; 

Thy son, Thy servant bought with blood. 


3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For Thee I long, to Thee I look, 
___As travellers in thirsty lands 


’ pant for the cooling water-brook. 
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4 With early feet I love to appear ie 

Among “Thy saints, and seek Thy face ; 
Oft have I seen Thy glory there, 
; And felt the power of sovereign grace. 


5 Should I from Thee, my God, remove, 
Life could no lasting joy afford ; | 

My peace, the sense of pardoning love, : 
My guard, the presence of my Lord. 


6 Tll-lift my hands, I'll raise my voice, 

I While I have breath to pray or praise ; 

This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And spend the remnant of my days. 


I, Watts, 
340 LM. 


] 1 (\LORY to God, Whose sovereign grace 
| Hath animated senseless stones; 

| Called us to stand before His face, 

| And raised us into Abraham’s sons! 


| 2 The people that in darkness lay, 

In sin and error’s deadly shade, 

: Have seen a glorious gospel day, 
In Jesus’ lovely face displayed. 


3 Thou only, Lord, the work hast done, 
And bared Thine arm in all our sight ; 

Hast made the reprobates Thine own, 
And claimed the outcasts as Thy right 


4 Thy single arm, almighty Lord, | 
To us the great salvation brought, : 
Thy Word, Thy all-creating Word, | 
That spake at first the world from nought. 
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6 For this the saints lift up their voice, 
And ceaseless praise to Thee is given; 
For this the hosts above rejoice: 
We raise the happiness of heaven. 


6 For this, no longer sons of night, 
| To Thee our thankful hearts we give; 
To Thee, who call’dst us into light, 
To Thee we die, to Thee we live. 
C. Wesley. 


341 O.M. 

J OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, . 
| One God in Persons Three, 

_ Bring back the heavenly blessing lost, 

| By all mankind and me. 


2 Thy favour and Thy nature too, 

| To me, to all restore ; 
Forgive, and after God renew, 

| And keep us evermore. 


3 Eternal Sun of Righteousness, 

| Display Thy beams divine, 

_. And cause the glories of Thy face 
| Upon my heart to shine. 

| 

1 


4 Light in Thy light, O may I see, 

Thy grace and merey prove ; 

Revived, and cheered, and blessed by Thee, 
The God of pardoning love. - 


65 Lift up Thy countenance serene, 
And let Thy happy child 
_ Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconciled. 
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6 That all-comprising peace bestow = 
On me, through grace forgiven; = _ 
The joys of holmess below, 9 ©) 9 


And then the joys of heaven. =~ 


C. Wes 
342 CM. 


OME, let us, who in Christ believe, 
Our common Saviour praise, 

To Him with joyful voices give 

The glory of His grace. 
2 He now stands knocking at the door 

» Of every sinner’s heart; © 

The worst need keep Him out no more 
Or force Him to depart. 


3 Through grace we hearken to Thy voice, 
Yield to be saved from sin 5 
In sure and certain hope; rejoice, 
That Thou wilt enter in. 


4 Come quickly in, Thou heavenly Guest, 
Nor ever hence remoye; 
But sup with us, and let the feast 4 
Be everlasting love. 


343 S.M. 


1 EHOLD, what wondreus grace 
The Father has bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, = 
To call them sons of God. 


2 Tis no surprising thing 
That we should be unknown 3 
The Jewish world knew not. their, ce 
God’s hima Son. 
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3 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 


4 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 
_. May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 


5 If in my Father’s love 
I share a filial part, 
Send down Thy Spirit like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


6 We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne; 
My faith shall ‘Abba, Father,’ cry, 
And Thou the kindred own. 
: I. Watts. 


844 SM. 


1 OW can a sinner know 
His sins on earth forgiven ? 
How can my gracious Saviour show 
My name inscribed in heaven ? 


2 What we have felt and seen, 
With confidence we tell ; 
And publish to the sons of men 
The signs infallible. 


38 We who in Christ believe 
That He for us hath died, 
We all His unknown peace receive, 
And feel His blood applied; 


4 


5 


6 


~ 


( 


8 


9 
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Exults our rising soul, 
Disburdened of her load, 

And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 


His love, surpassing far 
The love of all beneath, 

We find within our hearts, and dare 
The pointless darts of death: 


Stronger than death and hell 
The mystic power we prove; 

And conquerors of the world, we dwell 
In heaven, who dwell in love. 
We by His Spirit prove 
And know the things of God, 

The things which freely of His love 
He hath on us bestowed; 


His Spirit to us He gave, 
And dwells in us, we know: 
The witness in ourselves we have, 

And all its fruits we show, 


Our nature’s turned, our mind 
Transformed in all its powers; 
And both the witnesses are joined, 
The Spirit of God with ours. 


10 Whate’er our pardoning Lord 


Commands, we gladly do; 
And guided by His sacred word, 
We all His steps pursue: 


11 His glory our design, 


We live our God to please; 
And rise with filial fear divine, 


4 


To perfect holiness. _C. Wesley 
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345 07.77. 
1 OLY, holy, holy Lord, 
In the highest heavens adored, 


- Author of all nature’s frame; 
Father! hallowed be Thy name. 


2 Though estranged from Thee in heart, 
Doubtless Thou our Father art; 
From Thy hand our spirits came: 

_ Father! hallowed be Thy name. 


'3 Nor by nature’s tie alone 

Thou art as our Father known; 
Nearer now, in Christ, our claim: 
Father! hallowed be Thy name. 


4 Born anew, O may we feel 

Filial love, the Spirit’s seal ; 

Cleansed from guilt, redeemed from shame: 
Father! hallowed be Thy name. 


'5 Whether, then, in want or wealth, 

Joy or sorrow, pain or health, 

Still our prayer shall be the same: 

Father! hallowed be Thy name. J. Conder. 


846 66.77.77. 
» 1 FILIAL Deity, 
Accept my new-born cry! 
See the travail of Thy soul, 
Saviour, and be satisfied ; 
Take me now, possess me whole, 


Who for me, for me, hast died! 
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2 Of life Thou art the tree, 
My immortality! 
Feed this tender branch of Thine, 
Ceaseless influence derive ; 
Thou the true, the heavenly Vine; 
Grafted into Thee I live. 


3 Of life the fountain Thou, 
I know—I feel it now! 
Faint and dead no more I droop; 
Thou art in me; Thy supplies, 
Every moment springing up, 
Into life eternal rise. 


4 Thou the good Shepherd art, 
| From Thee I ne’er shall part; 
Thou my Keeper and my Guide, 
Make me still Thy tender care; 
Gently lead me by Thy side, 
Sweetly in Thy bosom bear. 


5 Prophet, te me reveal 
Thy Father’s perfect will; 
Never mortal spake like Thee, 
Human prophet like divine; 
Loud and strong their voices be, 
Small, and still, and inward Thine. 


6 On Thee, my Priest, I call, 
Thy blood atoned for aH: | 
Still the Lamb as slain appears, . 
Still Thou stand’st before the Hpene, 
Ever offering up my prayers, 
These presenting with Thine own. 


. 
{ 
; 
j 
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7 Jesus, Thou art my King, 
From Thee my strength I bring: 
Shadowed by Thy mighty hand, 
Saviour, who shall pluck me thence ? 
Faith supports; by faith I stand, 
Strong in Thy omnipotence. 


347 metas 


1 QINCE the Son hath made me free, 
Let me taste my liberty; © 
Thee behold with open face, 
Triumph in Thy saving grace ; 
Thy great will delight to prove, 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 


2 Abba, Father! hear Thy. child, 
Late in Jesus reconciled ; 
Hear, and all the graces shower, 
All the joy, and peace, and power, 
All-my Saviour asks’ above, 
’ All the life and heaven of love. 


3 Lord, I will not let Thee go, 
Till the blessing Thou bestow ; 
Hear my Advocate Divine! 
Lo! to His my suit I jom; , 
Joined to His, it cannot fail: 
Bless me; for I will prevail! 


4 Heavenly Father, Life Divine, 
Change my nature into Thine! 
Move and spread throughout my soul, 
Actuate and fill the whole ! 
Be it I no longer now 
Living in the flesh,’ but Thou. 


C. Wesley. 
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Or 


Holy Ghost, no more delay ; 
Come and in Thy temple stay ; 
Now Thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear: 
Spring of Life, Thyself impart ; 
Rise eternal in my heart! 
C. Wesley. 


a ee 
348 ddedded daddy t 


1 JESUS is our common Lord, 
He our loving Saviour is; 

By His death to life restored, 
Misery we exchange for bliss; 
Bliss to carnal minds unknown, © 

O ’tis more than tongue can tell! 
Only to believers shown, 
Glorious and unspeakable. 


2 Christ, our Brother and our Friend, 
Shows us His eternal love; 
Never shall our triumphs end, 
Till we take our. seats above. , 
Let us walk with Him in white, 
For our bridal day prepare, 
For our partnership in light, 
For our glorious meeting there. 


C. Wesley, 
349 886.886. 


. 1 M\HOU- great mysterious God unknown, 
T Whose love hath gently led me on, 
Even from my infant days, 
Mine inmost soul expose to view, 
And tell me, if I ever knew 
Thy justifying grace, 
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2 If I have only known Thy fear, 
And. followed with a heart sincere 
Thy drawings from above, 
Now, now the further grace bestow, 
And let my sprinkled conscience know 
Thy sweet. forgiving love. 


3 Short of Thy love I would not stop, 
A stranger to the gospel hope, 
The sense of sin forgiven ; 
I would not, Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness live, 
That antepast of heaven. 


4 If now the witness were in me, 
Would He not testify of Thee 
In Jesus reconciled ? 
And should I not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly ‘Abba, Father,’ cry, 
_ And know myself Thy child ? 


5 Father, in me reveal Thy Son, 
And to my inmost soul make known 
How merciful Thou art: 
The secret of Thy love reveal, 
And by Thine hallowing Spirit dwell 
For ever in my heart! 
C. Wesley. 


CONSECRATION AND HOLINESS, 


350 | L.M. 


1 JESUS, Thy far-extended fame 
My drcoping soul exults to hear ; 
Thy name, Thy all-restoring name, 
Is music in 4 sinner’s ear. 
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2 Sinners of cld Thou didst receive, — 
With comfortable words and kind, 
Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve, 

Heal the diseased, and cure the blind. 


3 And art Thou not the Saviour still, 
In every place and age the same ? ep 
Hast ‘Thou forgot Thy gracious: skill, 
Or lost the virtue of Thy name? 


4 Faith in Thy changeless name I have; 

The good, the kind Physician, Thou 

Art able now our souls to save, 
Art willing to restore them now. 


5 Though many months and years are past 
Since Thou didst in the flesh appear, 
Thy tender mercies eyer last ; 
And still Thy healing power is here ! 


6 Wouldst Thou the body’s health restore, 
And not regard the sin-sick soul ?’ 
The sin-sick soul Thou lov’st much more, 
And surely Thou shalt make it whole. 


* All my disease, my every sin, 
To Thee, O Jesus, I confess; 
In pardon, Lord, my cure begin, 
And perfect it in holiness. 


8 That token of Thine utmost good 

Now, Saviour, now on me bestow 

And purge my conscience with Thy ‘stood, 
And wash my nature white as snow. 
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CONSECRATION AND HOLINESS. 


|~6B51 LM. 

1 Y gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
M To every service I can pay ; 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear Thy dictates, and obey. 


2 What is my being but for Thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see, 
And serve the cause of such a Friend ? 


3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad: 


4 *Tis to my Saviour I would live; 
To Him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could untainted Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at His side. 


5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigour is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His love hath animating power. 


P. Doddridge 
352 LM. 


1 THIRST, Thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To wash me in Thy cleansing blood ; 
To dwell within Thy wounds: then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 


2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever closed to all but Thee! 
Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 
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3 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered in Thy bleeding side! 
Who life and strength from thence derive, 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live. 


4 What are our works but sin and death, 
Till Thou Thy quickening Spirit breathe ? 
Thou giv’st the power Thy grace to move: 
O wondrous grace! O boundless love ! 


or 


How can it be, Thou heavenly King, 
That Thou shouldst us to glory bring? _ 
Make slaves the partners of Thy throne, 
Decked with a never-fading crown ? 


o> 


Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o’erflow ; 
Our words are lost; nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of aught beside, 

‘My Lord, my Love, is crucified.’ 


~I 


First-born of many brethren Thou! 

To Thee, lo! all our souls we bow: 

To Thee, our hearts and hands we give; 

Thine may we die; Thine may we live. 
From the German, trs, by J. Wesley, 


Joo LM. 


1 [JE wills that I should holy be, 
And holiness I long to feel ; 
‘That full divine conformity 
To all my Saviour’s righteous will. 


2 See, Lord, the travail of Thy soul 
Accomplished in the change of mine, 
And plunge me, every whit made whole, . 


In all the depths of love divine. 
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8 On Thee, O God, my soul is stayed, 
And waits to prove Thine utmost will; 
The promise by Thy mercy made, 
Thou canst, Thou wilt, in me fulfil. 
4 No more [I stagger at Thy power, 
Or doubt Thy truth, which cannot move: 
Hasten the long- -expected hour, 
‘ And bless me with Thy perfect love. 


6 Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole! 
Entirely all my sins remove ; 
To perfect health restore my soul, 
To perfect holiness and love. 


354 - LM. 


HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my God!- 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


C. Wesley, 


2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
_. While to that sacred shrine I move. 
j 
3 “Tis done! the great transaction’s done; 
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine: 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest. 
O who with earth would grudge to part, 


When called with angels to be blest! 
ose 
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5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
hat vow renewed shall daily hear: 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 


P. Doddridge, 
35) LM. 


1 M* soul, through my Redeemer’s care, 
Saved from the second death I feel, 
My eyes from tears of dark despair, 
My feet from falling into hell. 


2 Wherefore to Him my feet shall run, 
My eyes on His perfections gaze, 
My soul shall live for God alone, 
And all within me shout His praise. 


; C. Wesley, 
356 LM, 


1 ‘7J\AKE up thy cross,’ the Saviour said, 
‘i ‘Tf thou wouldst My disciple be; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after Me.’ 


2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 

His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 

And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. . 

: 


3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame; 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel: 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 


4 Take up thy cross, then, in His strength, — 
And calmly every danger brave ; | 
*Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o’er the grave. 
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5 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 
Nor ‘think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross, 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 


6 To Thee, O God, the One in Three, 
All praise for evermore ascend 5) 
O grant us in our home to see 
The heavenly life that knows no end! 


C. W. Everest. 
307 | CM. 


1 J KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays forme; 
A token of His love He gives, 
A’ pledge of liberty. 


2 I find Him lifting up my head, 
He brings salvation near, ~~ 
His presence makes me free indecd, 
And He will soon appear. 


38 He wills that I should holy be, 
What can withstand His will? 
The counsel of His grace in me 
He surely shall fulfil. 


4 Jesus, I hang upon Thy word; 
I steadfastly believe’ 
Thou wilt return and claim me, Lord, 
And to Thyself receive. 


o Joyful in hope, my spirit soars 
To meet Thee from above, 
Thy goodness thankfully adores ; 


And sure I taste Thy love. 
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6 Thy love I soon expect to find, 
In all its depth and height; 
To comprehend the Eternal Mind, — 
And grasp the Infinite. 


7 When God is mine, and I am His 
Of paradise possest, 
I taste unutterable bliss, 
And everlasting rest.° C. Wesley. 


308 OM. 


1 T ORD, I believe a rest remains 
To all Thy people known, 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And Thou art loved alone: 


2 A rest, where all our soul’s desire. 
Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 


3 O that I now the rest might know, 
Believe, and enter in! 
Now, Saviour, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 


+ Remove this hardness from my heart, 
This unbelief remove ; 
To me the rest of faith impart, 


The sabbath of Thy love. 


5 I would be Thine, Thou know’st I would, 
And have Thee all my ‘own; 

Thee, O my all-sufficient good ! 
I want, and Thee alone. — 
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6 Thy name to me, Thy nature grant!’ 
~ This, only this be given: 
Nothing beside my God I want, 
Nothing in earth or heaven. 


7 Come, O my Saviour, come away! 
Into my soul descend ; 
No longer from Thy creature stay, 
My Author and my End! 


8 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
And seal me Thine abode! 
Let all I am in Thee be lost, 
Let all be lost in God. 


359 CM. 


1 ante? these eyes have never seen 
That radiant form of Thine; 
The veil of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine. 


2 I see Thee not, J hear Thee not, 
Yet art Thou off with me; 
And earth hath ne’er so dear. a spot, 
As where I meet with. Thee. 


C. Wesley, 


3 Like some bright dream that comes unsought, 
When slumbers o’er me roll, 
Thy image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 


4 Yet, though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone; 
I love Thee, dearest Lord, and will, 
Unseen but not unknown. 


° 
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5 When death these mortal eyes on seal, 
And still this throbbin 
The rending veil shall Thee Sorel 
All glorious as Thou art. 


360 CM. 
1 B fats the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills my : 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 


2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
‘Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest ‘Name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 


3 O hope of every contrite heart! 


O joy of all the meek ! UGG 


To those who fall, how kind Thow art!) 
How good ‘to those who seek!) 


4 But what to those who find? Ah, this— 
Nor tongue nor pen can show! 
The love of Jesus—what it is 
None but. His loved ones know. 


5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our crown wilt be; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 
Bernard, trs, by E. Caswall,» 


361 CM. 


1 JOYFUL sound of gospel grace! 
(0 Christ shall in me appear; 
I, even I, shall see His face; 
I shall be holy here. 
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2 This heart shall be His constant home; 
I hear His Spirit’s cry: 
‘Surely,’ He saith, ‘I quickly come;’ 
He saith, who cannot lie. 


3 The glorious crown of righteousness 
To me reached out I view; 
Conqueror through Him, I soon shall seize, 
And wear it as my due. 


4 The promised land, from Pisgah’s top, 
I now exult to see; 
My hope is full (O glorious hope!) 
Of immortality. 


5 He visits now the house of clay; 
He shakes His future home; 
O wouldst Thou, Lord, on this glad day, 
Into Thy temple come! 


6 With me I know, I feel, Thou art; 
But this cannot suftice, 
Unless Thou plantest in my heart 
A constant paradise. 


7 Come, O my God, Thyself reveal, 
Fill all this mighty void! 
Thou only canst my spint fili: 
Come, O my God, my God! 


8 Fulfil, fulfil my large desires, 
Large as infinity ; 
Give, give me all my soul requires, 
All, all that is in Thee! 
C. Wesley 
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362 CM. 


Y God! I know, I feel Theo mine, 
*N And will not quit my claim, 
Tull all I have is lost in Thine, 

And all renewed I am. 


2 I hold Thee with a trembling hand, 
But will not let Thee go, 
Till steadfastly by faith I stand, 
And all Thy goodness know. 


3 When shall I see the welcome hour, 
That plants my God in me? 
Spirit of health, and life, and power, 
And perfect liberty ! 


4 Jesus, Thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad ; 
Then shall my feet no longer rove, 
_ Rooted and fixed in God. 


5 Love only can the conquest win, 
The strength of sin subdue, 
(My own unconquerable sin) 
And form my’ soul anew. 


6 Love can bow down the stubborn neck, - 
The stone to flesh convert, 
Soften, and melt, and pierce, and_ break 
An adamantine heart. 


363 OM. 


1 () THAT in me the sacred fire 
Might now begin to glow, 
Burn up the dross of base desire, 


And make the mountains flow! 
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2 O that it now from heaven might fail, 
And all my sins consume! 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call, 


Spirit of burning, come! 


3 Refining Fire, go through my heart, 
Illuminate my soul; 
Scatter Thy life through every part, 
And sanctify the whole. 


4 No longer then my heart shall mourn, 
While, purified by grace, 
I only for His glory burn, 
And always see His face. 


5 My steadfast soul, from falling free, 
Shall then no longer move ; 
But Christ be all the world to me, 
And all my heart be love. 


364 . CM. 


1 HAT is our calling’s glorious hope, 
But inward holiness ? 
For this to Jesus I look up, 
T calmly wait for this. 


C. Wesley. 


2 I wait, till He shall touch me clean, 
Shall life and power impart, 
Give me the faith that casts ou% sin, 
And purifies the heart. 


3 This is the dear redeeming grace, 
For every sinner free ; 
‘Surely it shall on me take place, 
The chief of sinners, me. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE® 


4 From all iniquity, from all, 
He shall my soul redeem ; 
In Jesus I believe, and shall 
Believe myself to Him. 


5 When Jesus makes my heart His home, 
My sin shall all depart ; 
‘And, lo!’ He saith, ‘I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart.’ 


6 Be it according to Thy word! 
Redeem me from all sin; 
My heart would now receive Thee, Lord, 
Come in, my Lord, come in! 


369 OM. 


FOR a heart to praise my God, 
‘ 


C, Wesley, — 


A heart from sin set free! 
A heart that always feels Thy blood 
So freely spilt for me! 


My great Redeemer’s throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, : 
Where Jesus reigns alone; : 


3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean ; 

Which neither life nor death- can part . 

From Him that dwells within: 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, | 
; 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and des and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine! é 
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5 My heart, thou know’st, can never’ rest, 
Till Thou create my peace ; 
Till, of my Eden re-possessed, 
From every sin I cease. 


6 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart! 
Come quickly from above; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of love. 


~6Bh6 CM. 


1 Jig hath died that I might live, 
Might live to God alone ; 
In Him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 


2 Saviour, I thank Thee for the grace, 
The gift unspeakable ; 
And wait with arms of faith to embrace, 
And all Thy love to feel. 


3 My soul breaks out in strong desire 
The perfect bliss to prove; 
My longing heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love. 


C. Wesley. 


4 Give me Thyself; from every boast, 
From every wish set free ; 
Let all I am in Thee be lost; 
But give Thyself to me. 


5 Thy gifts, alas, cannot suffice 
Unless Thyself be given; 
Thy presence makes my paradise, 


And where Thou art is heaven! 
C. Wesley. 
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367 OM, Mt a 


1 i ers ever here my rest shall be, 
Close to Thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died. 


2 My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, . 
Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 


3 Wash me, and make me thus Thine ‘own, 
Wash me, and mine Thou art; . 
Wash me, but not my feet alone; _ 
My hands, my head, my heart. 


4 The atonement of Thy blood apply, . 

Till faith to sight improve ; :om 

Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 


368 C.M. 


1 LOVE the Lord, He lent an ear 
When I for help implored : 
i He rescued me from all my fear; 
Therefore I love the Lord. 


2 Return, my soul, unto thy rest, 
From God no longer roam ; 
His hand hath bountifully blest ; 
His goodness called thee home. 


3 What shall I render unto Thee, 
My Saviour in distress, 
For all Thy benefits to me, 
So great and numberless ? 
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4 This will I do, for Thy love’s sake, 
And thus Thy power proclaim :— 
Salvation’s sacred cup I'll take, 

And call upon Thy name. 


5 Thou God of covenanted grace, 
Hear and record my vow, 
While in Thy courts I seek Thy face, . 
And at Thine altar bow. 


6 Henceforth myself to Thee I give, 
With single heart and eye, 
To walk before Thee while I live, 
And bless Thee »when I die. 


J. Montgomery, 
369 C.M. 


1 JESUS, the all-restoring Word, 
My ‘fallen spirit’s hope, 
After Thy lovely likeness, Lord, 
Ah, when shall I wake up ? 


2 Thou, O my God! Thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
Quicken my soul, instruct my heart, - 
My sinking footsteps stay. 


3 Of all Thou hast in earth below, 
In heaven above to give, 
Give me Thy only Self to know, 
In Thee to walk, and live. 


4 Fill me with all the life of love; 
In mystic union join 

Me to Thyself, and let me prove 
‘The fellowship divine. 
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5 Open the intercourse between 
My longing soul and Thee, 
Never to be aa off again 
To all eternity. 


310 CM, 


1 Go of eternal truth and grace, 
Thy faithful promise seal; 
Thy word, Thy oath, to Abraham’s race, 
In us, e’en us, fulfil. 


att 4 
2 Let us, to perfect love restored, 
Thy image here retrieve, ) 
And in the presence of our ted 
The life of angels live. Oye 


3 That mighty faith on me bestow 
Which cannot ask in yaiu, 
Which holds, and will not let Thee go, 
Till I my suit obtain ; 


C. Wesley, 


4 Till Thou into my. soul inspire 
The perfect love unknown, 

And tell my infinite desire, 2 

‘Whate’er thou wilt, be done.” . : 

: 


5 But is it possible that I 
Should live and sin no more? 
Lord, if on Thee I dare rely, 
The faith shall bring the power. 


6 On me that faith divine bestow : 
Which doth the mountain move: 
And all my spotless life shall show 
The omnipotence of love. 1 

C. Wesley — 

346. : 
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371 CM. 
1 SUS, my Life! Thyself apply, 
Thy Holy Spirit breathe; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Conform me to Thy death. 


2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and sin, 
Still with Thy rebel strive ; 
Enter my soul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive! 


3 More of Thy life, and more, I have, 
As the old Adam dies: 
Bury me, Saviour, in Thy grave, 
That I with Thee may rise. 


4 Reign in me, Lord, Thy foes control, 
Who would not own Thy sway; 
Diffuse Thine image through my soul, 
Shine to the perfect day. 


5 Scatter the last remains of sin, 
And seal me Thine abode; 
O make me glorious all within, 
A temple built by God! 


372 CM. 


1 J ASK the gift of righteousness, 
The sin-subduing power, 
Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve Thee more. 


2 I ask the blood-bought pardon sealed, 
The liberty from sin, 
The grace infused, the love revealed, 
The kingdom fixed. within. 


C. Wesley: 
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3 Thou hear’st me for salvation pray, =| 
Thou seest my heart’s desire ; | 
Made ready in Thy powerful day, 
Thy fulness I require. 


4 My vehement soul cries out opprest, 
Impatient to be freed; 
Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest, 
Till I am saved indeed. 


5 Art Thou not able to convert— 
Art Thou not willing too— 
To change this old rebellious heart, 
To conquer and renew? 


6 Thou canst, Thou wilt, I dare believe, 
So arm me with Thy power, ; 
That I to sin shall never cleave, 
Shall never feel it more. 


373 SM. 


1 CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify; 
A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


C. Wesley, 


2 ‘To serve the present age, : 
My calling to fulfil ;— 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master’s will! 


3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live; 
And O Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give! 
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4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely ; 
Assured if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 


$74 S.M. 


} ESUS, my strength, my hope, 
On Thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know Thou hear’st my prayer. 


C. Wesley. 


2 Give me on Thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do; 
On Thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


3 I want a sober mind; 
A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down and casts behind 
The baits of pleasing ill ; 


4 <A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief, and loss, 
Bold to take up, fizm to sustain, 
The consecrated cross. 


5 I want a godly fear, 
quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to Thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly ; 


6 A spirit still prepared, 
And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 


And watching unto prayer. 
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7 I want a heart to pray, | 
To pray and never cease, 
Never to murmur at Thy stay, 
Or wish my sufferings less. 


8 This blessing, above all, } 
Always to pray, I want, 
Out of the deep on Thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


Se 


9 I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim, 
(Unmoved by threatening or reward,) 
To Thee and Thy great name ; 


10 <A jealous, just concern 
For Thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may learn, 
And glorify, Thy grace. 


11 I rest upon Thy word; 
The promise is for me; 
My succour and salyation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from Thee. 


12 But let me still*abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Till Thou my patient spirit guide 
into Thy perfect love. 


375 TTT, 


‘I HINE for ever :-—God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 
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2 Thine for ever :—Lord of life, 
Shield us through our earthly strife: 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 


3 Thine for ever: O how blest 
They whe find in Thee their rest! 
Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end! 


4 Thine for ever:—Saviour, keep 

! These Thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 

Let us all Thy goodness share. 


_ 6 Thine for ever:—Thou our guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 

All our sins by Thee forgiven, 

Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 


M, F. Maude. 
376 T7457 


Take my body, spirit, soul ; 
Only Thou possess the whole. 


2 Fairer than the sons of men, 

, Do not let me turn again, 
Leave the fountain-head of bliss, 
Stoop to creature-happiness. 


3 Whom have I on earth below? 
Thee, and only Thee, I know; 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 


Thou art all in all to me. 
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4 All my treasure is above, 
All my riches is Thy love: 
Who the worth of love can tell? 
Infinite, unsearchable! 


5 Thou, O Love, my portion art! 
Lord, Thou know’st my simple heart ; 
Other comforts I despise, 

Love be all my paradise. 


6 Nothing else can I require, 
Love fills up my whole desire; 
All Thy other gifts remove, 
Still Thou giv’st me all in love. 


old TR, 
1 P\AKE my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 
Take my moments and my days, 
Liet them flow in ceaseless praise. 


C. Wesley. 


2 Take my hands, and let them moye 
At the impulse of Thy love; 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 


3 Take my voice, and let me sing. 
Always, only for my King; 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 


4 Take my silver and my gold, 
Not a mite would I withhold; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 
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5 Take my will, and make it Thine; 
It shall be no longer mine: 

Take my heart, it is Thine own; 
Tt shall be Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love, my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store ; 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 


378 64,64,10.10, 


1 LIFT my heart to Thee, 
Saviour Divine! 
For Thou art all to me, 
And I am Thine: 
Is there on earth a closer bond than this, 
That ‘my Beloved’s mine, and I am His’? 


2 Thine am I by all ties; 
But chiefly Thine, 
That, through Thy sacrifice, 
Thou, Lord, art mine: 
By Thine own cords of love, so sweetly wound 
Around me, I to Thee am closely bound. 


3 To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, 
I all things owe; 
All that I have and am, 
And all I know: 
All that I have is now no longer mine, 
And I am not mine own; Lord, I am Thine. 


4 How can I, Lord, withhold 
Life’s brightest hour 
From Thee; or gathered gold, 
Or any power ? 
Why should I keep one precious thing from Thee, 
When Thou hast given Thine own dear Self for me? 
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5 I pray Thee, Saviour, keep 
Me in Thy love, 
Until death’s holy sleep 
Shall me remove 
To that fair realm, where, sin and sorrow o’er, 
Thou and Thine own are one for evermore. 


C. E. Mudie. 
379 66.66.88. 


f BRING my sins to Thee, 
The.sins I cannot count, 
That all may cleanséd be 
In Thy once opened Fount ; 
I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee, 
The burden is too great‘for me. 


2 My heart to Thee I bring, * 
The heart I cannot read ; 
A faithless, wandering thing, 
An evil heart indeed; 
I bring it, Saviour, now to Thee, .., 
That fixed and faithful it may be. 


3 To Thee I bring my care, 
The care I cannot flee, 
Thou wilt not only share, 
But bear it all for me; 
O loving Saviour, now to Thee 
i bring the load that wearies me ! 


4 I bring my gne* to Thee, 
The grief I cannot tell; 
No words shall needed be, 
Thou knowest all so well ; 
I bring the sorrow laid on me, 
O suffering Saviour, now to Thee! 


354 


CONSECRATION AND HOLINESS, 


5 My joys to Thee I bring, 
The joys Thy love hath given, 
That each may be a wing 
To lift me nearer heaven ; 
I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee, 
For Thou hast purchased all for me. 
6 My life I bring to Thee, 
I would not be my own; 
O Saviour, let me be 
Thine ever, Thine alone! 
My heart, my life, my all I bring 
To Thee, my Saviour and my King! 


F, R. Havergal, 
380 | 56.76.78.76. 


\ ONE is like Jeshurun’s God, 
So great, so strong, so high, 
~ Lo! He spreads His wings abroad, 
_ He rides upon the sky! 
Israel is His first-born son ; 
God, the Almighty God, is thine; 
See Him to thy help come down, 
The excellence divine. 


2 Thee the great Jehovah deigns 
To succour and defend ; 

Thee the eternal God sustains, 
Thy Maker and thy Friend: 
Israel, what hast thou to dread? 

Safe from all impending harms, 
Round thee and beneath are spread 
The everlasting arms. 
3 God is thine; disdain to fear 
The enemy within : 
God shall in thy flesh appear, 
And make an end of sin; 
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God the man of sin shall stay, 
Fill thee with triumphant jey: 
God shall thrust him out, and say, 
‘Destroy them all, destroy!’ 


4 All the struggle then is o’er, — 

And wars and fightings cease, 

israel then shall sin no more, 
But dwell in perfect peace ; 

All his enemies are gone; . 
Sin shall have in him no part; 

Israel now shall dwell alone,’ 
With Jesus in his heart. 


Blest, O Israel, art thou! 
What people is like thee ? 
Saved from sin, by Jesus, now 
Thou art, and still shalt be: - 
Jesus is thy seven-fold shield ; 
Jesus is thy flaming sword; 
Earth, and hell, and sin, shalb yield 
To God’s almighty Word. 


381 76.76.78.76. 
1 AIN, delusive world, adieu, 
With all of creature-good! 
Only Jesus I pursue, 
Who bought me with His blood: 
All thy pleasures I forego, 
trample on thy wealth and pride: 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 
2 Other knowledge I disdain, 
Tis all but vanity: 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, 
He tasted death for me. 


cr 


C. Wesiey, 


Le 
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Me to save from endless woe, 
The sin-atoning Victim died: 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 
3 Turning to my Rest again, 
The Saviour I adore; 
He relieves my grief and pain, 
And bids me weep no more. 
Rivers of salvation flow 
From out His head, His hands, His side: 
Only Jesns will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


4 Here will I set up my rest; 

My fluctuating heart 

From the haven of His breast 
Shall never more depart. 

Whither should a sinner go ? 

His wounds for me stand open wide: 

Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 


882 TALI. 
1 ZNATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host, 
Let Thy will on earth be done; 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven! 


2 Vilest of the sinful race, 
Lo! I answer to Thy call; 
Meanest vessel of Thy grace, 
Grace divinely free for all. 
iio! I come to do Thy will, 

All Thy counsel to fulfil. 


C. Wesley. 
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3 If so poor a worm as I 
May to Thy great glory live, 
All my actions sanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive; 
Claim me for Thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 


4 Take my sci and body’s powers; 
Take my memory, mind, and will, 
All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 
All I think, or speak, or do; 
Take my heart ;—but make it new! 


Now, O God, Thine own I am, : 
| 
| 


on 


Now I give Thee back Thine own; 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Consecrate to Thee alone: 
Thine I live, thrice happy I! 
Happier still if Thine I die. 


6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, « 
As by the celestial host, 
Let Thy will on earth be done; , 
Praise by al] to Thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven! 
C. Wesley. 
e 
383 Tie77, 7. 
1 Wen this passing world is done, 
When has sunk yon glaring sun, 
When we stand with Christ in glory, 
Looking o’er life’s finished story, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 


Not till then, how much I owe. 
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2 When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty, not my own, 
When I see Thee as Thow art, 
Love Thee with unsinning: heart, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. 


3 When the praise of heaven I hear. 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Loud as many waters’ noise, 
Sweet as harp’s melodious voice, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till:then, how much I owe. 


4 Chosen not for good in me, 
Wakened up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour’s side, 
By the Spirit sanctified, 

Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 


' R. M. M‘Cheyne, 
384. 87.87.47. 


1 THOU God of my salvation! 
My Redeemer from all sin; 
Moved by Thy divine compassion, 
Thou hast died my heart to win: 
I will praise Thee; 
Where shall I Thy praise begin? 


2 Though unseen I love the Saviour, 
He hath brought salvation near, 
Manifests His pardoning favour, 
And when Jesus doth appear, 
Soul and body 


Shall His glorious Image bear. 
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3 While the angel-choirs are crying 
Glory to the great I AM! 
I with them would still be vying; 
Glory, glory to the Lamb! 
O how precious 
Is the sound of Jesus’ name! 


4 Now I see, with joy and wonder, 
Whence the healing streams arose, 
Angel-minds are lost to ponder 
Dying: love’s mysterious cause ; 
Yet the blessing 
Down to all, to me it flows. 


5 This hath set my heart on fire, 
Strongly glows the flame of love; 
Higher mounts my soul, and higher, 
Struggles for its swift remove; — 
Then I'll praise Thee 
In a nobler strain above. 


6 Angels now are hovering round us, 
Unperceived they join the throng, 
Wondering at the love that crowned us, — 
Glad to join the holy song: 
Hallelujah ! 
Love and praise to Christ belong. 


7: Olivers, 
385 87,87.87.87. 


1 [ee Divine, all love excelling, 
- Joy of heaven, to earth come down; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion ; 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit us with Thy salvation ; 
Enter every trembling heart. 
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2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 

into every troubled breast : 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find the promised rest: 

Take away the love of sinning: 
Alpha and Omega be; 

End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace receive : 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more, Thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always blessing ; 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above; 
Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing, 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 


4 Finish, then, Thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless let us be; 

Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in Thee; 

Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise! 


C. Wesley. 
386 886.886. 


1 (AVIOUR, on me the want bestow, 
Which all who feel shall surely know, 
Their sins on earth forgiven ; 
Give me to prove the kingdom mine, 
And taste, in holiness divine, 
The happiness of heaven. 
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2 Meeken my soul, Thou heavenly Lams, 
That I in the new earth may claim 
My hundred-fold reward ; 
My rich inheritance possess, 
Co-heir with the great Prince of Poids 
Co-partner with my Lord. 


3 Me with that restless thirst inspire, 
That sacred, infinite: desire ; 
And feast my hungry heart: 
Less than Thyself cannot suffice ; 
My soul for all Thy fulness cries, 
For all Thou hast, and art. 


4 Merey who show shall merey find; 
Thy pitiful and tender mind 
Be, Lord, on me bestowed ; 
So shall I still the blessing gain, 
And to eternal life retain 
The merey of my God. 


5 Jesus, the crowning grace impart, 
Bless me with purity of heart, 
That now beholding Thee, . 
I soon may view Thy open face, 
On all Thy glorious beauties gaze, 
And God for ever see! 


6 Not for my fault, or folly’s sake, 
The name, or ede: or form, I take,—~ 
But for true holiness, 
Let me be wronged, reviled, abhorred ; 
And Thee, my sanctifying Lord, 
in life and death confess. 
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7 Called to sustain the hallowed cross, 
And suffer for Thy righteous cause, 
Pronounce me doubly blest: 
And let) Thy glorious Spirit, Lord, 
Assure me of my great reward, 
In heaven’s eternal rest. 


387 | 886.886, 


1 LOVE Divine, how sweet Thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by Thee? 
I thirst, I fait, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming Love, 
The love of Christ to me! 


2 Stronger His love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unsearchable : 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see;° 
They cannot reach the mystery, 
The length, and breadth, and height. 


C. Wesley. 


3 God only knows the Iove of God: 
O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part! 


4 O that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master’s feet! 
‘Be this my happy choice: 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,— 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice! 
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O that I could with favoured John, 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer’s breast ! 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in Thee 
My everlasting rest. 


388 886.886. 


1 GLORIOUS hope of perfect love! 
It lifts me up to things above, | 
It bears on eagles’ wings; 
It gives my ravished soul a taste, 
And makes me for some moments feast 
With Jesus’ priests and kings. 


2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 
I stand, and from the mountain-top 
See all the land below; 
Rivers of milk and honey rise, 
And all the fruits of paradise 
In endless plenty grow. 


oO 


C. Wesley, 


3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favoured with God’s peculiar smile, 
With every blessing blest; ~ 
There dwells the Lord our Righteousness, 
And keeps His own in perfect peace, 
And everlasting rest. 


4 Now, O my Joshua, bring me in! 

Cast out Thy foes; the inbred sin, 

The carnal mind remove: 
The purchase of Thy death divide! 
Give me with all the sanctified— 

Give me a lot of love. ‘ 

C. Wesley. 
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389 | 88.886. 


1 0 LORD, Thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail inconstant heart: 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to Thee, 
To Thee, my God, to Thee! 


2 Whate’er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with jo}; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on Thee, 
On Thee, my God, on Thee! 


3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thow’rt present, Lord, in every place ; 
And, wheresoe’er my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee, 

To Thee, my God, to Thee! 


4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
Safe ’neath the covert of Thy wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in Thee, 
In Thee, my God, in Thee! 


390 88.88.88, 


1 QAVIOUR from sin, I wait to prove 
That Jesus is Thy healing name; 
To lose, when perfected in love, 
Whate’er I have, or can, or am :® 
I stay me on Thy faithful word, 
‘The servant shall he ss bis Lord.’ 


ANON 
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2 Answer that gracious end in me not 
For which Thy precious life was given; © 
Redeem from all iniquity, rn) 
Restore and make me meet for heaven; 
Uniess Thou purge my every stain, 
Thy suffering and my faith are vain. 


3 Didst Thou not in the flesh appear 
Sin to condemn, and man to save ? 
That perfect love might cast out fear ? 
. That I Thy mind in me might have’? 
In holiness show forth Thy praise, 
And serve Thee spotless all my days? 


4 Didst Thou not die that I might live 
No longer to myself, but Thee? 
Might body, soul, and spirit give 
‘’o Him who gave Himself for me? 
Come then, my Master, and my God, 
Take the dear purchase of Thy blood. 


Thine own peculiar servant claim, 

For Thy own truth and mercy’s sake; 
Hallow in me Thy glorious name ; 

Me for Thine own this moment take, 
And change, and throughly purify ; 
Thine only may I live and die. 


or 


C. Wesley. 


391 88.88.88. Os 


1 JESUS, Thy boundless love to me... 
No thought can reach, no tongue declare 
O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
An@ reign without. a rival there! 
Thine wholly, Thine alone, I am,. 
Be Thou alone my constant flame. 
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2 O grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone! 
O may Thy love possess me whole, 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown! 
Strange flames far from my heart remove; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


3 O Love, how cheering is Thy ray! 
All pain before Thy presence flies, 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, 
Where’er Thy healing beams arise; 
O Jesus, nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee! 


4 Unwearied may I this pursue, 
Dauntless to the high prize aspire ; 
Hourly within my soul renew 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire; 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 


5 More hard than marble is my heart, 
And foul with sins of deepest stain ; 
But Thou the mighty Saviour art, 
Nor flowed Thy: cleansing blood in vain; 
Ah, soften, melt this rock, and may 
Thy blood wash all these stains away! 


6 O that I, as a httle child, 
May follow Thee, and never rest 
Till sweetly Thou hast breathed Thy mild - 
And lowly mind into my breast! 
Nor ever may we parted be, 


Till I become one spirit with Thee. 
367 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE? 


7 Still let Thy love point out my way; 
How wondrous things Thy love hath 
wrought ! 
Still lead me lest I go astray; © 
Direct my word, inspire my thought: 
And if I fall, soon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 


8 In suffering be Thy love my peace, 
In weakness be Thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that important hour, 
In death as life be Thou my Guide, 
And save me, Who for me hast died. 
P. Gerhardt, trs. by J. Wesley. 


392 88.88.88. 


1 HOU hidden love of God, whose height, 
|’ Whose depth unfathomed, no man knows, 
I see from far Thy beauteous light, 
Inly I sigh for Thy repose; 
My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest, till it finds rest in Thee. 


2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove: 
And fain I would; but though my will 
Seems fixed, yet wide my passions rove ; 
Yet hindrances strew all the way; 
I aim at Thee, yet from Thee stray. 


3 Is there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with Thee my heart to share? 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there ! 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 
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4 O hide this self from me, that I 
No more, but Christ in me, may live! 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling lust survive! 
In all things nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire or seek but Thee. 


O Love! Thy sovereign aid impart, 
To save me from low-thoughted care ; 
Chase this self-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there ; 
Make me Thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaseless may ‘Abba, Father,’ cry ! 


or 


6 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 
‘T am thy love, thy God, thy all!’ 
To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice, 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice. 
G. Tersteegen, trs. by J. Wesley. 


393 88.88.88. 


1 JFHRISONERS of hope, lift up your heads, 
The day of liberty draws near! 
Jesus, who on the serpent treads, 
Shall soon in your behalf appear ; 
The Lord will to His temple come: 
Prepare your hearts to make him room. 


2 Ye all shall find, whom in His word 
Himself hath causea to put your trust, 
The Father of our dying Lord 
Is ever to His promise just ; 
Faithful, if we our sins confess, 
To cleanse from all unrighteousness. 
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3 Yes, Lord, we must believe Thee:kind, . 
Thou never canst unfaithful prove ; 
Surely we shall ‘Thy merey find, — 
Who ask, shall all receive Thy love ; 
Nor canst Thou it to me deny, » 
I ask, the chief of sinners L! 


4 O ye of fearful hearts, be strong! 
Your downcast eyes and hands lift up! 
Ye shall not be forgotten lo 
Hope to the end, in J te ay 
Tell Him ye wait His grace to prove, 
And cannot fail, if God is love! 


5 Prisoners of hope, be strong, be bold, 
Cast off your doubts, disdain to fear! 
Dare to believe; on Christ lay hold! 
Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayer $ 
Tell Him, ‘ We will not let Thee 80, | 
Till we Thy name, Thy nature know.’ 


6 Hast Thou not died to purge our sin, ©*”’ 
And risen, Thy death for us to plead ? 
To write Thy law of love within 
Our hearts, and make us free indeed? 
That we our Eden might regain, 
Thou diedst, and couldst not die:in vain. 


ee 


7 Lord, we believe, and wait the “ht 
Which all Thy great salvation brings; 
The Spirit of love, and health, and power, 
Shall come, and make us priests and kings; 
Thou wilt perform Thy faithful word, 
‘The servant shall be as his Lord.’ 
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3 The promise stands for ever sure, 
And we shall in Thine image shine, 
Partakers of a nature pure, 
Holy, angelical, divine ; 
In spirit jomed to Thee the Son, 
As Thou art with Thy Father one. 


9 Faithful and True, we now receive 
The promise ratified by Thee ; 
To Thee the when and how we leave, 
In time and in eternity: 
We only hang upon Thy word, 
‘The servant shall be as his Lord.’ 


C. Wesley. 
394 88.88.88. 


1 Y soul, inspired with sacred love, 
The Lord Thy God delight to’ praise ; 
His gifts I will for Him improve, 
To Him devote my happy days; 
To Him my thanks and praises give, 
And only for His glory. live. 


2 Long as my God shall lend me breath, : 
My every pulse shall beat, for Him ; 
And when my voice is lost.in death, © 
My spirit shall resume the theme,—' 
The gracious theme, for ever new, 
Through all eternity pursue. 


3 Soon as the breath of man expires, 
Again he to his earth shall turn ; 
Where then are all. His vain desires, 
His love!and. hate; esteem and scorn ? 
All, all at that last gasp is o’er, 
He falls, to rise on earth no more. LA 
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4 He then is blest, and only he, 
Whose hope is in the Lord his God ;* 
Who can to Him for suceour flee 
That spread the earth and heaven abroad ; 
That still the universe sustains, 
And Lord of all creation reigns. 


5 True to His everlasting word, 
He loves the injured to redress ; 
Poor helpless souls the bounteous Lord 
Relieves, and fills with plenteousness ; 
He sets the mournful prisoners free, 
He bids the blind their Saviour see. 


6 The Lord thy God, O Zion, reigns! 
Supreme in mercy as in power, 
The endless theme of heavenly strains, 
When time and death shall be no more; 
And all eternity shall prove 
Too short to, utter all His love. 


395 88.88.88. 


1 LL things are possible to him 
at can in Jesus’ name believe: 
Lord, I no more Thy truth blaspheme, 
Thy truth I lovingly receive ; 
I can, I do believe in Thee; 
All things are possible to me. 


C. Wesley. 


2 The most impossible of all 
Is, that I e’er from sin should cease; 
Yet shall it be, I know it shall; 
I trust in Jesus’ faithfulness! 
If nothing is too hard for Thee, 
All things are possible to me. 
372 


CONSECRATION AND HOLINESS. 


3 Though earth and hell the word gainsay, 
The word of God can never fail— 
Jesus shall take my sins away; 
Tis certain, though impossible: 
The thing impossible shall be; 
All things are possible to me. 


4 When Thou the work of faith hast wrought, 
I here shall in Thine image shine, 
Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought. 
Let men exclaim, and fiends repine, 
They cannot break the firm decree ; 
All things are possible to me. 


5 All things are possible to God, 
To Christ, the power of God in man, 
To me, when I am all renewed, 
When I in Christ am formed again, 
And witness, from all sin set free, 
All things are possible to me. 


396 888.888. 


1 (\OME, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire! 
Come, and my hallowed heart inspire, 
Sprinkled with the atoning blood ; 
Now to my soul Thyself reveal, 
Thy mighty working let me feel, 
And know that I am born of God. 


C. Wesley. 


2 Thy witness with my spirit bear, 
That God, my God, inhabits there ; 
Thou, with the Father and the Son, 
Eternal light’s coeval beam ; 
Be Christ in me,,and I in Him, 
Till perfect we are made in one. 


cs 
] 
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3 When wilt Thou my whole’ heart’ subdue ?’ 
Come, Lord, and form my soul anew, 
Emptied of pride, and ‘self, and hell: 
Less than the least of all Thy ‘store 
Of mercies, I myself abhor ; 
All, all my vileness may T, feel. 


4 Humble, and teachable, and sl 
O may I, as a little child, 
My lowly Master’s steps Ee sy 
Be anger to my, soul pt orl % 
Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone; 
Tn love create Thou all things new. 


5 Let earth no more my hebirt divide; 
With Christ may Ibe crucified, 

To Thee with my whole soul aspire; 
Dead to the world and ‘all its toys, 
Its idle pomp, and fading joys,’ 

Be Thou alone my one desire. 


6 Be Thou my joy, be Thou, my deta ; 
In battle cover Thou my head, 
Nor earth nor hell I then chatt fear ; 
I then shall turn my steady face, 
Want, pain defy, enjoy Sei 
Glory in dissolution near. 


7 My will be swallowed up im Thee; 
» Light in Thy light still may I see, 
Beholding Thee with open face; 
Called the full power of faith to prove, 
Let all my hallowed ‘heart’ be love, 
And all my spotless life be praise. 
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8 Come, Holy Ghost, ail-quickening fire? _ , 
My consecrated heart inspire, 
Sprivkled with the atoning blood; 
Still to my soul Thyself reveal, 
Thy mighty working may I feel, 
And know that I am one with God. 
C. Wesley. 


397 88.88.88. 


1 FEHOLD the servant of the Lord? 
I wait Thy guiding eye to feel, 
To hear and keep Thy every word, 
To prove and do Thy perfect will, 
Joyful from my own works to cease, 
Glad to fulfil all righteousness. 


2 Me if Thy grace vouchsafe to use,— 
Meanest of all Thy creatures, me,— 
The deed, the time, the manner choose, 
Let all my fruit be found of Thee; 
Let ail my works in Thee be wrought, 
By Thee to full perfection brought. 


3 My every weak, though good design, 
O’errule, or change, as seems Thee meet; 
Jesus, let all my work. be Thine; 
Thy work, O Lord, is all complete ! 
And pleasing in Thy Father’s sight; 
Thou only hast done all things mght. 


4 Here then to Thee Thine own I leave; 
Mould as Thou wilt Thy passive clay ; 
But let me all Thy stamp receive, 
But let me all Thy words obey, 
Serve with a single heart and eye, 


And to Thy glory live and die. 
C. Wesley. 
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398 88.88.88. 


i 0 GOD, what offering shall I give 
To Thee, the Lord of earth and skies? 
My spirit, soul, and flesh receive, 
A holy, living sacrifice ; 
Small as it is, tis all my xtore; 
More shouldst Thou have, if I had more. 


2 Now then, my God, Thou hast my soul, 
No longer mine, but Thine I am; 
Guard Thou Thine own, possess it whole, 
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame; 
Thou hast my spirit, there display 
Thy glory to the perfect day. 


3 Thou hast my flesh, Thy hallowed shrine, 
Devoted solely to Thy will; 
Here let Thy lght for ever shine, 
This house still let Thy presence fill; 
O Source of life! live, dwell, and move 
In me, till all my life be love. 


4 O never in these veils of shame, 
Sad fruits of sin, my glorying be! 
Clothe with salvation, through Thy name, 
My soul, and let me put on Thee! 
Be living faith my costly dress, 
And my best robe Thy righteousness. 


5 Send down Thy likeness from above, 
And let this my adorning be; 
Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love, . 
With lowliness and purity, 
Than gold and pearls more precious far, 
And brighter than the morning star. 
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6 Lord, arm me with Thy Spirit’s might, 
Since I am called by Thy great name ; 
In Thee let all my thoughts unite, 
Of all my works be Thou the aim ; 
Thy love attend me all my days, 
And my sole business be Thy praise! 
J. Lange, trs. by J. Wesley. 


STEADFASTNESS AND GROWTH IN GRACE, 


399 LM. 


1 faithful souls, who Jesus know, 
If risen indeed with Him je are, 
Superior to the joys below, 
His resurrection’s power declare. 


2 Your faith by holy tempers prove, 
By actions show your sins forgiven ; 
And seek the glorious things above, 
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven. 


3 There your exalted Saviour see, 
Seated at God’s right hand again, 
In all His Father’s majesty, 
In everlasting pomp to reign. 


4 To Him continually aspire, 
Contending for your native place; 
And emulate the angel-choir, 
And only live to love and praise. 


& Tor who by faith your Lord receive, 
Ye nothing seek or want beside : 
Dead to the world. and sin ye live ; 
Your creature-loye is crucified. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE?) 10+) ¢ } 


6 Your real life, with Christ: concealed, «=. — : 
Deep in the Father’s bosom lies; ~ | 
And, glorious as your Head revealed, «| 
Ye soon shall meet Him in the! skies. : 
» oC. Wesley, 
400 LM.” loa yur Dads 
1 BLESSED Life! the heart at rest 
When all without tumultuous seems— 
That trusts a higher Will, and deems, 
That higher Will, not mine, the best. 


2 O blessed Life! the mind that sees, |) 
Whatever change the years may bring, 
A mercy still in everything, ae { 
And shining through all mysteries.’ 


3 O blessed Life! the soul that soars,. 
When sense of mortal sight is dim, 
Beyond the sense—beyond to ‘Him 

Whose love unlocks the heavenly doors. — 


4 O blessed Life! heart, mind, and soul, 
From self-born aims and wishes free, 
In all at. one with Deity, 
And loyal to the Lord’s control. - 


5 O Life, how blessed, how divine! 
High Life, the earnest of a higher: 
Saviour, fulfil my deep desire, 

And let this blessed Life be mine. 


W. T. Matson. 
AOL LM.” 


1 Q@HEPHERD of souls, the great, the good, 
Who leadest Israel like a sheep, 
Present to guard, and give them food, 
And kindly in' Thy bosom keep: 
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2 Hear Thy afflicted people’s prayer, 
Arise out of Thy holy place, 
Stir up Thy strength, Thine arm make bare, 
And vindicate Thy chosen. race. 


3 Haste to our help, Thou God of love! 
Supreme, almighty King of kings, 
Descend all-glorious from above, 
Come flying on the cherubs’ wings, 


4 Turn us again, O Lord! and show 
The brightness of Thy lovely face; 
So shall we all be saints below, 
And saved, and perfected in grace 


5 Revive, O God of power, revive 
Thy work in our degenerate days! 
O let us by Thy mercy live, 
And all our lives shall speak Thy praise! 


6 Turn us again, O Lord! and show 
The brightness of Thy lovely face ; 
So shall we all be saints below, 
And saved, and perfected in grace. 


C. Wesley. 
A402 LM. 


1 WAKE, our souls! away, our fears! 
Let every trembling thought be gone! 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


2 True, “tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the strength of every. saint. 
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3 O mighty God! Thy matchless power 
Is ever new, and ever young; . 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting cireles run. 


4 From Thee, the ever-flowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; : 
While such as trust their native strength | 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. | 


5 Swift as the eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire along the heavenly road. 


I. Watts. 
403 LM. 


1 | Fave my All, to heaven is gone, 
e) He whom I fix my hopes upon: 
His track I see, and Ill pursue 
The narrow way, till Him I view. .— 


2 The way uz holy prophets went: 
The road that iccds from banisument ; 
The King’s highway ot holiness— 
Till go; for all His paths are peace. 


co 


No stranger may proceed therein, 
No lover of the world and sin; 
Wayfaring men, to Canaan bound, . 
Shall only im the way be found: 


4, This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief, my burden long have been, 
Because I could not cease from sin, 
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5 The more I strove against its power, 
T sinned and stumbled but the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
‘Come hither, soul, I am the Way.’ 


6 Lo! glad I come: and Thou, blest Lamb! 
Shalt take me to Thee as I am: 
Nothing but sin to Thee I give, 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 


“I 


Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found: 
Til point to Thy redeeming blood, 
And say—‘ Behold the way to God!’ 


J. Cennick. 
404 C.M. 


1 (YOME, O my God, the promise seal, 
This mountain, sin, remove; 
Now in my longing soul reveal 
* The virtue of Thy love. 


2 I want Thy life, Thy purity, 
Thy righteousness, brought in; 
I ask, desire, and trust in Thee, 
To be redeemed from sin. 


3 For this, as taught by Thee, I pray, 
And can no longer doubt; 
Remoye from hence! to sin I say, 
Be cast this moment out! 


4 Anger and sloth, desire and pride, 
This moment be subdued; 
Be cast into the crimson tide 


Of my Redeemer’s blood! 
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5 Saviour, to Thee my soul looks nee 
My present Saviour, Thou; 
In all the confidence of hope, 
- claim the blessing now. 


6 Tis done! Thou dost this moment save, 
With full salvation bless ; 

Redemption through Thy blood I have, 

And spotless love and peace. 


405 cM. 


1 JT ORD, as to Thy dear cross we flee, 
if And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy life our pattern be, 

And form our souls for heaven. ha} 


2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like Thee to do our Father’s will, 
Our brethren’s grief to share. 


C. Wesley. 


3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine, 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as Thine. 


4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
‘Father, Thy will be done!’ 


5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 
Or brethren faithless prove, 
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 
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6 iept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow Thee to pens 


J. H. Gurney. 
4.06 da | 


1 J ET Him to whom we now belong 
His sovereign right assert, 
And take up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart. 


2 He justly claims us for His own, 
Who bought us with a price ; 
The Christian lives to Christ alone, 
To Christ alone he dies. 


3 Jesus, Thine own at last receive, 
Fulfil our hearts’ desire,! 
And let us to Thy glory live, 
And in Thy cause expire. 


4 Our souls and bodies we resign ; 
With joy we render Thee 
Our all, uo longer ours, but Thine 
To ali eternity. 


A407 CM. 


1 KJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 
Who makes your cause His own, 
The hope that’s built upon His word 
Oan ne’er be overthrown. 


C. Wesley. 


2 Though many foes beset your road, 
And feeble is your arm, 
Your life is hid with Christ, in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 
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3 Weak as you are, you shall not, faint 5 
Or fainting, shall not die; 
Jesus, the strength of every "saint, 
Will aid you from on high. 


ts 


Though unperceived by mortal sense, 
Faith sees Him always near,— r 
A guide, a glory, a defence: 
Then what haye you to fear? 


As surely as He overcame, 
And triumphed once for you, 
So surely you that love His name 
Shall through Him triumph too. 
J. Newton, 


408 OM. - 


1 JESUS! exalted far on high, 
To whom a Name is given, 
A Name surpassing every name 
That’s named in earth or heaven; 


Or 


2 Before whose throne shall every knee 
Bow down with one accord ; 
Before whose throne shall every tongue 
Confess that Thou art Lord; 


3 Jesus! who in the form of God 
Didst equal honour claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame ;— i 


4 O! may that mind be formed in us, 
Which shone so bright in Thee; 
May we be humble, lowly, meek, 
From pride and envy free: 
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5 May we to others stoop, and learn 
To emulate Thy love; 
So shall we bear Thine image here, 
And share Thy throne above. 


T. Cotteriil. 
409 C.M. | 


1 QUPREME in wisdom, as in power, 
The Rock of Ages stands; 
We see Him not, yet may we trace 
The workings of His hands. 


2 He gives the conquest to the weak, 
Supports ‘the fainting heart; 
And courage. in the evil hour 
His heavenly aids impart. 


3 Mere human powers shall fast decay, 
And youthful vigour cease ; 
But those who wait upon the Lord, 
In strength shali still increase. 


4 They with unwearied feet shall tread 
'Ehe path of life divine; 
With growing ardour onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 


5 On eagles’ wings they mount, they soar,— 
The wings of faith and love ;— 
Til past the cloudy regions: here, 
They rise to heaven above. 


Scotch Paraphrases. 
410 SM. 
1 HOU say’st, ‘Take up thy cross, 


O man, and follow Me;’ 
The night is black, the feet are slack; 
Yet we would follow Thee. 
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But, O dear Lord, we ery, . 
That we Thy. face could see! , 

Thy blesséd face one moment’s space—. 
Then might we follow Thee! 


Dim tracts of time divide 

Those golden days from me; 
Thy voice comes strange o’er years of change 5 

How can we follow Thee ? : 


OY) 


Comes faint and far ‘Thy voice 
From vales of Galilee ; 

Thy vision fades in ancient shades 5 
How should we follow Thee? 


O heavy cross—of faith 

In what we cannot see! 4 
As once of yore Thyself restore, 

And help to follow Thee! 


If not as once Thou camest'’ 
In true’ humanity, 

Come yet as Guest within the breast 
That burns to follow Thee! 


Within our heart of hearts 
In nearest nearness be; 

Set up Thy throne within Thine own; 5 
Go, Lord,—we follow Thee. 


F, T. Paigrave. 


41] S.M. iy 


1 RACE, ’tis a charming ‘sound, 
Harmonious to mine ear; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear, 
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2 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


8 Grace taught my wandering feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 


4 Grace all the world shall crown 
Through everlasting days ; 
Tt lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 


P. Doddridye. 
412 TW.77: 


1 Hs my soul, it is the Lord; 
Tis thy Saviour,—hear His word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee: 
‘Say, poor sinner, loy’st. thou Me? 


2 ‘T delivered thee when bound, 
And when bleeding, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


3 ‘Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 


4 ‘Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. et 
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5 ‘Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of My throne shalt be: 
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me?’ 


6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is cold and faint: 
Yet I love Thee, and adore; 

O for grace to love Thee more! 


W, Cowper, 


413 65.65.65.65.65,65. 


1 a gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 
Marching through the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
Still with hearts united 
Singing on our way. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 


To their home on high. 


2 Jesus, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing, 
See Thy children meet ; 
Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams, &c. 


898, 
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3 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe; 
Bid Thine angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 
In the last dread hour. 
Brightly gleams, &e. 


4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love: 
When the march is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, &c. 
T. J. Potter and W. W. How. 


414 76.76.76.76. 


1 () JESUS, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 

Be Thou for ever near me, 

My Master and my Friend; 
I shall not fear the battle 

If Thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 

If Thou wilt be my Guide. 


2 O let me feel Thee near me: 
The world is ever near; 
I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear ; 
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My foes are ever near me, 
ound me and within; | 
But Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 


3 O let me hear Thee speaking 
In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will ; 

O speak to re-assure me, 
To hasten, or control ; 

O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul. 


4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, 
My Master and my Friend. 


5 O let me see Thy foot-prints, 

And in them plant mine own; 

My hope to follow duly 
Is in Thy strength alone; 

O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end, 

And tken in heaven receive me, 
My Saviour and my Friend. 


J. E. Bode. 
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415 76.76.78.76. 
1 fYAST on the fidelity 
Of my redeeming Lord, 
I shall His salvation see, 
According to His word; 
Credence to His word I give; 
My Saviour in distresses past 
Will not now His servant leave, 
But bring me through at last. 


2 Better than my boding fears 
To me Thou oft hast proved, 
Oft observed my silent tears, 
And challenged Thy beloved: 
Mercy to my rescue flew, 
And death ungrasped his fainting prey ; 
Pain before Thy face withdrew, 
And sorrow fled away. 


3 Now as yesterday the same, 
In all my troubles nigh, 
Jesus, on Thy word and name 
T steadfastly rely; 
Sure as now the grief I feel, 
The promised joy I soon shall have; 
Saved again, to sinners tell 
Thy power and will to save. 


4 To Thy blessed will resigned, 
And stayed on that alone, 
I Thy perfect strength shall find, 
Thy faithful mercies own; 
Compassed round with songs of praise, 
My all to my Redeemer give, 
Spread Thy miracles of grace, 
And to Thy glory live. 
C. Wesley. 
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1 TTAPPY soulthes Sab eee 


2 
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Rests within his Shepherd’s arms! 
Who his quiet shall molest ? 
Who shall violate his rest ? 
Jesus doth his spirit bear, 
Jesus takes his every care; 
He Who found the wandering sheep, 
Jesus still delights to keep. 


O that I might so believe, 
Steadtastly to Jesus cleave, 
On His only love rely, 

Smile at the destroyer nigh ; 
Free from sin and servile fear, 
Have my Jesus ever near, 

All His care rejoice to prove, 
All His Paradise of love! 


Jesus, seek Thy wandering sheep, 
Bring me back, and lead, and keep; 
Take on Thee my every care, 

Bear me, on Thy bosom bear; 

Let me know my Shepherd’s voice, 
More and more in Thee rejoice, 
More and more of Thee receive, 
Ever in Thy Spirit live: 


Live, till all Thy life I know, ’ 
Perfect through my Lord below, 
Gladly then from earth remove, 
Gathered to the fold above. 

O that I at last may stand 

With the sheep at Thy right hand, 
Take the crown so freely given 
Enter in by Thee to heaven! C. Wesley. 
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417 7C.70,75.76. 


1 ia heavenly love abiding, 
No change my heart shall fear ; 
And safe is such confiding, 
For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me; 
My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed ? 


2 Wherever He may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back; 

My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack: 

His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim; 

He knows the way He taketh, 
And I will walk with Him. 


3 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 

Where the dark clouds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure, 

My path to life is free, 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And He will walk with me. 


A. LI, Waring. 
418 87.87.47. 


1 JESUS, Lord of life and glory, 
Bend from heaven Thy gracious ear , 
While our waiting souls adore Thee, 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear : 
By Thy mercy, 
© deliver us, good Lord! 
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2 From the depths of nature’s nese 
From the hardening power of sin, \ 


Krom all malice and unkindness, 
From the pride that lurks within, 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! 


3 When temptation sorely presses, 
In the day of Satan’s power; , 
In our times of deep distresses, 
In each dark and trying hour, 
By Thy mercy, 
O datives us, good Lord! 


4 When the world around is smiling, 
In the time of wealth and ease, 
Earthly joys our hearts be g, 
In the day of health and peace, 
By Thy mercy, ° 
O adver us, good Lord! 


5 In the weary hours of sickness, - 
In the time of grief and paix, 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When the creature’s help is vain, 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! 


6 In the solemn hour of dying, 
In the awful judgment day, 
May our souls, on ‘Thee relying, 


Find Thee still our hope and stay: 


By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord! 


J, J. Cummins. 
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419 888.4, 


1 f Migr ase good report and evil, Lord! 
Still guided by Thy faithful word, 
Our staff, our buckler, and our sword, 


We follow Thee. 


2 In silence of the lonely night, 
In the full glow of day’s clear light, 
Through life’s strange windings dark or bright, 
We follow Thee. 


3 Strengthened by Thee we forward go, 
*Mid smile, or scoff, of friend or foe, 
Through pain or ease, through joy or woe, 

We follow Thee. 


4 With enemies on every side, 
We lean on Thee the Crucified, 
Forsaking all on earth beside, 

We follow Thee. 


5 O Master! pomt Thou out the way, 
Nor suffer Thou our steps to stray ; 
Then in the path that leads to day, 

We follow Thee. 


6 Thou hast passed on before our face; 
Thy footsteps on the way we trace; 
O keep us, aid us by Thy grace!— 

We follow Thee. 


7 Whom have we in the heaven above, 
Whom on this earth, save Thee to love? 
Still in Thy light we onward move, 


We follow Thee. H. Bonar. 
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490 886.886. 


1 f(YOME on, my partners in distress, 
My comrades through the wilderness, 
Who still your bodies feel ; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 
To that celestial hill. 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 
The saints’ secure abode: 
On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And foree your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of God. 


3 Who suffer with our Master here, 
We shall before His face appear, 
' And by His side sit down; 
To patient faith the prize is sure, 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 


4 Thrice blesséd, bliss-inspiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up, 
It brings to life the dead: 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at last, 
Triumphant with our Head! 


5 That great mysterious Deity 
We soon with open face shall see; 
The beatific sight 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise, 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze 
Of everlasting light. 
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6 The Father shining on His throne, 
The glorious co-eternal Son, 

The Spirit, one and seven, 
Conspire our rapture to complete ; 
And lo! we fall before His feet, 

And silence heightens heaven. 


7 In hope of that ecstatic pause, 
Jesus, we now sustain the cross, 
And at Thy footstool fall; 
Till Thou our hidden life reveal, 
Till Thou our ravished spirits fill, 
And God is all in all. C. Wesley 


421 886.886. 
1 B’ it my only wisdom here, 
To serve the Lord with filial fear, 
With loving gratitude ; 
Superior sense may I display, 
By shunning every evil way, 
And walking in the good. 


2 O may I still from sin depart; 
A wise and understanding heart, 
Jesus, to me be given; 
And let me through Thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 
And find my way to heaven. 


499 886.886. 
1 (YHILDREN of light, arise and shine! 
Your birth, your hopes, are all Divize; 
Your home is in the skies; 
O then, for heavenly glory born, 
Look down on all with holy scorn 
That earthly spirits prize! 


C. Wesley. 
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2 With Christ, with glory full in view, 
O what is all the world to you! 
What is it all but loss! 
Come on, then; cleave no more to earth, 
Nor wrong your high celestial birth, 
Ye pilgrims of the cross. 


3 The cross is ours, we bear it now; 
But did not He beneath it bow, 
And suffer there at last ? 
All that we feel can Jesus tell; 
His gracious soul remembers well 
The sorrows of the past. 


4 O blesséd Lord, we yet shall reign, 
Redeemed from sorrow, sin, and pain, 
And walk with Thee in white. 
We suffer now, but O! at last 
We'll bless Thee, Lord, for all the past, 
And own our cross was light! 


493 88.88.88. 


1 JESUS, my Lord, my God, my All, 
Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call; 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace, 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore, 
O make me love Thee more and more! 


2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought, 
How can I love Thee as I ought? 
And how extol Thy matchless fame, 
The glorious beauty of Thy name? 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore, 
O make me love Thee more and more! 
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3 Jesus, what didst Thou find in me, 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
How great the joy that Thou hast brought, 
So far exceeding hope or thought! 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore, 
O make me love Thee more and more! 


4 Jesus, of Thee shall be my song, 
To Thee my heart and soul belong; 
All that I have or am is Thine, 
And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou a mine. 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore, 
O make me love Thee more and more! 
H. Collins. 


494. 88.88.88. 


1 M\HEE will I love, my Strength, my btu 
Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown; 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all Thy works, and Thee alone; 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fills my whole soul with chaste desire. 


2 Ah! why did I so late Thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the sons of men? 
Ah! why did I no sooner go 
To Thee, the only Hase in pain ? 
Ashamed I sigh, and inly mourn, 
That I so late to Thee did turn. 


3 In darkness willingly I strayed ; 
I sought Thee, yet from Thee I roved; 
Far wide my wandering thoughts were spread; 
Thy creatures more than Thee I loved; 
And now, if more at length I see, 
*Tis through Thy light, and comes from Thee! 
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4 I thank Thee, Uncreated Sun, 


That Thy bright beams on me have shined; 


I thank Thee, Who hast overthrown 

My foes, and healed my wounded mind; 
I thank Thee, Whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 


Cr 


Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 
Still to press forward in Thy way; 
My soul and flesh, O Lord of might, 
Fill, satiate with Thy heavenly light. 


6 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears ; 
Give to my heart chaste, Th ailimncdl fires ; 
Give to my soul, with filial fears, 
_. The love that all heaven’s host inspires; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 


~I 


Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown, 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 
Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown, 
Or smile,—Thy sceptre, or Thy rod: 
What though my flesh and heart decay, 
Thee shall I love in endless day! 


J. Scheffler, trs. by J. Wesley. 


495 88.88.88. 
1 Rete to Thee our hearts we lift, 


(May all our hearts with love o’erflow!) 


With thanks for Thy continued gift,— 
That still Thy precious name we know ; 
Retain our sense of sin forgiven, 
And wait for all our inward heaven, 
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2 What mighty troubles hast Thou shown 
Thy feeble, tempted followers here! 
We have through fire and water gone, 
But saw Tliee on the floods appear, 
But felt Thee present in the flame, 
And shouted our Deliverer’s name. 


3 When stronger souls their faith forsook, 
And, lulled in worldly, hellish peace, 
Leaped desperate from their Guardian-rock, 
And headlong plunged in sin’s abyss; 
Thy strength was in our weakness shown, 
And still it guards and keeps Thine own. 


4 All are not lost, or wandered back ; 
All have not left Thy church and Thee: 
There are who suffer for Thy sake, 
Enjoy Thy glorious infamy, 
Esteem the scandal of the cross, 
And only seek Divine applause. 


9 Thou who hast kept us to this hour, 
O keep us faithful to the end! 
When, robed with majesty and power, 
Our Jesus shall from heaven deseend, 
His friends and confessors to own, 
And seat us on His glorious throne. 
C. Wesley. 


496 88.88.88. 
1 GQAVIOUR of all, what hast Thou done, 
What hast Thou suffered on the tree ? 
Why didst Thou groan Thy mortal groan, 
Obedient unto death for me? 
The mystery of Thy passion show, 


The end of all Thy griefs below. 
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Thy soul, for sin an offering made, 
Hath cleared this guilty soul of mine; 
Thou hast for me.a ransom paid, 
To change my human to Divine, 
To cleanse from all iniquity, 
And make the sinner all like Thee. 


Pardon, and grace, and heaven to bug, 
My bleeding Sacrifice expired ; 

But didst not Thou my Pattern die, 
That, by Thy glorious spirit fired, 

Faithful to death I might endure, 

And make the crown by suffering sure? 


Thou didst the meek example leave, 
That I might in Thy footsteps tread, 
Might, like the Man of sorrows, grieve, 
And groan and bow with Thee my Head, 
Thy dying in my body bear, 
And all Thy state of suffering share. 


Thy every suffering servant, Lord, 
Shall as His patient Master be; 
To all Thy inward life restored, 
And outwardly conformed to Thee, 
Out of Thy grave the saint shall rise, 


And grasp, through death, the glorious prize. 


This is the strait and royal way, 
That leads us to the courts above; 
Here let me ever, ever stay, 
Till, on the wings of perfect love, 
I take my last triumphant flight 
From Calvary’s to Zion’s height. 


eo Wesley. 
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497 10.10.10.10. 


1 JT EAD us, O Father! in the paths of peace; 
Without Thy guiding hand we go astray, 

And doubts appal, and sorrows still increase ; 
Lead us through Christ, the true and living 


Way. 


2 Lead us, O Father! in the paths ot truth; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze we grope, 
While passion stains and folly dims our 

youth, 
And age comes on uncheered by faith and 
hope. 


3 Lead us, O Father! in the paths of right; 
Blindly we stumble when we walk alone, 
Involved in shadows of a darksome night, 
Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


4 Lead us, O Father! to Thy heavenly rest, 
However rough and steep the path may be, 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest 

best, 


Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 
W. H. Burleigh. 


428 Bia fei ae) dg 
1 T\HOUGH faint, yet pursuing, we go on 


our way; 
The Lord is our Leader, His word is our stay ; 
Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial be 
near, 
The Lord is our Refuge, and whom can we 
fear ? 
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2 He raiseth the fallen, He cheereth the faint; 
The weak and oppresssd—He hears their’ 
complaint ; 
» The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 
But how can we falter, our Help is in God ? 


3 And to His green pastures, our footsteps He 
leads ; 
His flock in the desert how kindly He feeds! | 
The lambs in His bosom He tenderly bears, 
And brings back the wanderers, safe from all 
snares. 


4 Though clouds may o’ercast us, our God is 
our Light, 

Though storms rage around us, our God is 
our Might ; 

So, faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come; 

For God is our Leader, and heaven is. our 

home. | 
J. N. Darby. 


DECLENSION AND RECOVERY. 


499 L.M. 


1 ETURN, O wanderer! return! 
And seek an injured Father’s face : 
Those warm desires that in thee burn 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 


2 Return, O wanderer! return! 
And seek a Father’s melting heart, 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 

_ Whose hand can heal thine inward smart, 
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3 Return, O wanderer! return! 
He heard thy deep repentant sigh! 
He saw thy softened spint mourn, 
When no intruding ear was nigh. 


4 Return, O wanderer! return! 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live: 
Go to His bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 


5 Return, O wanderer! return! 
And wipe away the falling tear; 
"Tis God who says, ‘No longer mourn,’ 
*Tis mercy’s voice invites thee near. 


6 Return, O wanderer! return! 
Regain thy lost, lamented rest ; 
Jehovah’s melting bowels yearn 
To clasp His Ephraim to His breast. 


W. B. Coliyer. 
430 LM. 


1 QTAY, Thou insulted Spirit, stay, 
Though I have done Thee such despite, 
Nor cast the sinner quite away, 
Nor take Thine everlasting flight. 


2 Though I have steeled my stubborn heart, 
And still shook off my guilty fears, 
And vexed, and urged Thee to depart, 
For many long rebellious years; 


3 Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e’er Thy grace received, 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness seen, 
‘Ten thousand times Thy goodness grieved ; 
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4 Yet O! the chief of sinners spare, . 
In honour of my great High-priest, 
Nor in Thy righteous anger swear 
To exclude me from Thy people’s rest. 


5 This only woe I deprecate, 
This only plague I pray remove; 
Nor leave me in my lost estate, 
Nor doom me for this want of. love. 


6 Now, Lord, my weary soul release, 
Up-raise me with Thy gracious hand, 

And guide into Thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promised land. 


C. Wesley. 
431 CM. 


1 FOR a closer walk with God, 
(Q A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A kght to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? | 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word ? 


3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed! 
How sweet their memory still! 
But now I find an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet Messenger of rest! 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
That drove Thee from my breast. 
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5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 


6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


W. Cowper, 
432 C.M. 


1 M* God, my God, to Thee I ery; 
'f Thee only would I know; 
Thy purifying blood apply, 
And wash me white as snow. 


2 Touch me, and make the leper clean, 
Purge my iniquity: 
Unless Thou wash my soul from sin, 
I have no part in Thee. 


3 But art Thou not already mine? 
Answer, if mine Thou art! 
Whisper within, Thou Love Divine, 
And cheer my drooping heart. 


4 Tell me again my peace is made, 
And bid the sinner live: 
The debt’s discharged, the ransom’s paid, 
My Father must forgive. 


5 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds, 
His wounds are opened wide: 
For me the blood of sprinkling pleads, 
And speaks me justified. 
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6 O why did I my Saviour leave, 
So soon unfaithful prove! 
How could I Thy good Spirit grieve, 
And sin against Thy love! 


7 I forced Thee first to disappear ; 
turned Thy face aside: 
Ah, Lord! if Thou hadst still been here 
Thy servant had not died. 


8 But O, how soon Thy wrath is o’er, 
And pardoning love takes place! 
Assist me, Saviour, to adore 
The riches of Thy grace. 


9 O could I lose myself in Thee, 
Thy depth of mercy prove, 
Thou vast, unfathomable Sea 
Of unexhausted love! 


10 My humbled soul, when Thou art near, 
In dust and ashes lies: 
How shall a sinful worm appear, 
Or meet Thy purer eyes ? 


11 I loathe myself when God I see, 
And into nothing fall; 
Content if Thou exalted be, 
And Christ be ‘All in All. 


433 TUT. 
1 J)\EPTH of mercy! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God His wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 
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2 I have long withstood His grace, 
Long provoked Him to His face, 
Would not hearken to His calls, 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 


3 Whence to me this waste of love ? 
Ask my Advocate above! 
See the cause in Jesus’ face, 
Now before the throne of grace. 


4 Kindled His relentings are ; 
Me He now delights to spare; 
Cries, ‘ How shall I give thee up?’ 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


5 There for me the Saviour stands; 
Shows His wounds, and spreads His hands ! 
God is love! I know, I feel; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still! 


6 Jesus, answer from above: 
Is not all Thy nature love? 
Wilt Thou not the wrong forget ? 
Suffer me to kiss Thy feet? 


7 If I rightly read Thy heart, 
If Thou all compassion art, 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow! 
Pardon and accept me now. 


8 Pity from Thine eye let fall; 
By a look my soul recall; 
Now the stone to flesh convert, 
Cast a look, and break my heart. 


9 Now incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my fall lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore ; 


Weep, believe, and sin no more. 
C. Wesley. 
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434 76.76.78, 76. 


1 


(o) 


4 


ESUS, friend of sinners, hear, 
Yet once again I pray; 

From my debt of sin set clear, 

For I have nought to pay ; 
Speak, O speak, the kind release, 

A poor backsliding soul restore! * 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 

And bid me sin no more. 


For my selfishness and pride 
Thou hast withdrawn Thy grace, 
Left me long to wander wide, 
An outeast from Thy face ; 
But I now my ‘sins confess, 
And merey, mercy, I implore ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 


Though my sins as mountains rise, 
And swell and reach to heaven, 
Mercy is above the skies, 
I may be still forgiven: 
Infinite my sins’ increase, 
But greater is Thy merecy’s store: 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more: 


Sin’s deceitfulness hath spread 
A hardness o’er my heart; 
But if Thou Thy Spirit shed, 
The hardness shall depart; 
Shed Thy love, Thy tenderness, 
And let me feel Thy softening power ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 
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5 From the oppressive power of sin 

My struggling spirit free ; 

Perfect righteousness brirg in, 
Unspotted purity : 

Speak, and all this war shall cease, 
And sin shall give its raging o’er; 

Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more, 


6 For this only thing I pray, 
And this will I require, 
Take the power of sin away, 
Fill me with chaste desire ; 
Perfect me in holiness ; 
Thine image to my soul restore; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 
C. Wesley. 
435 86.86.86,86.86.86. 
HEN I had wandered from His fold, 
His love the wanderer sought ; 
When slave-like into bondage sold, 
His blood my freedom bought. 
Therefore that life, by Him redeemed, 
Is His through all its days; 
And as with blessings it hath teemed, 
So let it teem with praise. 
For I am His, and He is mine, 
The God, whom I adore! 
My Father, Saviour, Comforter, 
Now and for evermore. 


2 When I forgot His tender love, 
And my affections set 
Not upon holy things above, 


He did not me forget ; 
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But gently chastening, gently tried 
With ring and robe and kiss, 
Drawing me near His wounded side 
To bring me back to bliss. 
For I am His, &e. 


3 When sunk in sorrow, I despaired, 

And changed my hopes for fears, 

Hie bore my griefs, my burden shared, 
And wiped away my tears. 

Therefore the joy by Him restored, 
To Him by right belongs: 

And to my gracious loving Lord, 
Ill sing through life my songs: 

For I am His, &e. 


we 


When I beneath my cross lay down, 
And could no farther move, 
He raised me up, He showed the crown, 
And whispered, ‘I am Love.’ 
Therefore that love my song shall be, 
And to my glorious King, 
Through time and through eternity, 
My life His praise shall sing. 
For I am His, &c. 


436 87.87.47. 
1 QAVIOUR, visit Thy plantation, 


Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless Thou return again: 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from Thee, 
412, 
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2 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us from on high; 
Lest, for want of Thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die. 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from Thee. 


3 Surely once Thy garden flourished, 
Every part looked gay and green ; 
Then Thy word our spirits nourished, 
Happy seasons we have seen! 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from Thee 


4 But a drought has since succeeded, 
And a sad decline we see; 
Lord, Thy help is greatly needed, 
Help can only come from Thee. 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from Thee, 


5 Where are those we counted leaders, 
Filled with zeal, and love, and truth,— 
Old professors, tall as cedars, 
Bright examples to our youth ? 
Lord, revive us ; 
All our help must come from Thee, 


6 Some, in whom we once delighted, 
We shall meet no more below; 
Some, alas! we fear are blighted, 
Searce a single leaf they show. 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from Thee, 
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7 Younger plants,—the sight how pleasant! 
Covered thick with blossom stood ; 
But they cause us grief at present, 
Frosts have nipped them in the bud! 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come frem Thee. 


8 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, 
Thou canst make them bloom again: 
O permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain! 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from Thee. 


9 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one esteemed Thy servant 
Shun the world’s bewitching snares ; 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from Thee. 


10 Break the tempter’s fatal power; 
Turn the stony heart to flesh: 
And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive Thy work afresh. 
Lord, revive us}; 
All our help must come from Thee. 
J, Newton and J, Ryland, Jun. 


A437 88.88.88. 
1 EARY of wandering from my God, 


And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and bow me to the rod; ° 
For Thee, not without hope, I mourn ;. 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of Love. 
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2 © Jesus! full of truth and grace, 
More full of grace than I of sin, 
Yet once again I seek Thy face ; 
Open Thine arms, and take me in, 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love the faithless sinner still. 


3 Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
O for Thy truth and mercy’ s sake, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no ee 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer 


4 The stone to flesh again convert, 
The veil of sin again remove ; 
Sprinkle Thy blood upon my heart, 
And melt it by Thy dying love; 

This rebel heart. by love subdue, 
And make it soft, and make it new. 


5 Ah! give me, Lord, the tender heart 
That trembles at the approach of sin; 
A godly fear of sin impart, 
Implant, and root it deep within, 
That I may dread Thy gracious power, 
And never dare to offend Thee more. 


C. Wesley. 
A388 10.10.1010. 


A EARY of earth and laden with my sin. 
I look at heaven and long to enter in ; 
But there no evil thing may find a home; 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me ‘ Come.’ 
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2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land ? 
‘Before the whiteness of that Throne appear? 
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me 
near. 


3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
‘Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.” — 


4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 
His are the hands stretched out to draw me 
near, 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the Throne. 


5 "T'was He Who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made me heir of heaven, the Father’s — 
child ; 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give. 


6 O great Absolver! grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
That in the Father’s courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 


7 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord : 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden 

crown, 


Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down. 


8 Nought can I bring, my Lord, for all I owe, 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
Like Mary’s gift, let my devotion prove, 
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 
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SUPPORT AND GUIDANCE. 


4389 L.M. 


1 HEN Israel, of the Lord beloved, 
Out of the land of bondage came, 
Her fathers’ God before her moved, 
An awful Guide in smoke and flame. 


2 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia’s crimsoned sands 

Returned the fiery column’s glow. 


3 There rose the choral hymn of praise, 
And trump and timbrel answered keen, 
And Zion’s daughters poured their lays, 
With priests’ and warriors’ voice between. 


4 And present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosperous day, 
Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray! 


5 And O! when stoops on Israel’s path, 
In shade and storm; the frequent night, 
Be Thou—long-suffering, slow to wrath— 
A burning and a shining light! 


4AO L.M. 


‘al EBLE in body and in mind, 
Saviour, I cast them both on Thee, 
With humble confidence to find 
Thy perfect strength displayed in me. 
P 417 
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2 Entangled in the worldly snare, 
With sore perplexity distrest, 
O’erwhelmed with mountain-loads of care 
Beneath Thy mercy’s wings I rest. 


3 Thou seest I know not what to do, 

| But fix mine eyes on Thee alone, 

Till Thou Thy secret counsel show, 
And bring the blind by ways unknown. 


4 If Thou direct my path aright, 
If Thou before Thy servant go, 

_ The darkness shall be turned to light, 
The mountains at Thy presence flow. 


5 The crooked things shall at Thy word 
Be straight, the rugged places plain, 
The creatures all obey their Lord, 
And be whate’er Thy will ordain: 


6 My soul, escaped the fowler’s net, 
Above all earthly things shall soar, 

Or fall at my Deliverer’s feet, 
And love, and wonder, and adore. 


441 LM. 


0 THOU, to Whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 


iL 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for Thee, 


O burst these bonds, and set it free! 


2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my affections to the cross; _ 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art ciean! 
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3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way; 
No fods, no violence I fear, 
No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near. 


4 When rising floods my soul o’erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 


5 Saviour, where’er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee; 
O let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill! 


6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 
Tersteegen, trs. by J. Wesley. 


442 LM. 


1 OD of my life, to Thee I call; 
Afflicted at Thy feet I fall; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 


2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ¢ 
Where, but with Thee, Whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor? 


38 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuse the mourner’s plea? 
Does not Thy word still fixed remain, 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain? 
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4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst Thou not hear and answer 5 bie 
But a prayer-hearing, answering doi 
Supports me under every load. 


5 Fair is the lot that’s cast for me; 
I have an Advocate with Thee: 
They whom the world caresses most, 
Haye no such privilege to boast. 


6 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 


W. Cowper. 
443 L.M. 


1 J ED by a kindlier hand than ours, 
We journey through this earthly scene ; 
And should not, in our weary hours, 
Turn to regret what might have been. 


2 And yet these hearts, when torn by pain, 
Or wrung by disappointment keen, 
Will seek relief from present cares 
In thoughts of joys that might have been. 


3 But let us still these wishes vain; 
We know not that of which we dream: 
Our lives might have been sadder yet ; 
God only knows what might have been! 


4 Forgive us, Lord, our little faith; 
And help us all, from morn till e’en, 
Still to believe that lot the best 


Which is,—not that which might have been. 
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5 And grant we may so pass the days, 

The cradle and the grave between, 

That death’s dark hour not darker be 
For thoughts of what life might have been. 


G. Z. Gray. 
444 L.M. 


1 0 JESUS, Lord of heavenly grace, 
Thou Brightness of the Father’s face ; 
Thou Fountain of eternal light, 
Whose beams disperse the shades of night; 


2 Come, Holy Sun of heavenly love, 
Shed down Thy radiance from above, 
And to our inmost hearts convey 
The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray. 


3 So we the Father’s help will claim, 
And sing the Father’s glorious Name; : 
His powerful succour we implore, 
That we may stand, to fall no more. 


4 May He our actions deign to bless, 
And loose the bonds of wickedness; 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And guide us safely to the end. 


5 May faith, deep-rooted in the soul, 
Subdue our flesh, our .minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 


6 O hallowed thus be every day! 
Let meekness be our morning ray, 
And faithful love our noonday light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 
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7 O Christ, with each returning morn 
Thine image to our hearts is borne; 
may we ever clearly see 
Our Saviour and our God in Thee! 
Ambrose, trs, by J. Chandler. 


445 LM. 


1 ia Thy gracious hands I fall; 
Thee with the arms of faith embrace; 
O King of Glory, hear my call, 
O raise me, heal me, by Thy grace! 


2 Now righteous through Thy wounds I am; 
No condemnation now I dread : 
I taste salvation in Thy Name, 
Alive in Thee, my living Head. 


3 Still let Thy wisdom be my guide, 
Nor take Thy light from me away; 

Still with me let Thy grace abide, 
That I from Thee may never stray. 


4 Let Thy word richly in me dwell; 
Thy peace and love my portion be; 

My joy to endure and do Thy will, 

Till perfect I am found in Thee. 


5 Arm me with Thy whole armour, Lord! 
Support my weakness with Thy might, 
Gird on my thigh Thy conquering sword, 
And shield me in the threatening fight. 
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6 From faith to faith, from grace to grace, 
So in Thy strength shall I go on, ; 
Till heaven and earth flee from Thy face, 
And glory end what grace begun. 
From the German, trs. by J. Wesley 


446 it 
1 HILE passing through this vale of woe. 
I’m called to suffer grief and pain: 
I must through fire and water go, 
Before I can my Canaan gain. 


2 At times, I’m almost Jed to think, 
I ne’er shall reach my journey’s end; 
But Jesus will not let me sink, 
While on His mercy I depend. 


3 The fire may burn if Christ be mine, 
He will not leave me in distress; 
I shall be kept by power Divine, 
While passing through the wilderness. 


4 Though waters rise on every hand, 
He will support me from above; 

T on a sure foundation stand, 
The rock of His redeeming love. 


5 The floods and flames His word obey, 
Therefore my journey I’ll pursue ; 
They make me now an open way, 
And Jesus Christ will bring me through. 
H. Bourne and W. Sanders. 
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447 CM. 


1 FYVHEH, Jesus, full of truth and a 
Thee, Saviour, we adore; 
Thee in affliction’s furnace praise, 
’ And magnify Thy power. 


2 Thy power, in human weakness shown, 
Shall make us all entire; 
We now Thy guardian presence own, 
And walk unburned in fire. 


3 Thee, Son of Man, by faith we see, 
And glory in our Guide; 
Surrounded and upheld by Thee, 
The fiery test abide. 


4 The fire our graces shall refine, 
Till, moulded from above, 
We bear the character Divine, 
The stamp of perfect love. 


448 CM. 


1 0 THOU from Whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my soul to Thee; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 


2 When on my aching, burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon speak, Thy peace impart ; 
In love remember me. 


C. Wesley. 


3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day; 
For good remember me, 
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4 When worn with pain, disease, and gricf, 
This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Hear and remember me. 


5 Hf, for Thy sake, upon my name 
Shame and reproach shall be, 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If Thou remember me. 


6 When, in the solemn hour of death 
I wait Thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath,— 
Good Lord, remember me. 


7 And when before Thy throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to Thee, 
Then with the saints at Thy right hand, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 
T. Haweis and T. Cotteriil. 


449 C.M. 


1 THOU Who driest the mourner’s tear, 
How dark this world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to Thee. 


2 The friends who in our sunshine live, 
When winter comes are flown; 
And he who has but tears to give, 

Must weep those tears alone. 


38 But Thou wilt heal that broken -heart, 
Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 


Breathes sweetness out of woe. 
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4 O who could bear life’s stormy doom, 
Did not His wing of love 
Come brightly wafting through the gloom, 
Our peace-branch from above ? 


5 Then sorrow, touched by Him, grows bright — 
With more than rapture’s ray, 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 


450 S.M. 


if HOU very present Aid 
In suffering and distress ; 
The soul, which still on Thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 


2 The soul, by faith reclined 
On his Redeemer’s breast, 
’Midst raging storms exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


T. Moore. 


3 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene’er Thy face appears ; 
It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


4 It hallows every eross; 
It sweetly comforts me, 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in Thee. 


5 Peace to the troubled heart, 
Health to the sin-sick mind, 
The wounded spirit’s balm Thou art, 
The Healer of mankind. 
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6 In deep affliction blest 
With Thee I mount above, 
And sing, triumphantly distrest, 
Thine all-sufficient love. 


7 Jesus, to Whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill; 
What though created streams are dry, 
I have the Fountain still. 


8 Stripped of my earthly friends, 
I find them all in One: 
And peace, and joy that never ends, 
And heaven, in Christ alone ! 


C. Wesley. 
451 SM. 


1 EVERLASTING Light! 
Shine graciously within ; 
Brightest of all on earth that’s bright, 
Come, shine away my sin. 


2 O everlasting Truth! 
Truest of all that’s true; 
Sure Guide of erring age or youth, 
Lead me and teach me too. 


3 O everlasting Strength! 
Uphold me in the way; 
Bring me, in spite of foes, at length 
Yo joy, and light, and day. 


4 O everlasting Love! 
Well-spring of grace and peace; 
Pour down Thy fulness from above; 


Bid doubt and trouble cease. 
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5 O everlasting Rest ! 
Lift off life’s load of care; 


Relieve, revive this burdened breast, 


And every sorrow bear. 


6 Thou art in heaven our All; 
Our All on earth art Thou; 
Upon Thy glorious Name we call, 
Lord Jesus, bless us now. 


452 77.77. 


H. Bonar. 


1 eee & Father! to whose eye 


Future things unfolded lie, 
Through the desert where I stray, 
Let Thy counsels guide my way. 


2 Lead me not, for flesh is frail, ; 
Where fierce trials would assail: 
Leave me not, in darkened hour,’ 
To withstand the tempter’s power. 


3 Save me from his treacherous. wiles: 
Arm me against pleasure’ s smiles. 
Give me, for my spirit’s health 
Neither poverty nor wealth. 


4 Help Thy servant to maintain 
A profession free from stain; .. 
That my sole reproach may ‘be, 
Following Christ and fearing Thee. 


5 Lord! uphold me day by day: 
Shed a light upon my way: 
Guide me through perplexing snares: 
Care for me in all my cares, | 
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6 All I ask for is—enough. 
Only, when the way is rough, 
Let Thy rod and staff impart 
Strength and courage to my heart. 


7 Should Thy wisdom, Lord, decree 
Trials long and sharp for me, 
Pain or sorrow, care or shame, 
Father, glorify Thy name. 


8 Let me neither faint nor fear, 
Feeling still that Thou art near; 
In the course my Saviour trod, 


Tending still to Thee, my God. 


453 71.77. 
1 JP\AY by day the manna fell: 
O to learn this lesson well! 
Stull, by constant mercy fed, 
Give me, Lord, my daily bread. 


J. Conder. 


2 Day by day, the promise reads— 
Daily strength for daily needs: 
Cast foreboding fears away ; 

Take the manna of to-day. 


3 Lord, my times are in Thy hand; 
All my sanguine hopes have planned 
“To Thy wisdom I resign, 

And would make Thy purpose mine. 


4 Thou my daily task shalt give: 
Day by day to Thee I live: 
So shall added years fulfil 
Not mine own—my Father’s will. 
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5 Fond ambition, whisper not; 
Happy is my humble lot. 
Anxious, busy cares, away ! 
I’m provided for to-day. 
6 O! to live exempt from care 
By the energy of prayer ; 
Strong in faith, with mind subdued, 
Yet elate with gratitude. 
J. Conder. 


454 55.88.55. 


t ESUS, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won, 

And although the way be cheerless, 
We will follow, calm and fearless ; 

Guide us by Thy hand 

To our Fatherland. 
2 If the way be drear, 

If the foe be near, 

Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us, 
For, through many a foe, 

To our home we go. 


3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief, 

When oppressed by new temptations, 
Lord, increase and perfect patience ; 
Show us that bright shore. 

Where we weep no more. 
4 When sweet earth and skies 
Fade before our eyes ; 
When through death we look to heaven, 
And our sins are all forgiven, 
From Thy bright abode, 
Call us home to God. 
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5 Jesus, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 
Till we safely stand 
In our Fatherland. 
L. N. von Zinzendorf, trs. by H. L. L. 


455 65.65.65.65. 
1 | the hour of trial, 


Jesus, pray for me, 
Lest by base denial 
I depart from Thee; 
When Thou seest me waver, 
With a look recall, 
Nor, through fear or favour, 
Suffer me to fall. 


2 With its witching pleasures, 
Would this vain world charm; 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm ; 
Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 


3 Should Thy mercy send me 

Sorrow, toil, and woe, 

Or should pain attend me 
On my path below; 

Grant that I may never 
Fail Thy hand to see; 

Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on Thee. 
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4 If with sore affliction 

Thou in love chastise, 

Pour Thy benediction 
On the sacrifice ; 

Then, upon Thine altar 
Freely offered up, 

Though the flesh may falter, 
Faith shall drink the cup. 


5 When in dust and ashes 
To the grave I sink, 
While heaven’s glory flashes 
O’er the shelving brink, 
On Thy truth relying 
Through that mortal strife, 
Lord, receive me dying 


To eternal life. J. Montgomery. 


456 66.66. 


1 fas way, not mine, O Lord, 


However dark it be! 
Lead me by Thine own hand, 
Choose out the path for me. 


2 Smooth let it be, or rough, 
It will be still the best; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
Right’ onward to Thy rest. 


3 I dare not choose my lot; 
I would not if I might ; 
Choose Thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 


+ The kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine; so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine: 


Else I must surely stray. 
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5 Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem; 
Choose Thou my good and ill. 


6 Choose Thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 


7 Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small; 
Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 
My Wisdom, and my All! 


HT. Bonar. 
457 66.77.77. 


1 HEN our redeeming Lord 
Pronounced the pardoning word, 
Turned our soul’s captivity. 
O what sweet surprise we found ! 
Wonder asked, ‘And can it be?’ 
Scarce believed the welcome sound. 


| 
| 


2 And is it not a dream? 
And are we saved through Him ? 
Yes, our bounding heart replied, 
Yes, broke out our joyful tongue, 
Freely we are justified ; 
This the new, the gospel-song! 


3 The heathen too could see 
Our glorious liberty: ~ 
All our foes were forced to own 
‘God for them hath wonders wrought’: 
Wonders He for us hath done, 
From the house of bondage brought. 
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4 To us our gracious God 
His pardoning love hath showed : 
Now our joyful souls are free 
From the guilt and power of sin: 
Greater things we soon shall see; 
We shall soon be pure within. 


5 Who for Thy coming wait, 
And wail their lost estate ;. 
Poor, and sad, and empty still, 

Who for full redemption weep ; 
They shall Thy appearing feel, 
Sow in tears, in joy to reap. 


6 Who seed immortal bears, 
And wets his path with tears, 
Doubtless he shall soon return, 
Bring his sheaves with vast increase, 
Fully of the Spirit born, 
Perfected in holiness. 


458 67.67.66.66. 


i OW thank we all our God, 
_ With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In Whom His world rejoices ; 
Who from our mother’s arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 


2 O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 
And blesséd peace to cheer us; 
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And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 

Tm this world and the next. 


3 All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 
The Son, and Him Who reigns 
With them in highest heaven, 
The One Eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
M. Rinckart, trs. hy C. Winkworth. 


459 771.6. 


N the dark and cloudy day, 
When earth’s riches flee away, 
And the last hope will not stay, 
My Saviour, comfort me. 


2 When the hoard of many years, 
Like a fleet cloud disappears, 
And the future’s full of fears, 

My Saviour, comfort me. 


3 When the secret idol’s gone, 
That my poor heart yearned upon,— 
Desolate, bereft, alone, 
My Saviour, comfort me. 


4 Thou Who wast so sorely tried, 
In the darkness crucified, 
Bid me in Thy love confide ; 


My Saviour, comfort me. 
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5 Comfort me, I am cast down, 
"Tis my heavenly Father’s frown ; 
I deserve it all, I own; 
My Saviour, comfort me. 


6 In these hours of sad distress, 
Let me know He loves no less, 
Bids me trust His faithfulness; 

My Saviour, comfort me. 


7 Not unduly let me grieve, 
Meekly the kind stripes receive, 
Let me humbly still believe ; 

My Saviour, comfort me. 


8 So it shall be good for me, 
Much afflicted now to be, 
If Thou wilt but tenderly, 
My Saviour, comfort me. : 
G. Rawson, 


460 CECI TIC: 


1 J ORD, Thy children guide and keep, 
L As with feeble steps they press 
On the pathway rough and steep, 

Through this weary wilderness. 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. 


2 There are stony ways to tread,— 
Give the strength we sorely lack; 
There are tangled paths to thread,— 
Light us, lest we miss the track. | 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. 
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3 There are sandy wastes that le 
Cold and sunless, vast and drear, 
Where the feeble faint and die ;— 
Grant us grace to persevere. 
He 'y Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. 
4 There are soft and flowery glades 
Decked with golden-fruited trees, 
Sunny slopes and scented shades ; 
Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease. 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. 
5 Upward still to purer heights, 
Onward yet to scenes more blest, 
Calmer regions, clearer lights, 
Till we reach the promised rest. 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. 


461 84.84.888. 


1 M* Saviour, ’mid life’s varied scene, 
Be Thou my Stay; 
Guide me, through each perplexing path, 
To perfect’ day. 
In weakness and in sin I stand; 
Still faith can clasp Thy mighty hand, 
“And follow at Thy dear command. 


2 My Saviour, I have nought to bring 

Worthy of Thee; 

A broken heart Thou wilt not spurn,— 
Accept of me: 

I need Thy righteousness divine, 

I plead Thy promises as mine, 

I perish if I am not Thine. 
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3 My Saviour, wilt Thou turn away 
From such a ery ? 
My Refuge, wilt Thou me forget, 
And must I die? 
Faith trembles; but her glance of light 
Has pierced through regions dark as night, — 
And entered into realms of light. 


4 My Saviour, ’mid heaven’s glorious throng } 
I see Thee there, 
Pleading with all Thy matchless love | 
And tender care: : 
Not for the angel forms around, | 
But for lost souls in fetters bound, 
That they may hear salvation’s sound. 


5 My Saviour, thus I find my rest 

Alone with Thee ; 
Beneath Thy wing I have no fear 

Of what may be. 
Strengthened with Thy all-glorious might, 
I shall be conqueror in the fight, 
Then give to Thee my crown of light. 

§ E. A, Godwin, 


A6 85.83. 


2 
1 RT thou weary, art thou languid;~ 
A Art thou sore distressed ? 
‘Come to Me,’ saith One, ‘and coming, 
Be at rest.’ 


2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be my Guide? 
‘In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And His side.’ 
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83 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That His brow adorns ? 
‘Yea, a crown, in very surety, 
But of thorns.’ 


4 If I find Hin, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here? 
‘Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear.’ 


5 If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last? 
‘Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan passed.’ 


6 If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay? 
‘Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away.’ 


7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is He sure to bless? 
‘Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, “ Yes.” 


Stephen of Saba, trs. by J. M. Neale 


463 86.86.86. 


1 THER, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me ; 
The changes that will surely come 
I do not fear to see: 
I ask Thee for a present mind, 
Intent on pleasing Thee. 
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2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful loye, | 
Through constant watehing wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smilez, 
And wipe the weeping eyes ; 
A heart at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and sympathize. 


3 I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know; 
I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 


4 Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe’er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate ; 
A work of lowly love to do, 
For Him on whom I wait. 


5 I ask Thee for the daily strength, 
To none that ask denied, 
A mind to blend with outward life, 
While keeping at Thy side; 
Content to fill a little space, 
If Thou be glorified. 


6 Briars beset our every path, 
Which eall for patient care ; 
There is a cross in every lot, 
A constant need for prayer: 
But lowly hearts that lean on Thee 
Are happy everywhere. 
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7 In service which Thy love appoints, 
There are no bonds for me; 
My secret heart is taught the truth 
That makes Thy children free :- 
A life of self-renouncing love 
Is one of liberty. 


464 87.87. 
1 HOU art near, yes, Lord, I feel it, 
Thou art near where’er I move, 
And though sense would fain conceal it, 
Faith still whispers it to love. 


2 Am I weak? Thine arm will lead me 
Safe through every danger, Lord ; 
Am I hungry? Thou wilt feed me 
With the manna of Thy Word. 


3 Am I thirsting ? Thou wilt guide me 
Where refreshing waters flow ; 
Faint or feeble, Thou’lt provide me 
Grace for every want I know. 


4 Am I fearful? Thou wilt take me 
Underneath Thy wings, my God; 
Am [I faithless? Thou wilt make me 
Bow beneath Thy chastening rod. 


5 Am I drooping ? Thou art near me, 
Near to bear me on my way; 
Am I pleading? Thou wilt hear me, 
Hear and answer when I pray. 


6 Then, my soul, since God doth love thee, 
Faint not, droop not, do not fear ; 
Though His heaven is high above thee, 


He Himself is ever near. 
J. S. B. Monsell. 
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46 87.87. 


4) 
1 (\ENTLY, Lord, O gently lead us 
(5 Through this gloomy vale of tears, 
Through the changes Thou’st decreed us, 
Till our last great change appears. 


2 O refresh us with Thy blessing ! 
O refresh us with Thy grace! 
May Thy mercies, never ceasing, 
Fit us for Thy dwelling-place. 


3 When temptation’s darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let Thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in Thy perfect way. 


4 In the hour of pain and anguish, 
In the hour when death is near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 


5 When this mortal life is ended, 

Bid us in Thine arms to rest, 
Till, by angel hands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 


6 Then, O crown us with Thy blessing, 
Through the triumphs of Thy grace! 
Then shall praises, never ceasing, 
Kcho through Thy dwelling-place. 


T. Hastings. 
466 87.87.47. : 


1 J EAD us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but Thee; 
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Yet possessing 
Every blessing, 
Tf our God our Father pe. 


2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us; 
All our weakness Thou dost know: 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Lone and dreary, 
Faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 


3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 
Thus provided, 

Pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 


J. Edmeston. 
467 87.87.47. 


1 (\UIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah! 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open now the crystal Fountain, 
Whence the healing Stream doth flow ; 
Let the Fire and cloudy Pillar 
Lead me all my journey through ; 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 
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3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 


Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of death, and hell’s Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
Songs of praises : 
I will ever give to Thee. 
W. Williams and P, Wiliams, 


AGS 87.87.47. 


1 QAVIOUR, through the desert lead us, 
S Without Thee we cannot go: 
Thou from cruel chains hast freed us, 
Thou hast laid the tyrant low; 
Let Thy presence 
Cheer us all our journey through. 


2 With a price Thy love has bought us, 
Saviour, what a love is Thine! 
Hitherto Thy power has brought us, 
Power and love in Thee combine: 

Lord of glory, 
Ever on Thy people shine. 


3 Through the desert waste and cheerless, 
Though our destined journey lie, 
Rendered by Thy presence fearless, 
We may every foe defy; 
Nought shall move us, 
While we see the Saviour nigh. 


4 When we halt, no track discovering, 
Fearful lest we go astray, 
O’er our path Thy pillar hovering, 
Fire by night and cloud by day, 
Shall direct us, 
That we may not miss our way. 
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5 When we hunger, Thou wilt feed us, 
Manna shall our camp surround ; 
Faint and thirsty, Thou wilt heed us, 
Streams shall from the rock abound. 
Happy Israel! 
What a Saviour thou hast founc. 


6 Lead us on, Almighty Victor, 
Scatter every hostile band; 
Be our Guide, and our Protector, 
Till on Canaan’s shores we stand: 
Shouts of victory 
Then shall fill the promised land. 


. T. Kelly. 
469 87.87.47. 


1 iL our God had not befriended, 
Now may grateful Israel say, 
Tf the Lord had not defended, 
When with foes we stood at bay, 
Madly raging, 
Deeming our sad lives their prey: 


2 Then the tide of vengeful slaughters 
O’er us had been seen to roll, 
And their pride, like angry waters, 
Had engulfed our struggling soul,— 
The loud waters, 
Proud and spurning all control. 


3 Praise to God, whose mercy-token 

Beamed to still that raging sea: 
Lo, the snare is rent and broken, 
And our captive souls are free. 
Lord of glory, 
Help can come alone from Thee ! 
B. H. Kennedy. 
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470 87.87.47. 


1 HY those fears? behold, ’tis Jesus 


Holds the helm, and guides the ship: 


Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep, 
To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 


2 Though the shore we hope to land on 
Only by report is known, 
Yet we freely all abandon, 
Led by that report alone; 
And with Jesus 
Through the trackless deep move on. 


3 Led by faith, we brave the ocean ; 
Led by faith, the storms defy; 
Calm amidst the wild commotion, 
Knowing that our Lord is nigh: 
Waves obey Him, 
And the storms before Him fly. 


4 Rendered safe by His protection, 
We shall pass the watery waste; 
Trusting to His wise direction, 
We shall gain the port at last ; 
And with wonder 
Think on toils and dangers past. 


5 O what pleasures there await us! 
There the tempests cease to roar; 
There it is that those who hate us 
Shall molest our peace no more: 
Trouble ceases 
On that tranquil, happy shore? 
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471 886.886. 


1 ) LORD, how happy should we be 
( Tf we could cast our care on Thee, 
If we from self could rest; 
And feel at heart that One above, 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 
Is working for the best. 


2 How far from this our daily life, 
How oft disturbed by anxious strife, 
By sudden wild alarms! 
O could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 
On Thine Almighty arms! 


3 Could we but kneel and cast our load, 
E’en while we pray, upon our God, 
Then rise with lightened cheer, 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
To still the famished raven’s cry, 

Will hear in that we fear! 


4 We cannot trust Him as we should, 
So chafes weak nature’s restless mood 
To cast its peace away ; 
But birds and flowerets round us preach, 
All, all the present evil teach 
Sufficient for the day. 


5 Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
- Such lessons learn from birds and flowers; 
Make them from self to cease, 
Leave all things to a Father’s will, 
And taste, before Him lying still, 
E’en in affliction, peace. 
J, Ansire. 
447 


¢ 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE! 


472 886.886. 


1 GOD,. Thy faithfulness I plead! 
My present help in time of need, 
My great Deliverer Thou! 
Haste to my aid, Thine ear incline, : 
And rescue this poor soul of mine; 
I claim the promise now ! 


2 Where is the way? Ah, show me where, 
That I Thy mercy may declare, 
The power that sets me free: 
How can I my destruction shun ? 
How can I from my nature run? 
Answer, O God, for me! 


3 One only way the erring mind 
Of man, short-sighted man, can find, 
From inbred sin to fly: 
Stronger than love, I fondly thought, 
Death, only death, can cut the knot, 
Which love cannot untie. 


4 But Thou, O Lord, art full of grace! 
Thy love can find a thousand wafs 
To foolish man unknown: 
My soul upon Thy loye I cast; 
I rest me till the storm is past, 
Upon Thy love alone. 


5 Thy faithful, wise, and mighty love 
Shall every stumbling-block remove, 
And make an open way: 
Thy love shall burst the shades of death, 
And bear me, from the gulf beneath, 


To everlasting day. 
C. Wesley. 
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473 886.886. 


1 OW happy are the little flock, 
Who safe beneath their guaidian-zock, 
In all commotions rest ! 
When war’s and tumult’s waves run high, 
Unmoved above the storm they he, 
They lodge in Jesus’ breast. 


2 Such happiness, O Lord, have we, 
By mercy gathered in to Thee, 
Before the floods descend : 
And while the bursting cloud comes down, 
We mark the vengeful day begun, 
And calmly wait the end. 


3 Whatever ills the world befall, 
A pledge of endless good we call 
A sign of Jesus near: 
His chariot will not long delay ; 
We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray, 
‘Triumphant Lord, appear!’ 


4 Appear with clouds on Zion’s hill, 
The word and mystery to fulfil, 
Thy confessors to approve; 
Thy members on Thy throne to place, 
And stamp Thy name on every face, 
In glorious, heavenly love! 


A774. 888. 


i HY should I fear the darkest hour, 
Or tremble at the tempter’s power ? 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my. Tower. 
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2 Though hot the fight, why quit the field’? © 
Why must I either flee or yield, 
Since Jesus is my mighty Shield ? 

3 When creature comforts fade and die, 


Worldlings may weep, but why should I? 
Jesus still lives, and still is nigh. 


4 Though all the flocks and herds were dead, 
My soul a famine need not dread, 
For Jesus is my living Bread. 


I know not what may soon betide, 
Or how my wants shall be supplied; 
But Jesus knows, and will provide. 


6 Though sin would fill me with distress, 
The throne of grace I dare address, 
For Jesus is my Righteousness. 


Or 


~ 


My steadfast hope shall not remove, 
While Jesus intercedes above. 


Against me earth and hell combine; 
But on my side is power Divine; 
Jesus is all, and He is mine. 


ATS 888.6, 


1 JF O! the storms of life are breaking, 
Faithless fears our hearts are shaking ; 
For our succour undertaking, 
Lord and Saviour, help us! 


2 Lo! the world from Thee rebelling, 
Round Thy Chureh, in pride, is swelling; 
With Thy word their madness quelling, 

Lord and Saviour. help us! 
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3.On Thine own command relying, 

We our onward task are plying, 
Unto Thee. for safety sighing, 
Lord and. Saviour, help us! 

4 By Thy birth, Thy cross and passion, 
By Thy tears of deep compassion, 
By Thy mighty intercession, 

Lord and Saviour, help us! 


A776 88.88.88. 


1 J EADER of faithful souls, and Guide 
Of all that travel to the sky, 
Come, and with us, e’en us, abide, 
Who would on Thee alone rely; 
On Thee alone our spirits stay, 
While held in life’s uneven way. 


2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth, we know, is not our place; 
We hasten through the vale of woe, 
And, restless to behold Thy face, 
Swift to our heavenly country move,— 
Our everlasting home above. 
3 We’ye no abiding city here, 

But seek a city out of sight; 
Thither our steady course we steer 
Aspiring to the plains of light, 

Jerusalem, the saints’ abode, 
Whose Founder is the living God. 


4 Patient the appointed race to run, 
This weary world we cast behind, 
From strength to strength we travel on, 
The new Jerusalem to find : 
Our labour this, our only aim, 
To find the New Jerusalem. 


H. Alford. 
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& Through Thee, who all our sins hast borne, 
Freely and graciously forgiven, 
With songs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of our glorious King, 
We find it nearer while we sing. 


€ Raised by the breath of Love Divine, 
We urge our way with strength renewed ; 
The church of the first-born to join, 
We travel to the mount of God; 
With joy upon our heads arise, 
And meet our Captain in the skies. 


C. Wesley. 
ATT 88.88.88. 


ul HEN gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, Who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 


2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do; 
Still He, Who felt temptation’s power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 


If wounded love my bosom swell, 
Deceived by those I prized too well, 
He shall His pitying aid bestow, 
Who felt on earth severer woe ; 

At once betrayed, denied, or fled, 

By those who shared His daily bread. 
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4 If vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies; 
Still He, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair, 

Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 


5 When sorrowing o’er some stone I bend, 
Which covers what was once a friend, 
And from his hand, his voice, his smile, 
Divides me—for a little while ; 

Thou, Saviour, mark’st the tears I shed, 
For Thou didst weep o’er Lazarus dead. 


6 And O! when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last ; 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed—for Thou hast died: 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 


A78 88.88.88. 


1 JPDEACH, doubting heart! my God’s I am; 
Who formed me man, forbids my fear; 
The Lord hath called me by my name; 
The Lord protects, for ever near ; 
His blood for me did once atone, 
And still He loves and guards His own. 


R. Grant. 


2 When, passing through the watery deep, 
I ask in faith His promised aid, 
The waves an awful distance keep, 
And shrink from my devoted head; 
Fearless their violence I dare,— 
They cannot harm, for God is there! 
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3 To Him mine eye of faith I turn, 
And through the fire pursue my way 3 
The fire forgets its power to burn,. 
The lambent flames around me play: 
T own His power, accept the sign, 
And shout to prove the Saviour mine, 


4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour! stand, 
And guard in fierce temptation’s hour ; 
Hide in the hollow of Thy hand, 
Show forth in me Thy saving power; 
Still be Thy arms my sure defence, 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 


5 When darkness intercepts the skies, 
And sorrow’s wayes around me roll, 
When high the storms of passion rise, 
And half o’erwhelm my sinking soul, 
My soul a sudden calm shall feel, 
And hear a whisper, ‘ Peace; be. still!” 


6 Though in affliction’s furnace tried, 
Unhurt on snares and death I’ll tread; 
Though sin assail, and hell, thrown wide, 
Pour all its flames upon my head, 
Like Moses’ bush, I’ll mount the higher, 
And flourish unconsumed in fire. 


AT9 10.4,10.4,10.10, 
1 JT EAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling 
L gloom, 
Lead Thou me on! 
The night is dark, and I am far from home, 
Lead Thou me on! 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for me. 
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2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now, 
Lead Thou me on! 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past 
years. 


3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile, 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 


J. H. Newman, 


480 10,4.10.4.10.10. 


1 MF\HY Word, O Lord, Thy precious Word 
alone, 
Can lead me on; 
By this, until the darksome night be gone, 
Lead Thou me on! 
Thy Word is light, Thy Word is life and 
power, 


By it O guide me in each trying hour! 


2 Tis all I have; around no lght appears— 

O lead me on! ) 

With eyes on Thee, though gazing through 
my tears, 

Lead Thou me on! 
The good and best might lead me far astray; 
Omniscient Saviour, lead Thou me, I pray! 
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3 Whate’er my path, led by Thy Word, ’tis 


good ; 
O lead me on! 
Be my poor heart Thy blesséd Word’s abode, 
Lead Thou me on! 
Thy Holy Spirit gives the light to see, 
And leads me, by the Word, close following 
hee. 


4 Led by aught else, I tread a devious way; 
O lead me on! 
Speak, Lord, and help me ever to obey; 
Lead Thou me on! 
' My every step shall then be well defined, 
And all I do, according to Thy mind. 


A, Midlane, 


481 10,10.10.10. 


1 (\OD of my life! I would Thy praise 
proclaim, 

And tell to earth and heaven Thy wondrous 
Name; 
Declare the transports of my thankful breast, 
And say to all the world that I am blest. 


2 Blest, when I hear Thee speak, and when 


that Word 

Which said, ‘Let there be light,’ within me 
heard, 

Stoops to instruct me, calms my spirit’s 
strife, 

And guides my footsteps in the path of 
life. 
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3 Blest, when beneath Thy strokes, my faithful 
God, 
Smitten in love, in love I kiss the rod: 
Weeping, but waiting Thy returning smile, 
I bear the cross,—’tis but a little while. 


4 Blest, when assaulted by the tempter’s power, 
The Cross my armour, and the Lamb my Tower, 
Kneeling I triumph—issuing from the fray 
A bleeding conqueror—my life a prey. 


5 Blest, ever blest! my Brother, He Who died ; 
His Father mine, His, Spirit still my Guide: 
What can earth give? what can hell take away, 
When God and heaven are mine—are mine 


for aye ? 
A. Monod. 


482 10.10.11.11. 


1 EGONE, unbelief, my Saviour is near, 
And for my relief will surely appear : 
By prayer let me wrestle, and He will perform ; 
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm. 


2 Though dark be my way, since He is my 
Guide, 
Tis mine to obey, ’tis His to provide ; 
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all 
") Paul, 
The word He has spoken shall surely prevail. 


3 His love in time past forbids me to think 
He’ll leave me at last in trouble to sink; 
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review 

- Confirms His.good pleasure to help me quite 


through. 
Q 2 457 
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483 10.10.11.11. 
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Determined to save, He watched o’er my path 

When, Satan’s blind slave, I sported with 
death : 

And can He have taught me to trust in His 
Name, 

And thus far have brought me to put me to 
shame ? 


Why should I complain of want or distress, 

Temptation or pain? He told me no less: 

The heirs of salvation, I know from His 
Word, / 

Through much tribulation must follow their 
Lord. 


How bitter that cup no heart can conceive, 
Which He drank quite up, that sinners might ~ 

live! : 
His way was much rougher and darker than 


mine ; 
Did Christ my Lord suffer, and shall I repine? 


Since all that I meet shall work for my good, 
The bitter is sweet, the med’cine is food; 
Though painful at present, *twill cease before 


ong, 
And then, O how pleasant the eonqueror’s song. | 
J, Newton. 


Qe ae Lord, my Sayiour and 
King 


Thy succour afford, Thy righteousness bring ; 

Thy promises bind Thee compassion to have,— 

Now, now let me find Thee Eimighige to save! 
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2 Rejoicing in hope, and patient in grief, 
To Thee I look up for certain relief; 
I fear no denial, no danger I fear, 
Nor start from the trial, while Jesus is near. 


3 I every hour in jeopardy stand ; 
But Thou art my Power, and holdest my 
hand; 
While yet I am calling, Thy succour I feel ; 
It saves me from falling, or plucks me from 
hell. 


4 O who can explain this struggle for life— 

This travail and pain, this trembling and 
strife P 

Plague, earthquake, and famine, and tumult, 
and war, 

The wonderful coming of Jesus declare ! 


5 For every fight is dreadful and loud; 
The warrior’s delight is slaughter and blood; 
His foes overturning, till all shall expire,— 
But this is with burning, and fuel of fire. 


6 Yet God is above men, devils, and sin; 
My Jesus’s love the battle shall win: 
So terribly glorious His coming shall be, 
His love all-victorious shall conquer for me. 


7 He all shall break through; His truth and 
His grace 
Shall bring me into the plentiful place, 
Through much tribulation, through water and 


fire, 
Through floods of temptation, and flames of 
desire. 
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8 On Jesus, my power, till then I rely; 
All evil before His presence shall fly : 
When I have my Saviour, my sin shall 


depart, 
And Jesus for ever shall reign in my heart. 
C. Wesley. — 
484 11.10,11.10, 
1 E would see Jesus; for the shadows 


lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life ; 
We would see Jesus, our weak faith to 
strengthen 
For the last weariness, the final strife. 


2 We would see Jesus; for life’s hand hath 


rested 
With its dark touch upon both heart and 
brow ; 
And though our souls have many a billow 
breasted, 


Others are rising in the distance now. 


3 We would see Jesus, the great rock Foundation 
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign 
grace ; 
Nor life nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us if we see His face. 


4 We would see Jesus: other lights are paling, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced to 


see ; 
The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing ; 
We would not mourn them, for we go to 
Thee 
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5 We would see Jesus; yet the spirit lingers 
Round the dear objects it has loved so long, 
And earth from earth can scarce unclasp its 
fingers ; 
Our love to Thee makes not this love less 
strong. 


6 We would see Jesus: sense is all too blinding, 
And heaven appears too dim, too far away : 
We would see Thee, Thyself our hearts re- 
mindin 
What Thou hast suffered our great debt to 
Ey 


7 We would see Jesus: this is all we’re needing ; 
Strength, joy, and willingness come with 
the sight. 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading ; 
Then welcome day, and farewell mortal 
night. 


485 ia, 19.19/19. 


1 OW firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! 
What more can He say, than to you He 
hath said, 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 


Unknown. 


2 In every condition,—in sickness, in health, 
In joy or in sorrow, in want or in wealth, 
At home or abroad, on the land. on the 

sea,— 
As thy "day may demand, shall thy strength 
ever be. 
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3 When through the deep waters I call thee 


to go, 
The floods of distress shall not thee overflow; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


4 Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dis- 
mayed 


For I am. thy God, and will still give thee 


thee to stand, 


ald = ; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and —_ 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. } 


5 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 
I'll never, no, never desert to its foes: : 
That soul though all hell should endeavour 

to shake, i 
I'll never! no, never forget or forsake! 
G. Keene, 


; 
COMMUNION WITH GOD. 


A486 LM. 


. 
1 f\OME, Saviour, Jesus, from above! : 
Assist me with Thy heavenly grace ; 
Empty my heart of earthly love, ; 
And for Thyself prepare the place. 

{ 


2 O let Thy sacred presence fill, 
And set my longing spirit free ! 
Which pants to have no other will, j 
But day and night to feast on Thee. 
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3 While in this region here below, 
No other good will I pursue: 
Tll bid this world of noise and show, 
With all its glittering snares, adieu! 


4 That path with humble speed I'll seek, 
In which my Saviour’s footsteps shine; 
Nor will I hear, nor will I speak 
Of any other love but Thine. 


5 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul ; 
Possess it Thou, Who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 


6 Wealth, honour, pleasure, and what else 
This short-enduring world can give, 
Tempt as ye will, my soul repels, 
To Christ alone resolved to live. 


7 Nothing on earth do I desire 
But Thy pure love within my breast ; 
This, only this, will I require, 
And freely give up all the rest. 


From the French, trs. by J. Wesley. 


487 L.M. 


1 THOU, Who camest from above, 
The pure celestial fire to impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart. 


2 There let it for Thy glory burn 
With sion edithalbhe blaze, 
And trembling to its source return, 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 
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3 Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire 
To work, and speak, and think for Thee; 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And still stir up Thy gift in me. 


4 Ready for all Thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death Thy endless mercies: seal, 
And make the sacrifice complete. 


C. Wesley. 
488 LM. 
1 Q GOD, Thou art my God alone! 
Ap 


Early to Thee my soul shall ery: 
ilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land whose springs are dry. 


2 O that it were as it hath been, 
When, praying in the holy place, 
Thy power and glory I have seen, 
And marked the footsteps of Thy grace. 


3 Yet, through this rough and thorny maze, 
I follow hard on Thee, my God : 
Thy hand unseen upholds my ways; 
I safely tread where Thou hast trod. 


4 Thee, in the watches of the night, . 
When I remember on my bed, 
Thy presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 


5 Better than life itself, Thy love; 
Dearer than all beside to me; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with Thee ? 
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6 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice, 
For all Thy mercy I will give; 
My soul shall still in God rejoice ; 
My tongue shall bless Thee while I live 


J, Montgomery. 
489 LM. ) 


1 OW blest is life if lived for Thee, 
My loving Saviour and my Lord; 
No pleasures that the world can give, 
Such perfect gladness can afford. 


2 To know I am Thy ransomed child, 
Bought by Thine own most precious blood, 
And from Thy loving hand to take 
With grateful heart each gift of good. 


3 All day to walk beneath Thy smile, 
‘Watching Thine eye to guide me still, 
To rest at night beneath Thy care, 
Guarded by Thee from every ill. 


4 To feel that though I journey on 
By stony paths and rugged ways, 
Thy blesséd feet have gone before, 
And strength is given for weary days. 


5 Such love shall ever make me glad, 
Strong in Thy strength to work or rest, 
Until I see Thee face to face, 
And in Thy light am fully blest. 
490 LM. 
1 OT, Lord, unto that mount of dread 
Thou bidd’st Thy people gather now, 
With clouds and darkness overspread, 


And fiery splendour round its brow; 
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2 But unto Zion, where Thy grace 
Rejoicing o’er Thy works is seen, 
And all Thy glory in the face 
Of Christ the Saviour shines serene. 


3 Not by the trumpet’s stormy blast, |, : 
Thou bidd’st the hushed assembly hear — 
Those words which in the thunder passed, — 
And filled the holiest heart with fear; 


4 But, in the still small yoice which steals 
From the great glory where Thou art, 
Thy mercy tells of One who heals — 
The anguish of the wounded heart. . 


5 O let that voice of heavenly power ~ 
The movement of my spirit sway,— 
Thy presence in each darker hour 
Sustain my hope and guide my way! 


6 That I may go from strength to. strength 
In an ascending course to Thee, Bia 
Till in Thine own pure light at length 
The perfectness of light I see. 
J. D. Burns, 


491 LM.D. 


1 ‘f\ MASTER! it is good to be 


High on the mountain here with Thee,— 
Where stand revealed to mortal gaze) 
Those glorious saints of other days,—_ . 
Who once received on Horeb’s height - 
The eternal laws of truth and right; ' 

Or caught the still small whisper, higher 
Than storm, than earthquake, or than fire. 
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2 ‘O Master! it is good to be . 
With Thee and with Thy faithful three,— 
Here, where the Apostle’s heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation’s shock ; 

Here, where the Son of Thunder learns 

The thought that breathes, the word that burns; 
Here, where on eagle’s wings we move 
With Him whose last best creed is Love. 


3 *O Master! it is good to be 
Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee,’ 
And watch Thy glistering raiment glow, 
Whiter than Hermon’s whitest snow; 
The human lineaments, that shine 
Trradiant with a light Divine: 
Till we too change from grace to grace, 
Gazing on that transfigured face. 


4 <O Master! it is good to be 
Here on the Holy Mount with Thee:’ 
When darkling in the depths of night, 
When dazzled with excess of light, 
We bow before the heavenly Voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice: 
Though love wax cold, and faith be dim— 
‘This is My Son—O hear ye Him!’ 


A. P. Stanley. 
4992 OM. 


1 LORD, I would. delight in Thee, 
And on Thy care depend ; 
To Thee in every trouble flee— 
My best, my only Friend. 
2 When all created streams are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same: 
May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in Thy Name. = 


3 


. A Fountain which will ever run 


+ 


5 O that I had a stronger faith, 


6 


Lad 
‘ 


493 


1 


2 
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Why should the soul a drop bemoan, ~ 
Who has a Fountain near— 


With waters sweet and clear ? 


No good in creatures can be found, 
But may be found in Thee: 

I must have all things and abound, 
While God is God to me. 


To look within the veil ; 
To credit what my Saviour saith, 
Whose Word can never fail? 


He that has made my heaven‘ secure, 
Will here all good provide ; 

Whilst Christ is rich can I be poor? 
What can I want beside ? 


O Lord! I cast my care on Thee! 
I triumph and adore: 

Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please Thee more. 


J. Ryland, 


C.M. 


M* God, the Spring of all my joys, 
The Life of my delights, 
The Glory of my brightest days, 

And Comfort of my nights,— 


In darkest shades if Thou appear, — 
My dawning is begun 

Thou art my soul’s right Morning-star, 
And Thou my rising Sun, 
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3 In Thy pavilion to abide, 
When storms of troubles blow, 
And in Thy tabernacle hide, 
Secure from every woe. 


4 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
If Jesus shows His mercy mine, 
And whispers I am His ;— 


5 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
To see and praise my Lord. 


6 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break through every foe; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqueror through. 


I. Watts. 
494 OM. 


1 J WOULD commune with Thee, my God ; 
E’en to Thy seat I come; 
I leave my joys, I leave my sins, 
And seek in Thee my home. 


2 I stand upon the mount of God, 
With sunlight in my soul; 
I hear the storms in vales Poneaes 
I hear the thunders roll. 


3 But I am calm with Thee, my God, 
Beneath these glorious skies; 
And to the height on which I stand, 
Nor storms nor clouds can rise. 
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4 O this is life! O this is joy! 

My God, to find Thee so! 
Thy face to see, Thy voice to hear, 

And all Thy love to know. 


G. B. Bubier. 
495 cM, 
1 MYALK with us, Lord, Thyself reveal, 


While here o’er earth we rove; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of S“hy love. 


2 With Thee conversing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care: 

Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If Thou, my God, art here. 


3. Here then, my God, youchsafe to stay, 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway, 
And echo to Thy voice. 


4 Thou callest me to seek Thy face; be 
"Tis all I wish to seek; 

To attend the whispers of Thy =) 

And hear Thee inly speak. Ss i 


5 Let this my every hour employ, 
Till I Thy glory see; 
Enter into my Master’s joy, 
And find my heaven in Thee. 


C. Wesley, 
496 CM. 


1 (\NE thing with all my soul’s desire 
I sought, and will pursue; . 
What Thine own Spirit doth inspire, 
Lord, for Thy servant do. 
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2 Grant me within Thy courts a place, 
Among Thy saints a seat, 
For ever to behold Thv fsze, 
And worship at Thy feet. 


& ‘Seek ye My face; ’—without delay, 
When thus I heard Thee speak, 
My heart would leap for joy, and say, 
‘Thy face, Lord, will I seek.’ 


4 Then leave me not when griefs assail, 
And earthly comforts flee: 
When father, mother, kindred fail, 
My God, still think en me. 


5 Oft had I fainted, and resigned 
Of every hope my hold, 
But mine afflictions brought to mind 
Thy benefits of old. 


6 Wait on the Lord, with courage wait; 
My soul, disdain to fear; 
The righteous Judge is at the gate, 
And thy redemption sear. 


497 C.M. 


Al ALK in the light! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow, 

Who reigns in light above. 


2 Walk in the light! and thew shalt find 
_Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless Hight’ enshrined, 
In Whom no darkness is. 


J. Montgomery. 
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3 Walk in the light! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that Light hath on thee shone, 
In which is perfect day. 


4 Walk in the light and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 
Glory sliall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 


5 Walk in the light! and thine shall be 
A path, though thorny, bright; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God Himself is Light. 


498 CM. 


1 ORD JESUS, are we one with Thee? 
O height, O depth of love! 
Thou one with us on Calvary, 
We one with Thee above. 


B. Barton, — 


2 Such was Thy love, that for our sake 
Thou didst from heaven come down; 
Our mortal flesh and blood partake, 


In all our misery one. 


3 Our sins, our guilt, in love Divine, 
Confessed and borne by Thee: 
The sting, the curse, the wrath, were Thine, 
To set Thy members free. 


4 Ascended now, in glory bright, 
Still one with us Thou art; 
Nor life nor death, nor depth nor height, 
Thy saints and Thee can part. 
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5 O teach us, Lord, to know and own 
This wondrous mystery, 
That Thou with us art truly one, 
And we are one with Thee! 


6 Soon, soon shal! come that glorious day, 
When, seated on Thy throne, 

Thou shalt to wondering worlds display 

That Thou with us art one! 


499 CM. 
1 F\HOU art the Way !—to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 


2 Thou art the Truth!—thy Word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


3 Thou art the Life!—the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm; ~ 
And those who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life! 
Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win 
Whose joys eternal flow. 


500 oe 
1 S pants the hart for cooling streams, 
‘When heated in the chase; 
So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace! 


J. G. Deck. 


G. W. Doane. 
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2 For Thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine; 

O when shall I behold Thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine! 


3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Trust God, Who will employ 
His aid for Thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 


4 I sigh to think of happier days, 
When Thou, O Lord, wast nigh, — 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more blest: than I. 


5 God of my strength, how long shall I, 
Like one forgotten, mourn ? 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
To the oppresser’s scorn ? 


6 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him Who is thy God, 
Thy health’s eternal Spring. 
N. Tate and N. Brady 
501 - CM. 


1 J ET worldly minds the world pursue, 
It has no charms for me; 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free. 


2 Its pleasures now no longer please, , 
No more content afford; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have seen the Lord. 
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3 As by the light of opening day 
he stars are all concealed, 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 


4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 
I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fixed my roving heart. 


3 Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone, 
And wholly live to Thee; 
But may I hope that Thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me? 


6 Yes! though of sinners I’m the worst, 
I cannot doubt Thy will; 
For if. Thou hadst not loved me first, 
I had refused Thee still. 


502 C.M.D. 


1 JT HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Come unto Me and rest; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast.’ 

I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary and worn and sad; 

I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 


J, Newton, 


2171 heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Behold, I freely give 
The living water; thirsty one, 
Stoop down and drink, and live.’ 
475 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE? 


I came to Jesus, and J drank 
Of that life-giving stream; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him. 


3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘T am this dark world’s Light; 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall ri rise, 
And all thy day be bright.’ 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that Light of life PM walk, 
Till travelling days are done. 
H. Bonar. 


5038 C.M. 
1 \W* love Thee, Lord, yet not alone 


Because Thy bounteous hand 
Showers down its rich and ceaseless gifts 
On ocean and on land; ' 


2 Because Thou bidd’st the sun go fourth 
Rejoicing in his might, 
And kindle earth to glowing life 
And beauty with his light ; 


3 "Tis not alone because Thy names 
Of wisdom, power, and loye 

Are written on the earth beneath, 
The glorious skies above: 


4 For these Thy gifts we praise Thee, Lord, 
Yet not for these alone, 
The incense of Thy children’s love — 
Arises to Thy throne. 
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5 We love Thee, Lord, because when we 
Had erred and gone astray, 

Thou didst recall our wandering souls 
Into the heavenward way ; 


6 When helpless, hojeless, we were lost 
In sin and sorrow’s night, 
Thou didst send forth a guiding ray 

Of Thy benignant light; 


7 Because when we forsook Thy ways, 
Nor kept Thy holy will, 

Thou wast not the avenging Judge, 
But gracious Father still ; 


8 Because we have forgot Thee, Lord, 
Yet Thou hast not forgot ; 
Because we have forsaken Thee, 
Yet Thou forsakest not ; 


9 Because, O Lord, Thou lovedst us 
With everlasting love ; 
Because Thy Son came down to die, 
That we might live above; 


10 Because, when we were bound by sin, 
Thou gavest hopes of heaven ;— 
Yes; much we love, who much have sinned, 
And much have been forgiven. 


} J. A, Elliott. 
504 1.77. 


1 JT ORD of earth! Thy forming hand — 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned,— 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower. 
Ocean rolling in his power. 
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2 Yet amid this scene so fair, 
Should I cease Thy smile to share, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but Thee ? 


3 Lord of heaven! beyond our sight 
Rolls a world of purer light; 
There, in love’s unclouded reign, 
Parted friends shall meet again. 


4 O that world is passing fair! 
Yet if Thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee ? 


5 Lord of earth and heaven! my breast 
Seeks in Thee its only Rest: 
I was lost,—Thy accents mild 
Homeward lured Thy wandering child. 


I was blind,—Thy healing ray 
Charmed the long eclipse away; 
Source of every joy I know, 
Solace of my every woe. 


7 O if once Thy smile divine 
Ceased upon my soul to shine, 
What were earth or heayen to me? 
Whom have I in each but Thee ? 


R. Grant, 
505 TIT. 


i OLY Lamb, who Thee receive, 
Who in Thee begin to live, 
Day and night they ery to oer : 
‘As Thou art, so let us be!’ 
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2 Jesus, see my panting breast? 
See, I pant in Thee to rest! 
Gladly would I now be clean,— 
Cleanse me now from every sin. 


3 Fix, O fix my wavering mind! 
To Thy Cross my spirit bind; 
Earthly passions far remove, 
Swallow up my soul in love. 


4 Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery, 
Thine we are, Thou Son of God! 
Take the purchase of Thy blood. 


5 Boundless wisdom, power divine, 
Love unspeakable, are Thine: 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven } 
A. Dober, trs, by J. Wesley. 


506 wine 
1 £\BJECT of my first desire, 
Jesus, crucified for me; 
All to happiness aspire, 
Only to be found in Thee. 


2 Thee to praise, and Thee to know, 
Constitute my bliss below ; 
Thee to see, and Thee to love, 
Constitute my bliss above. 


o Lord, it is not life to live, 
If Thy presence Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence give, 
"Tis no longer death to die. 
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4 Source and Giver of repose, 
Orly from Thy smile it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are Thine ; 
Mine they are, if Thou art mine. 


5 While I feel Thy love to me, 
Every object teems with joy; 
Here, O may I walk with Thee, 

Then into Thy presence die! 


6 Let me but Thyself possess— 
Total sum of happimess— 
Real bliss I then shall prove, 
Heaven below and heaven above. 
A, M Toplady. 


507 55.12,55.12. 


1 Y God, I am Thine. 
What a comfort divine, 
What a blessing to know that my Jesus is 
mine ! : 
In the heavenly tame 4 
Thrice happy I a 
And my heart it doth Fie at the sound of 
His Name. 


#4 
4 


2 True pleasures abound 
In the rapturous sound ; 
And whoever hath found it, hath Paraiso 
found. 
My Jesus to know, 
And feel His blood flow, . 
Tis life everlasting, tis heayen below- 
30 
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8 Yet onward I haste 
To the heavenly feast! 
That, that is the fulness; but this is the taste. 
And this I shall prove, 
Till with joy I remove 
To the heaven of heavens in Jesus’s love. 


C. Wesley. 
508 66.66.88, 


1 E ransomed sinners, hear, 
The prisoners of the Lord, 
And wait till Christ appear, 
According to His Word: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


2 In God we put our trust; 
If we our sins confess, 
Faithful He is, and just, 
From all unrighteousness 
To cleanse us all, both you and me: 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


3 Surely in us the hope 
Of glory shall appear ; 
Sinners, your heads lift up, 
And see redemption near: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


4 Who Jesus’ sufferings share, 
My fellow-prisoners now, 
Ye soon the wreath shall wear 
On your triumphant brow: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall irom all our sins be free. 
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5 The Word of God is sure, 
_ And never can remove, 
We shall in heart be pure, 
And perfected in love: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with mA, . a 
We shall from all our sins be free, — 


6 Then let us gladly bring 
Our sacrifice of praise ; 

Let us give thanks, and sing, 
And glory in His grace 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 

We shall from all our sins be free. 


C. Wesley 
509 66.66.88. 


| aye OICE, the Lord is King! 
Your Lord and King adore; 
Mortals, give thanks, and sing, 
And tnumph evermore ; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your \ ice, 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love; 
When He had purged our stains 
He took His seat above: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


8 His kingdom cannot fail ; 
He rules o’er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your woiee, 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
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4 He sits at God’s right hand, 
' ull all His foes submit, 
And bow to His command, 
And fall beneath His feet: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


5 He all His foes shall quell, 
Shall all our sins destroy ; 
And every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take His servants up 
To their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice, 
The trump of God shall sound, “Rejoice ! 1? 


C. Wesley. 
516 TTT: 


1 0 DISCLOSE Thy lovely face! 
Quicken all my drooping powers; 
Gasps my fainting soul for grace, 
As a thirsty land for showers ;- 
Haste, my Lord, no more delay, 
Come, my Saviour, come away! 


2 Well Thou know’st I cannot rest 
Till I fully rest in Thee; 
Till I am of Thee possessed ; 
Til, from every sin set free, 
AL. the life of faith I prove, 
All the joy and heaven of love. 
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3 With me O continue, Lord! 
Keep me, or from Thee I fly; 
Strength and comfort from Thy Word, © 
Imperceptibly supply ; : 
Hold me till I apprehend, 
Make me faithful to the end. 


51 87.87. 


1 JT ABOURING and heavy-laden, 
Wanting help in time of need, 
Fainting by the way from hunger, 
‘Bread of Life!’ on Thee we feed. 


2 Thirsting for the springs of water 
That, by love’s eternal law, 
From the stricken Rock are flowing, 
‘Well of Life!’ from Thee we draw. 


3 Driven out from happy Eden, 
Far from home and shelter strayed, 
Tossed with tempest, faint from sunshine, 
‘Tree of Life!’ we seek Thy shade. 


4 In the land of cloud and shadow, 
‘Where no human eye can see; 
Light to those who sit in darkness, 

‘Light of Life!’ we walk in Thee. 


5 Strangers upon earth, and pilgrims 
Wearied with the world, and weak; 
By life’s many ways bewildered, 
‘Path of Life!’ for Thee we seek. 


6 Vexed with passion’s hateful bondage, 
Longing, struggling to be free; 
Where Thy loving banner leads us, 
‘Prince of Life!’ we follow Thee. 
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7 Sick of sense’s vain deceivings 
Crumbling round us into dust ; 
Strong alone in faith’s believings, 
‘Word of Life!’ in Thee we trust. 
8 Thou the ‘ Grace of life’ supplying, 
Thou the ‘Crown of life’ wilt give; 


Dead to sin, and daily dying, 
‘Life of Life!’ in Thee we live. 


' J. S. B. Monsell, 
512 87.87.87.87. 


1 JESUS, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow Thee, 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 
Thou from hence my All shalt be: 
Perish every fond ambition, 
All I’ve sought, and hoped, and known: 
Yet how rich is my condition! 
God and heaven are still my own. 
2 Let the world despise and leave me: 
They have left my Saviour too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me :— 
Thou art not, like them, untrue: 
And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate and friends disown me; 
Show Thy face and all is bright. 


3 Man may trouble and distress me, 
"Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest; 
O! tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me; : 
O! ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 
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4 Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 


Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care: 

Joy to find, in every station, 
Something still to do or bear; 

Think what spirit dwells within ‘thee, 
What a Father’s smile is thine; 

What a Saviour died to win thee: . 
Child of heaven, should’st thou repine ? © 


5 Haste then on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer; i 
Heaven’s eternal day’s before theo; 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there; 3a 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission; - 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope soon change to full fruition, 
Faith to sight and prayer to praise, 


H. F. Lyte. 
513 87.87.87.87. 


1 IGHT of life, seraphic Fire, 
Love Divine, ‘Thyself impart 5 

Every fainting soul inspire, 

Shine in every drooping heart! 
Every mournful sinner cheer, 

Scatter all our guilty gloom, 
Son of God, appear, appear! 

To Thy duman temples como. 


2 Come in this accepted hour; 
Bring Thy heavenly kingdom in! 
Fill us with the glorious power, 
Rooting out the seeds of sin; 
Nothing more can we require, 
We will covet nothing less ; 
Be Thou all our heart’s Desire, 
All our Joy, and all our Peace! 
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514 886.886. 


1 OW happy, gracious Lord! are we, 
Divinely drawn to follow Thee, 
Whose hours divided are 

Betwixt the mount and multitude; 
Our day is spent in doing good, 
Our night in praise and prayer. 


: 


’ 


2 With us no melancholy void, 
No period lingers unemployed 
Or unimproved, below ; 
Our weariness of life is gone, 
Who live to serve our God alone, 
And only Thee to know. 


3 The winter’s night and summer’s day 
Glide imperceptibly away, 
Too short to sing Thy praise ; 
Too few we find the happy hours, 
And haste to join the heavenly powers, 
In everlasting lays. 


4 With all who chant Thy Name on high, 
And, ‘Holy, holy, holy,’ cry, 
A bright harmonious throng, 
We long Thy praises to repeat, 
And, restless, sing around Thy seat 
The new, eternal song. 


515 886.886. 


1 LORD, Thy faithful servant save, 
() Faith in Thy Name Thou know’st I have; 
My soul hath called Thee mine: 
My good cannot to Thee extend, 
My good did first from Thee descend, 
And all I have is Thine, 


C. Wesley. 
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2 The Lord Himself my Portion is; 
Thou reachest out my cup of bliss, 
And wilt no more remove ; 
My fair Inheritance Thou art ; 
The needful thing, the better part, 
I find in perfect Love. 


3 The Lord I will for ever bless ; 
The Counsellor and Prince of Peace, 
He teaches me His will; 
He doth with nightly pains chastise, 
And. makes me to salvation wise 
By every scourge I feel. 


4 Him have I set before my face, 
The pardoning God of boundless grace, 
Of everlasting love ; 
By faith I always see Him stand, 
And with Him placed on my right hand 
I never shall remove. 


5 Wherefore my heart doth now rejoice ; 
I wait to hear Thy quickening voice ; 
My flesh exults in hope; 
Thou wilt not leave me in the grave; 
Sure confidence in Thee I have 
That Thou wilt raise me up. 


6 Thou wilt the path of life display, 
And lead me in Thyself the way, 
Till all Thy grace is given: 
Fulness of joy with Thee there is; 
Thy presence makes the perfect bliss, 
And where Thou art is heaven. 
C. Wesley. 
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DIG 9 Parr. 88.88.88. 


L “NOME, O Thou Traveller unknown; 
Whom. still I hold, but cannot see, 
My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with Thee: 
With Thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 


2 1 need not tell Thee who I am; 
My misery and sin declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name, 
Look on Thy hands, and read it there; 
But Who, I ask Thee, Who art Thou? ». 


Tell me Thy Name, and tell me now. 


3 In vain Thou strugglest to get free, 
I never will unloose my hold! 
Art Thou the Man that died for me? » 
The secret of Thy love unfold: 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy Name, Thy nature know. 


4 Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal 
hy new, unutterable Name? 
Tell me, I still beseech Thee, tell; 
To know it now, resolved I am: 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy Name, Thy nature know. 


C. Wesley. 
DIT parr UL. 88.88.88. 


1 AT though my shrinking flesh complain, 
And murmur to contend so long; 
I rise superior to my pain, 
When I am weak, then I am strong, 
And when my all of strength shall fail, 
T shall with the God-Man prevail. 


gE 2 agg 


\, 


4 
. 


But confident in_ self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak, | 
Be conquered by my instant prayer ; 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move, 
And tell me if Thy Name is Love. 


3 "Tis Love! ’tis Love! Thou diedst for me! 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart ; 
The morning breaks, the shadows, flee, 
Pure, universal Love Thou art; 
To me, to all, Thy bowels move; 
Thy nature and Thy Name is Love. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
2 Yield to me now, for I am weak, rs 
3 
* 
¥ 


4 My prayer hath power with God; the grace 
Unspeakable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see Thee face to face, 


e I see Thee face to face, and live! 


In vain I have not wept and strove; 
Thy nature and Thy Name is Love. 
C. Wesley. 


518 parr Ill. — 88.88.88. 


: 
é 


p [ KNOW Thee, Saviour, Who Thou art, 


Jesus, the feeble sinner’s Friend ; 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart, 
But stay and love me to the end; 
Thy mercies never shall remove; 
Thy nature and Thy Name is Love. 


© The Sun of Righteousness on Me) 
Hath risen with healing in His wings, 
Withered my nature’s strength; from Thee 
My soul its life and suecour brings; 
My help is all laid up above; 
Thy nature and Thy Name is Love. 
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3 Contented now upon my thigh 
I halt, till life’s short journey end; 
All helplessness, all weakness, I 
On Thee alone for strength depend, 
Nor have I power from Thee to move ; 
Thy nature and Thy Name is Love. 


4 Lame as I am, I take the prey; 
Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o’ercome; 
I leap for joy, pursue my way, 
And as a bounding hart fly home: 
Through all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and Thy Name is Love. 


C. Wesley. 
519 88.88.88. 


1 FF\HOU hidden Source of calm repose, 
Thou all-sufficient Love divine; 
My Help and Refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am if Thou art mine; 
And lo! from sin, and grief, and shame, 
I hide me, Jesus, in Thy Name. 


2 Thy mighty Name salvation is, . 
And keeps my happy soul above ; 
- Comfort it brings, and power, and peace, 
And joy and everlasting love: 
To me, with Thy dear Name, are given 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 


3 Jesus, my All in All Thou art; 
My Rest in toil, my Hase in pain; 
The Med’cine of my broken heart ; 
In war, my Peace; in loss, my Gain; 
My Smile beneath the tyrant’s frown ; 
In shame, my Glory and my Crown: 
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4 In want, my plentiful Supply ; 
In weakness, my Almighty Power 
In bonds, my perfect Liberty; 
My Light in Satan’s darkest hour; 
In grief, my Joy unspeakable ; 
My Life in death, my All in All. 


520 © 888.888, 


1 LL glory to our gracious Lord! 
His love be by His Church adored, 
His love eternally the same! 
His love let Aaron’s sons confess, 
His free and everlasting grace 
Let all that fear the Lord proclaim. 


2 The Lord I now can say is mine, 
And, confident in’strength Divine, 
Nor man, nor fiends, nor flesh I fear ; 
Jesus the Saviour takes my part, 
And keeps the issues of my heart; 
My Helper is for ever near. 


C. Wesley. — 


3 Righteous I am in Him, and strong, 
He is become my joyful song, 
My Saviour and salvation too: 4 
I triumph through His mighty grace, 
And pure in heart shall see His face, 
And rise in Christ a creature new. 


4 The voice of joy, and love, and praise, 
And thanks for His redeeming grace 
Among the justified is found: 
With songs that rival those above, 
With shouts proclaiming Jesus’ love, 
Both day and night their tents resound. 
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5 The Lord’s right hand hath wonders wreught 
Above the reach of human thought, 
The Lord’s right hand exalted is ; 
We see it still stretched out to save; 
The power of God in Christ we have, 
And Jesus is the Prince of Peace. 
6 Open the gates of righteousness, 
ceive me into Christ my Peace, 
That I His praises may record ; 
He is the Truth, the Life, the Way, 
The Portal of eternal day, 
The Gate of heaven is Christ my Lord. 
C. Wesley. 
521 88.88.88.88. Anapestic. 


1 FF\HOU Shepherd of Israel, and mine, 
The Joy and Desire of my heart, 
For closer communion I pine, 
I long to reside where Thou art: 
The pasture I languish to find 
Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on Thy bosom reclined, 
And screened from the heat of the day. 


2 Ah! show me that happiest place, 
The place of Thy people’s abode, 
Where saints in an ecstasy gaze, 
And hang on a crucified God ; 
Thy love for a sinner declare, 
Thy passion and death on the tree: 
My spirit to Calvary bear, 
To suffer and triumph with Thee. 


3 "Tis there, with the lambs of Thy flock, 
There only, I covet to rest, 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or rise to be hid in Thy breast: 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


*Tis there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart, 
Concealed in the cleft of Thy side, 
Eternally held i in Thy heart. 


C. Wesley. 


529 10.10.10.10. 


1 MP\HAT a Word of Thine, O sna 
Lord ! 
Is all too pure, too high, too deep for me; 
Weary of striving, and with longing faint, 
I breathe it back again in prayer to Thee. 


2 Abide in me, I pray, and I in Thee; 
From this good hour, O leave me never-more t 
Then shall the discord cease, the wound be — 
healed, : 
The life-long bleeding of the soul be o’er. i 
; 


3 Abide in me, o’ershadow by Thy love; 
Each half-formed purpose and dark thought 
of sin 
Quench ere it rise,—each selfish, low desire; : 
And keep my soul as Thine, calm and Divine. ; 
4 As some rare perfume in a vase of clay 
Pervades it with a fragrance not its own, 
So, when Thou dwellest in a mortal soul, ¢ 
‘All heaven’s own sweetness seems around it 
thrown. : 
5 Abide in me; there have been moments blest — 
When I have heard Thy voice and felt _ 
power : 
Then evil lost its grasp, and passion, hushed, — 
Owned the Divine enchantment of the hour. 
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6 These were but seasons, beautiful and rare 
Abide in me, and they: shall ever be. 
Fulfil at once Thy precept and my prayer: 
Come, and abide in me, and I in Thee. 

: H. B. Stowe. 


523 10.10.11.11. 


1 WHAT shall I do my Saviour to praise, 
So faithful and true, so plenteous in grace, 
So strong to deliver, so good to redeem, 
The weakest believer that hangs upon Him! 


2 How happy the man whose heart is set free, 
The people that can be joyful in Thee! | 
Their joy is to walk in the light of Thy face , 
And still they are talking of Jesus’s grace. 


3 Their daily delight shall be in Thy Name ; 
They shall as their right Thy mghteousness 
claim : 
Thy righteousness wearing, and cleansed by 
Thy blood, 
Bold shall they appear in the presence of God. 


4 For Thou art their Boast, their Glory and 
Power, 
And I also trust to see the glad hour, 
My soul’s new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of salvation, that lifts up my head. 


5 For Jesus, my Lord, is now my Defence; 
I trust in His Word, none plucks me from 
thence : 
Since I have found favour, He all things will 


oF 
My King and my Saviour shall make me anew. 
495 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
6 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of 


own, 
Thy secret to me shall soon be made known, — 
For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive, 
And share in the gladness of all that believe. — 

C. Wesley. — 


THE COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 


5294 LM. 


ci APPY the souls that first believed ; 
To Jesus, and each other cleaved ; 
Joined by the unction from above, 
In mystic fellowship of love. 


2 Meek, simple followers of the Lamb, 
They lived, and spake, and thought the same: 
They joyfully conspired to raise 
Their ceaseless sacrifice of praise. 


} 
A 
3 With grace abundantly endued, i 
A pure, believing multitude, M 
They all were of one heart and soul, 
And only love inspired the whole. 
i 


4 O what an age of golden days! 
O what a choice, peculiar race! 
Washed in the Lamb’s all-cleensing blood, 
Anointed kings and priests to God! 


5 The gates of hell cannot prevail; 
Thy Church on earth can never fail: 
Ah, join me to Thy secret ones! 
Ah, gather all Thy living stones! 
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5 For this the pleading Spirit groans, 
And cries in all Thy banished ones; 
Greatest of gifts, Thy love, impart, 
And make us of one mind and heart. 


7 Join every soul that looks to Thee, 
In bonds of perfect charity : 
Now, Lord, the glorious fulness give, 
And all in all for ever live! 


525 LM. 


1 JESUS, from Whom all blessings flow, 
J Great Builder of Thy Church below; 
If now Thy Spirit moves my breast, 
Hear, and fulfil Thine own request! 


2 The few that truly call Thee Lord, 
And wait Thy sanctifying word, 
And Thee their utmost Saviour own; 
Unite and perfect them in one. 


C. Wesley, 


3 O let them all Thy mind express! 
Stand forth Thy chosen witnesses ; 
Thy power unto salvation show, 
And perfect holiness below. 


4 In them let all mankind behold 
How Christians lived in days of old; 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A proverb of reproach—and love. 


5 Call them into Thy wondrous lght, 
Worthy to walk with Thee in white! 
Make up Thy jewels, Lord, and show 
The glorious, spotless Church below! 
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6 From every sinful wrinkle free, 
Redeemed from all iniquity, 
The fellowship of saints make known ; 
And, O my God, might I be one! 


7 O might my lot be east with these, 
The least of Jesus’ witnesses ! 
O that my Lord would count me meet 
To wash His dear disciples’ feet! 


8 After my lowly Lord to go, 
And wait upon Thy saints below; 
| Enjoy the grace to angels given, 
And serve the royal heirs of heaven. 


C. Wesley, 
526 L.M. 
1 RETHREN in Christ, and well-beloved, 


To Jesus and His servants dear, 
Enter, and show yourselves approved ; 
Enter, and find that God is here. 


2 Welcome from earth: lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to you we give! 
With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And you in Jesus’ name receive. 


3 Say, are your hearts resolved as ours ? 
Then let them burn with sacred love: 
Then let them taste the heavenly powers, 
Partakers of the joys above. 


4 Jesus, Thyself in love reveal ! 
Are we not met in Thy great Name ? 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the spreading flame. 
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5 Thou God, that answerest by fire, 
The Spirit of burning now impart; 

_ And let the flame of pure desire 

Rise from the altar of each heart. 


_ 6 Truly our fellowship below 

With Thee and with the Father is: 
In Thee eternal life we know, 

And heaven’s unutterable bliss. 


_ 7 In part we only know Thee here, 

But wait Thy coming from above; 

__ And we shall then behold Thee near, 

And we shall all be lost in love. 

C. Wesley. 


527 LM. 


| 1 FT ORD, in this blest and hallowed hour, 
j 


Reveal Thy presence and Thy power; 
Show to my faith Thy hands and side, 
My Lord and God! the Crucified! 


2 Fain would I find a calm retreat 
From vain distractions near Thy feet ; 
And, borne above all earthly care, 

Be joyful in Thy house of prayer. 


-_ < ee 2 - ——~ee 


| 3 Or let me, through the opening skies, 
| Catch one bright glimpse of Paradise ; 
| And realize, with raptured awe, 

| The vision dying Stephen saw. 


| 4 But, if unworthy of such joy, 

| Still shall Thy love my heart employ ; 
_ For of Thy favoured children’s fare, 

|» ?*Twero bliss the very crumbs to share. 
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e THE CHRISTIAN LIFE? 


5 Yet never can my soul be fed 
With less than Thee, the living Bread, 
Thyself unto my soul impart, 
And with Thy presence fill my heart. 


J. Conde 
528 L.M. 
1 INDRED in Christ, for His dear sake, 


A hearty welcome here receive. 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only He can give, 


2 To you and us by grace ’tis given, 
To know the Saviour’s precious Name; 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, our way, our end the same. 


3 May He by Whose kind care we meet, 
Send His good Spirit from above, 
Make our communion pure and sweet, 
And cause our hearts to burn with love! 


4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus: 
We only wish to speak of Him 
Who lived, and died, and reigns for us. _ 


5 We'll talk of all He did and said 
And suffered for us here below ; 
The path He marked for us to tread; 
And what He’s doing for us now. 


6 Thus, as the moments pass away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet to part no more. 
¥ J. New 
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529 CM. 


1 (\OME in, thou blesséd of the Lord, 
Stranger nor foe art thou: 
We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Our friend, our brother, now. 


2 The cup of blessing which we bless, 
The heavenly bread we break, 
(Our Saviour’s blood and righteousness) 
Freely with us partake. 


3 In weal or woe, in joy or care, 
Thy portion shall be ours: 
Christians their mutual burdens share, 
They lend their mutual powers. 


4 Come with us, we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done; 
Stand but in Him, as those have stood 
Whose faith the victory won. 


5 And when, by turns, we pass away, 
As star by star grows dim, 

May each, translated into day, 
Be lost and found in Him. 


J. Montgomery 
030 CM. 


1 APPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone; 
Walking in all His ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


2 The Church triumphant in Thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know; 
“They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 
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3 Thee, in Thy glorious realm, they praise, 
And bow before Thy throne; ei, 
We in the kingdom of Thy grace; 
The kingdoms are but one. ~ 


4 The holy to the holiest leads; 
From thence our spirits rise ; 
And he that in Thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet Thee in the skies. 


5381 CM. 


1 OD of all consolation, take 
The glory of Thy grace! 

Thy gifts to Thee we render back 
In ceaseless songs of praise. 


2 Our life is hid with Christ in God; 
Our Life shall soon appear, 
And shed His glory all abroad 
In all His members here. 


C. Wesley. 


3 The heavenly treasure now we have 
In a mean house of elay; 
But He shall to the utmost save, 
And keep it to that day. 


4 Our souls are in His mighty hand, 
And He shall keep them still; 
And you and I shall surely stand 
With Him on Zion’s hill! 


5 Him eye to eye we there shall see; 
Our face like His shall shine: 
O what a glorious company, 
When saints and angels join! 
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6 O what a joyful meeting there? 
In robes of white arrayed, 
Palms in our hands we all shall bear 
And crowns upon our head. 


7 Then let us lawfully contend, 
And fight our passage through ; 
Bear in our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 


8 Then let us hasten to the Day, 
When all shall be brought home; 
Come, O Redeemer, come away! 


O Jesus, quickly come! 
C. Wesley. 


532 CM. 


1 LL praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by His grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek His face. 


2 He bids us build each other up; 
And, gathered into one, 
To our high calling’s glorious hope, 
We hand in hand go on. 


3 The gift which He on one bestows, 
We all delight to prove ; 
The grace through every vessel flows, 
In purest streams of love. 


4 E’en now we think and speak the same, 
And cordially agree : 
United all, through Jesus’ name, 
In perfect harmony. 
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The common peace we feel ; 
A peace to sensual minds unknowa, 
A joy unspeakable. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE? 
5 We all partake the joy of one, 
6 And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus be so sweet, 
What heights of rapture shall we know, 
When round His throne we meet! 


C. Wesley. 


533 S.M. 


1 ND are we yet alive, : 
And see each other’s face ? ; 

Glory and praise to Jesus give 
For His redeeming grace! | 

| 

f 

| 

; 


2 Preserved by power Divine 
To full salvation here, 
Again in Jesus’ praise we join 
And in His sight appear. 


3 What troubles have we seen, 
What conflicts have we passed, 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
Since we assembled last ! 


4 But out of all, the Lord 
Hath brought us by His love; 
And still he doth His help afford, 


And hides our life above. 


5 Then let us make our boast } 
Of His redeeming power, : 
Which saves us to the uttermost, ; 
Till we can sin no more. : 

- | 


THE COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 
6 Let us take up the Cross, 


Till we the crown obtaim: 
And gladly reckon all things loss, 
So we may Jesus gai. 


534. Ti-Fn 
| 1 T\EEBLE, helpless, how shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die? 
Who, O God, my guide shall be? 
Who shall lead Thy child to Thee? 


2 Blesséd Father, gracious One, 
Thou hast sent Thy holy Son; 
He will give the light I need, 
He my trembling steps will lead. 
3 Thus in deed, and thought, and word, 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 
In my weakness, thus shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die ;— 


C. Wesley, 


+ Learn to live in peace and love, 
Like the perfect ones above ;— 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feelmg Thee, my Father, near. 


W. H. Furness. 
535 Irregular. 


1 OW honoured, how dear, 
That sacred abode, 
Where Christians draw near 
Their Father and God ! 
"Mid worldly commotion, 
My wearied soul faints, 
For the house of devotion, 
The home of Thy saints. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE; 


2 The birds have their Romie, 
They fix on their nest; 
Wherever they roam, 
They return to their rest: 
From them fondly learning, 
My soul would take wing ; 
To Thee so returning, 


My God and my 


3 O happy the choirs 

Who praise Thee above! 

What joy tunes their lyres! 
Their worship is love. 

Yet, safe in Thy keeping, — 
And happy they be, 

In this world of weeping, 
Whose strength is in Thee. 


4 Though rugged prc way, 

They drink as they go 

Of springs that convey 
New life as they flow: 

The God they rely on 
Their strength shall renew 

Till each, brought to Zion, 
His glory shall view. 


5 Thou Hearer of prayer, 
till grant/me a place 
Where Christians repair ; 
To the courts of Thy: grace ; 
More blest beyond measure 
One day so employed, 
Than years of vain pleasure | 
By worldlings enjoyed. 
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6 Me more would it please 
Keeping post at Thy gate, 
Than lying at ease 
In chambers of state; 
‘The meanest condition 
Outshines with Thy smiles, 
The pomp of ambition, 
The world with its wiles. 


7 The Lord is a Sun, 
The Lord is a Shield; 
What grace has begun, 
With glory is sealed. 
He hears the distressed, 
He succours the just; 
And they shall be blest 
Who make Him their Trust. 


J. Conder. 
536 T171-T1.11. 
1 JP)LEASANT are Thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love; 

Pleasant are Thy courts below, 

In this land of sin and woe. 

OQ my spirit longs and faints 

For the converse of Thy saints! 

For the brightness of Thy face, 

King of glory, God of grace! 


2 Happy birds, that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, O Most High! 
Happier souls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father’s breast! 

Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their Ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 
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3 Happy souls! their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies. 
On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach Thy throne at length: 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 
Who hast led them safe through all. 


4 Lord, be mine this Prize to win, 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by Thy saving grace, 
Give me at Thy side a place: 

| Sun and Shield alike Thou art, 

Guide and guard my erring heart : 
Grace and glory flow from Thee ; 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 


H. F. Lyte. 
537 TTL 


( 1 Ce and let us sweetly join 
Christ to praise in hymns Divine! 

Give we all, with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord; 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raise ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feast of love. 


Strive we, in affection strive ; 

Let the purer flame revive, 

Such as in the martyrs glowed, 
Dying champions for their God: 
We, like them, may live and love; 
Called we are their joys to proye ; 
Saved with them from future wrath 
Partners of like precious faith. 
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8 Sing we then in Jesus’ Name, 
Now as yesterday the same; 
One in every time and place, 
Full for all of truth and grace: 
We for Christ, our Master, stand, 
Lights in a benighted land: 
We our dying Lord confess ; 
We are Jesus’ witnesses. 


4 Witnesses that Christ hath died, 
We with Him are crucified ; 
Christ hath burst the bands of death, 
We His quickening Spirit breathe ; 
Christ is now gone up on high, 
Thither all our wishes fly ; 
Sits at God’s right hand above ; 
There with Him we reign in love! 


C. Wesley. 
5388 TTT. 


1 “\OME, Thou high and lofty Lord ; 
Lowly, meek, Incarnate Word ! 

Humbly stoop to earth again, 
Come and visit abject men ! 
Jesus, dear expected Guest, 
Thou art bidden to the feast, 
For Thyself our hearts prepare, 
Come, and sit, and banquet there! 


2 Jesus, we Thy promise claim, 
We are met in Thy great Name; 
In the midst do Thou appear, 
Manifest Thy presence here! 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bless, 
Breathe Thy Spirit, give Thy peace, 
Thou Thyself within us move, 
Make our feast a feast of love. 
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8 Let the fruits of grace abound ; 


539 
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Manifest to all around; 

Faith, and love, and joy increase, 
Temperance and gentleness ; 
Plant in us Thy humble mind; 
Patient, pitiful, and kind, 

Meek and lowly let us be, 

Full of goodness, full of Thee. 


Make us all in Thee complete, 
Make us all for glory meet, 
Meet to appear before Thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light. 
Call, O call us each by name, 
To the marriage of the Lamb! 
Let us lean upon Thy breast, 
Love be there our endless feast { 
C. phos 
TTT. ce 
ET us join, (‘tis God commands,) 
Let us join our hearts and hanas ; 
Help to gain our calling’s hope, 
Build we’ each the other up : 
God His blessing shall dispense, 
God shall crown His ordinance; 
Meet in His appointed ways ; 
Nourish us with social grace, 


Let us then as bréthren love, 
Faithfully His gifts improve) » 
Carry on the earnest Spa 
Walk in holiness ‘of life ; 1° 

Still forget the things behind, 
Follow Christ in heart and mind, 
Toward the mark unwearied press, 
Seize the crown of righteousness. 
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8 Plead we thus for faith alone, 
Faith which by our works is shown: 
God it is Who justifies ; 
Only faith the grace applies ; 
Active faith that lives within, 
Conquers earth, and hell, and. sin, 
Sanctifies, and makes us whole, 
Forms the Saviour in the soul. 


4 Let us for this faith contend, 
Sure salvation is its end: 
Heaven already is, begun, 
Everlasting life is won. 
Only let us persevere, 
Till we see our Lord appear, 
Never from the rock remove, 
Saved by faith, which works by love. 


C. Wesley, 
540 T1117. 


1 FARTNERS of a glorious hope, _ 
Lift your hearts and voices up; 

Jointly let us rise, and sing 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King: 
Monuments of Jesus’ grace, 
Speak we by our lives His praise ; 
Walk in Him we have received ; 
Show we not in vain believed. 


2 While we walk with God in light, 
God our hearts doth still unite; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesus’ love: 

Sweetly each, with each combined, 
| In the bonds of duty joined, 

i Feels the cleansing blood applied, 

| Daily feels that Christ hath died. 

Q 
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Cleanse from all unrighteousness : 
Thee the unholy cannot see; 
Make, O make us meet for Thes? 
Every vile affection kill ; 

Root out every seed of ill; 
Utterly abolish sin ; 

Write Thy law of love within. 


4 Hence may all our actions flow; 
Love the proof that Christ we knev; 
Mutual love the token be, 

- Lord, that we belong to Thee: 

Love, Thine image, love impart ! 
Stamp it on our face and heart! 
; 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
3 Still, O Lord, our faith inerease, 


Only Love to us be given! 
Lord, we ask no other heaven. 


ANTICIPATIONS AND HOPES. 


o41 L.M. . 


: 
1 We no abiding city here: 
This may distress the worldling’s mind ; 
But should not cost the saint a tear, ; 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 


2 We've no abiding city here: | 
Sad truth, were this to be our home; 


But let the thought our spirits cheer, 
We seek a city yet to come. 


3 We've no abiding city here: 
Then let us live as pilgrims do; 
Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all below, 
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4 We've no abiding city here; 
We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion its name; the Lord is there: 
It shines with everlasting light. 


5 Zion, Jehovah is her Strength; 
Secure, she smiles at all her foes; 
And weary travellers at length 
Within her sacred walls repose. 


6 O sweet abode of peace and love, 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest, 
Had I the pinions of a dove, : 
I'd fly to thee and be at rest. 


7 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine; 

The time my God appoints is best: 

While here, to do His will be mine; 
And His, to fix my time of rest. 


T. Kelly. 
542 LM. 


1 T sinners value, I resign: 
Lord, ’tis enough that Thou art mine; 
I shall behold Thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 


2 This life’s a dream, an empty show; 

_ But the bright world, to which I go, 
Hath joys substantial and sincere; 

. When shall I wake, and find I’m there ? 


3 O glorious hour! O blest abode! 
I shall be near and like my God; 
_ And flesh and sin no more control 
_ The sacred pleasures of my soul. 

8 
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4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour’s image rise. 


543 L.M. 


1 Nee let our souls on wings sublims 
Rise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 


I. Watts. 


2 Twice born by a celestial birth, 
y should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven’s eternal joys? 


ce 


Shall aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are travelling back to God ? 
‘Nor strangers into life we come, 

And dying is but going home. 


Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge 
That sets my longing soul at large, 
Unbinds my chains, breaks up my cell, 
And gives me with my God to dwell. 


To dwell with God, to feel His love, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above; 
And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


H gh Giltons 
544 CM. | 
1 JERUSALEM, my happy home, 


Name ever dear to me, 
When shall my labours have an end 
tn joy, and peace, and thee? 


| 
i : 


is 


Or 
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2 When shall thesé eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold, 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold? 


3 O when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne’er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end! 


4 There happier bowers than Eden bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blest seats! through rude and stormy scene: 
I onward press to you. 


5 Why should I shrink from pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
Pye Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there, 
ound my Saviour stand, 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


7 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 


D, Dickson and F. Baker. 


045 OM, 


1 (JIVE me the wings of faith, to rise 
Within the veil, and see 

The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 


$13 
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2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears: 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 


3 I ask them whence their victory came; 
They with united breath 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 


4 They marked the footsteps that He trod ; 
His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 


5. Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 
For His own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 


I. Watts. 
546 Cas. 


1 ~ IFT up your hearts to things above, 
if Ye followers of the Lamb, 
And join with us to praise His love, 
And glorify His Name: 


2 To Jesus’ Name give thanks and sing, 
Whose mercies never end: 
Rejoice! rejoice! the Lord is King; 
The King is now our Friend! 


3 We, for His sake, count all things loss; 
On earthly good look down ; 
And joyfully sustain the Cross, 
Till we receive the crown. 
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4 O let us stir each other up, 
Our faith by works to approve, 
By holy, purifying hope, 
And the sweet task of love! 


5 Mercy and peace our portion be, 
To carnal minds unknown, 
The hidden manna,'and the tree 

Of life, and the white stone. 


6 Let all who for the Promise wait, 
The Holy Ghost receive ; 

And, raised to our unsinning state, 
With God in Eden live! 


7 Live till the Lord in glory come, 
And wait His heaven to share: 
He now is fitting up our home :— 
Go on :—we’ll meet you there. 


d47 OM. 


1 HEN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


C. Wesley. 


° Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all! 
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4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll / 
Across my peaceful breast. 


548 cM. 


1 W* seek a glorious rest above, 
A land of endless light ; 
A heaven of happiness and love— 
A city out of sight. : 


2 We seek a house not made with hands, 
Where pleasures never die; 
Which on a sure foundation stands, 
Eternal in the sky. 


3 We many sore temptations meet, 
While in this vale of wee; 
But these will make our joys more sweet 
When we to glory go. 


4 Then let us now as soldiers fight 
Against the world and sin; 
For if we keep our armour bright, 
We shall the battle win. 


5 We'll bid farewell to all our grief, 
Our cares will soon be o’er; 
A few more storms will land us safe 
On that eternal shore. 


549 C.M.D. 


1 ND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it droop and die; 
My soul shall quit the mournful vale, 
And soar to worlds on high ; 
518 


I, Watts. 


W. Sanders. 
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Shall join the disembodied saints, 
And find its long-sought rest 
(That only bliss for which it pants) 

In my Redeemer’s breast. 


2 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the cross sustain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain. 

I suffer out my threescore years 
Till my Delive: er come 

And wipe away ] is servant’s tears, 
And take His +xile home. 


3 O what hath Jesus bought for me! 

Before my rayished eyes 

Rivers of life Divine I see, 
And trees of Paradise. 

I see a world of spirits bright 
Who reap the pleasures there ; 

They all are robed in purest white, 
And conquering palms they bear. 


4 O what are all my sufferings here, 

If, Lord, Thou count me meet 

With that enraptured host to appear, 
And worship at Thy feet! 

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away : 

I come, to find them all again 
In that eternal day. C. Wesley. 


550 CMD. 


1 MP\HE roseate hues of early dawii, 
The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 


How fast they fade away ! 
819 


O for the Sun of Righteousness 
That setteth nevermore! 


2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How fast they tire and faint, 

How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint! 

O for a heart that never sins, 
O for a soul washed white, 

O for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night! 


3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
And grace to lead us higher; 
But there are perfectness and peace, 
Beyond our best desire. 


O by Thy love and anguish, Lord, 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
O for the pearly gates of heaven, 
O for the golden floor: 
' 
| 
O by ‘Thy life laid down, | 
Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 


Nor cast away our crown. 


551 S.M. 


1 ‘JOR ever with the Lord !’ 
Amen! so let it be; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
’Tis immortality ! 


2 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 
520 
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3 My Father’s house on high, 

. Home of my soul! how near, 

At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear! 


4 Ah! then my spirit faints 
| To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above ! 


5 ‘For ever with the Lord!’ 
Father, if *tis Thy will, 
The promise of that faithful word 
E’en here to me fulfil. 


6 Be Thou at my right hand, 
_ Then can I never fail; 
Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand; 
Fight, and I must prevail. 


7 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 


S Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
‘For ever with the Lord!’ 


552 SM. 
a OUR harps, ye trembling saints, 
i Down from the willows take ; 


Loud, to the praise of love Divine, 
Bid every string awake. 
82 


J. Montgomery. 


: 
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2 Though in a foreign land, 

We are not far from home; 

| And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 


3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; : 
Nor present things, nor things to come, — 
Shall quench the spark Divine. | 


4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
‘Then is the time to trust our God, 

And rest upon His Name. 


5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at His control: 
His loving-kindness shall break “gin 
The midnight of the soul. 


6 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on Thee! 

Who waits for Thy salvation, Lord, 

Shall Thy salvation see. 


553 S.M. 


1 AR from my heavenly home, 
Far from my Father’s breast, 
Fainting I cry, ‘ Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest’. 


A, M. Toplady, 


2 Upon the willows long 
My harp has silent hung: 
How should I sing a cheerful song, 
Till Thou inspire my tongue? 
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& My spirit homeward turns, 
And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns, 
When I remember thee. 


4 To thee, to thee, I press, 
A dark and toilsome road: 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saints’ abode? 


5 God of my life, be near; 
On Thee my hopes I cast; 
O guide me through the desert here, 
And bringy me home at last. 
HI, F. Lyte. 


|—~«¢6bD4 S.M. 


i HAVE a home above, 
From sin and sorrow free; 
A mansion which eternal Love 
Designed and formed for me. 


2 My Father’s gracious hand 
Has built this sweet abode: 
From everlasting it was planned, 
My dwelling-place with God. 


3 My Saviour’s precious blood 
Has made my title sure; 
He passed through death’s dark raging flood. 
To make my rest secure. 


! The Comforter is come, 
The earnest has been given ; 
He leads me onward to the home 
Reserved for me in heaven. 
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5 Bright angels guard my way; 
His ministers of power, 
Encamping round me night and day, | 
Preserve in danger’s hour. 


6 Loved ones are gone before, 
Whose pilgrim days are done: 
I soon shall greet them on that shore 
Where partings are unknown. 


7 But, more than all, I long 
His glories to behold, 
Whose smile fills all that radiant throng 
With ecstasy untold: 


8 That bright, yet tender smile— 
My sweetest welcome there— 
Shall cheer me through the ‘little while’ 
I tarry for Him here. 


9 Thy love, Thou precious Lord, 
My joy and strength shall be; 
Till Thou shalt speak the gladdening word 
That bids me rise to Thee : 


¥ 


19 And then, through endless days, 
Where all Thy glories shine, 
In happier, holier strains I'll praise 


The grace that made me Thine. ’ 

H, Bennett. — 

DOO T7177. 
1 (\HILDREN of the heavenly King, — 


As ye journey, sweetly sing; 

Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 

Glorious in His works and ways. 
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2 Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


O ye banished seed, be glad! 
Christ our Advocate is made; 
Us to save, our flesh assumes, 
Brother to our souls becomes. 


Shout, ye little flock, and blest! 

You on Jesus’ throne shall rest! 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There your kingdom and reward. 


co 


AN 


5 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light; 
Zion’s city is in sight; 
There our endless home shall be, 

| There our Lord we soon shall see. 


lop) 


Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
Christ, the everlasting Son, 

Bids you undismayed go on. 


@ Lord, obediently we go, 

| Gladly leaving all below; 

! Only Thou our Leader be, 

| And we stili will follow Thee. 


| J. Cennickh. 


|—6h56 569.569. 


(i OME, let us ascend, 
| My companion and friend, 
To a taste of the banquet above; 
If thy heart be as mine, 
If for Jesus it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love. 
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2 Who in Jesus confide, 
We are bold to outride 
The storms of affliction beneath ; 
With the prophet we soar 
To the heavenly shore, 
And outfly all the arrows of death. 


3 By faith we ure come 
To our permanent home; 
By hope we the rapture improve : 
By love we still rise, 
And look down on the skies, 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 


4 Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live, 
In the city of God, the great King ? 
What a concert of praise, 
When our Jesus’s grace 
The whole heavenly company sing. 


5 What a rapturous song, 
When the glorified throng 
In the spirit of harmony join! 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 


And the burden is, ‘Mercy Divine’! 


6 ‘Hallelujah!’ they cry, 
To the King of the sky, 
To the great everlasting I AM; 
To the Lamb that was slain, 
And liveth again, 
‘Hallelujah to God and the Lamb!” 
526 
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The Lamb on the throne, 

Lo! He dwells with His own, 
And to rivers of pleasure He leads ; 
With His mercy’s full blaze, 
With the sight of His face, 

Our beatified spirits He feeds. 


Our foreheads proclaim* 
His ineffable Name; 
Our bodies His glory display. 
A day without night 
We feast in His sight, 
And eternity seems as a day! , Wesley. 


64.64.664. } 
1 ARER, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee; 
E’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be, 
‘Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee.’ 


2 Though like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer, to Thee. 
3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All “hat Thou sendest me 
In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 


Nearer, to Thee. 
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4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel Ill raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


And when on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upwards I fly ; 

Still, all my song shall be, 

‘Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee.’ 

6 There in my Father’s home, 
Safe and at rest, 

There in my Saviour’s love 
Perfectly blest ; 

Age after age to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 

S. F. Adams and E. H, Bickersteth, 


558 64.64.666.4. 


"M but a stranger here, 
Heaven is my home. 
Earth is a desert drear, 
Heaven is my home; 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand ; 
Heaven is my fatherlany | 
Heaven is my home. 
2 What though the tempest rage, 
Heaven is my home. 
Short is my pilgrimage, 
526 Heaven is my home; 


or 
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And time’s wild wintry blast 

Soon will be overpast, 

I shall reach home at last: 
Heaven is my home. 


3 There at my Saviour’s side, 
Heaven is my home. 
I shall be glorified, 
Heaven is my home; 
There are the good and blest, 
Those I love most and best, 
And there I too shall rest: 
Heaven is my home. 


4 Therefore (ll murmur not, 
Heaven is my home. 
Whate’er my earthly lot, 
Heaven is my home; 
For I shall surely stand 
There at my Lord’s right hand ;— 
Heaven is my fatherland, 
Heaven is my home. 


T. R. Taylor. 
| 559 66.66.88. 


WERT place ; sweet place alone! 
The court of God most high, 
The heaven of heavens, the throne 
Of spotless majesty ! 
O happy place, when shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, to see Thy face? 


The stranger homeward bends, 
And sigheth for his rest: 
Heaven is my home, my friends 
Lodge there in Abraham’s breast : 
O happy place! when shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, to see Thy face? 53 
. a 
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3  Earth’s but a sorry tent, 
Pitched for a few frail days, 
A short-leased tenement ; 
Heaven’s still my song, my praise: 
O happy place! when shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, to see Thy face? 


4 No tears from any eyes 
Drop in that holy choir: 
But death itself there dies, 
And sighs themselves expire: 
O happy place! when shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, to see Thy face? 


5 There should temptations cease, 
My frailties there should end; 
There should I rest in peace 
* In the arms of my best Friend: 
O happy place! when shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, to see Thy face? 


S. Crossman, 


560 | 66.86.47. 


1 ioe Egypt lately come, 
Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 
Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to God. 


2 To Canaan’s sacred bound 
We haste with songs of joy, 
Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets that never cloy. 
Hallelujah! &e. 
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8 Our toils and conflicts cease 
On Canaan’s happy shore ; 
There we shall dwell in endless peacs 
And never hunger more. 
Hallelujah! &c. 


4 There in celestial strains 
Enraptured myriads sing ; 
There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God Himself is King. 
Hallelujah! &e. 


5 We soon shall join the throng ; 
Their pleasures we shall share ; 
And sing the everlasting song, 
With all the ransomed there. 
Hallelujah! &e. 


6 How bright the prospect is! 
It cheers the pilgrim’s breast, 
We're journeying through the wilderness, 
But soon shall gain our rest! 
Hallelujah! &c. T. Kelly, 


5G] pari. — 76.76.76.76. 


1 DDRIEF life is here our portion; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care: 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 
O happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest: 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest. 
2 And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 


And passionless renown ; 
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But He, Whom now we trust in, 
Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they, that know and see Him, 
Shall have Him for their own. 


3 The morning shall awaken, 

The shadows shall decay, 

And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day: 

There God, our King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace, 

Shall we behold for ever, 
And worship face to face. 


Bernard, trs. by Neale. 
562 Pasr il. 7676.76.76. 


1 T,\OR thee, O dear, dear country! 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory, 
Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and rest. 
2 O one, O only mansion, 
O Paradise of joy, 
Where tears are ever banished, 
And smiles have no alloy; 
The Lamb is all thy Splendour, 
The Crucified thy Praise ; 
His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 
3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze; 
The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays; 


a See ee ee 
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Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 
The saints build up its fabric, 
And the Corner-stone is Christ. 
4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean; 
Thou hast no time, bright day ; 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away. 
Upon the Rock of Ages 
They raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 
Bernard, trs. by Neale. 


563 Part III. 76.76.76.76. 


1 JFERUSALEM the golden, 
With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice oppressed ; 
I know not, O I know not! 
What joys await us there; 
What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare. 
2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 
All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng ; 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 
The pastures of the blesséd 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 
3 There is the throne of David; 
And there from eare released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 


The song of them that feast ; 
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And they, who with their Leader 
/ Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


4 O sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect! 
O sweet and blesséd country, 
i That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in merey bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 
Who art with God, the Father, 
And Spirit ever blest. 


Bernard, trs. by Neale 
564 76.76. 76.76. 


1 JFDILGRIMS we are and strangers, 
P As all our fathers were; 
Our path is full of dangers, 
Beset with many a snare: 
But, in our God confiding, 
No evil will we fear; 
For our defence providing, 
He will be ever near. 
2 Our heavenly habitation 
Attracts our longing eyes; 
In sweet anticipation 
We view the blissful prize; 
That glimpse our souls inflaming 
With more intense desire, 
All earthly hopes disclaiming, 
To heavenly joys aspire. 
3 Jesus is gone before us, 
Those mansions to prepare; 
: Soon shall we share His glories, 
And sing His praises there: 
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Lhe prospect, O how cheering! 
We hail the happy day; 

And long for His appearing 
To bear our souls away. 


4 Then let us ne’er be weary, 

Nor faint upon the road ; 

For, though the way be dreary, 
It leads us home to God: 

It leads us to that. station, 
Where foes no more annoy,— 

That world of full salvation, 
And everlasting joy. 


565 76.76.76. 76. 

1 JM kneeling at the threshold, 
i A-weary, faint, and sore; 
T’m waiting for the dawning, 

The opening of the door; 
I’m waiting till the Master 

Shall bid me rise and come 
To the glory of His presence, 

The gladness of His home. 


2 A weary path I’ve travelled, 
’Mid darkness, storm, and strife, 
Bearing many a burden, 
Contending for my life; 

But now the morn is breaking, 
My toil will soon be o’er, 
I’m kneeling at the threshold, 
My hand is on the door. 

3 Methinks I hear the voices 
Of the blesséd as they stand, 
Sweet singing in the sunshine 
Of the unclouded land; 


J. Burton, Junr 
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O would that I were with them, 
Amid the shining throng, 
Uniting in their worship, 
Rejoicing in their song. 
4 The friends that started with me 
Have entered long ago, 

Ah! one by one they left me, 
To struggle with the foe: 
‘Their pilgrimage was shorter, 
Their triumph sooner won; 
How lovingly they'll hail me, 

When my work too is done! 
5 With them the blesséd angels, 
That know no grief nor sin, 
I see them at the portals, 
Prepared to let me in; 
O Lord, I wait Thy pleasure, 
Thy time and way are best, 
I’m wasted, worn, and weary ; 
My Father! bid me rest. 


W. L. Alexander 
566 716.76.777.6. 


1 | aa my soul, and stretch Thy wings ; 
Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things, 
Towards heaven thy native place: 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove; 
lise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 
2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun; 
Both speed them to their source: 
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So, my soul that’s born of God : 
Pants to view His glorious face; 
Upwards tends to His abode, 


To rest in His embrace. | 


3 Fly me riches, fly me cares, ' 

Whilst I that coast explore ; 

Flattering world, with all thy: snares | 
Solicit me no more: 

Pilgrims fix not here their home, 
Strangers tarry but a night; 
When the last dear morn is come, 
They'll rise to joyful light. 

4 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize; 
Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies: 
Yet a season, and you know 
Happy entrance will be given; 
our sorrows left below, 
And earth exchanged for heaven. 


R. Seagrave, 
567 T118. 
le 'N the day of toil is done, 
When the race of life is run, 
Father, grant Thy wearied one 
. Rest for evermore ! 


2 When the darkness melts away 
At the breaking of the day, 

Bid us hail the cheering ray: 
Light for evermore! 

3 When the heart by sorrow tried 
Feels at length its throbs subside, 
Bring us, where all tears are dried, 

Joy for evermore! 
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Teach us in Thy love to learn 
Love for evermore! 


5 When the breath of life is flown, 
When the grave must claim its own, 
Lord of life! be ours Thy crown: 


Life for evermore ! 
J. Ellerton, 


568 TTLTTLTT. 
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4 When for vanished days we yearn, 
Days that never can return, 
1 [ IFT your eyes of faith, and see 
Saints and angels joined in one; 
What a countless company 
Stand before yon dazzling throne! 
Each before his Saviour stands, - 
All in milk-white robes arrayed, 
Palms they carry in their hands, 
Crowns of glory on their head, 
2, Saints begin the endless song, 
Cry aloud in heavenly lays, 
; Gla. doth to God belong,’ 
God, the glorious Saviour, praise : 
All salvation from Him came, * 
Him, who reigns enthroned on high: 
‘Glory to the bleeding Lamb,’ ; 
Let the morning stars reply. 
3 Angel-powers the throne surround, : 
Next the saints in glory they ; : 
Lulled with the transporting sound, ; 
They their silent homage pay : 
Prostrate on their face before : 
God and His Messiah fall; * 
Then in hymns of praise adore, ‘ 
Shout the Lamb that died for all. 
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4 *Be it so,’ they all reply, , 
‘Him let all our orders praise; 
Him that did for sinners die, ~ 
Saviour of the favoured race! 
Render we our God His right, 
Glory, wisdom, thanks, and power, 
Honour, majesty, and might ; 


Praise Him, praise Him evermore!’ 
78.78.77. Caley 


9 
1 8 al stoned our pat_: still goes, 
Sojourners on earth we wander, 
Till we reach our blest repose, 
In the land of promise yonder: 
Here we stay a pilgrim band, 
There must be our fatherland. 


2  Heavenward! my soul arise, 
For thou art a heavenly being, 
Thou shouldst seek no earthly prize, 
When from this world thou art fleeing ; 
Hearts with heavenly wisdom blest 
Can in heaven alone find rest. 


3  Heavenward! death’s mighty hand 
Guides me there to joy and gladness; © 
There, within that blesséd land, 
Victor over pain and sadness, 
Christ Himself has gone before— 
Can I dread an unknown shore ? 


4 Heavenward! O heavenward! 

There shall be my lot and treasure ; 
Let me strive my heart to guard 
From each vain and worldly pleasure: 

Heavenward my thoughts must tend, 


Till in heaven my cares shall end. 
B. Schmolck, irs Anon 
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570 84.84.84. 


1 God, I thank Thee, Who hast m 
The earth so bright, 
So full of splendour and of joy, 
Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things are here, 
Noble and right. 


2 I thank Thee too, that Thou hast made 
Joy to abound; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 
Circling us round, 
That in the darkest spot of earth 
Some love is found. 


3 I thank Thee more that all our joy 
Is touched with pain ; 
That shadows fall on brightest hours ; 
That thorns remain : 
So that earth’s bliss may be our guide, 
And not our chain. 


4 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast ke 
The best in store; 
We have enough, yet not too much, 
To long for more: 
A yearning for a deeper peace 
Not known before. 


5 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 
Though amply blest, 
Can never find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest; 
Nor ever shall, until they lean 
On Jesus’ breast. 


A. A, Proe 
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571 87.87. 


it | Nag eller the night of doubt and sorrow 


Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land. 


2 Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light ; 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


3 One the light of God’s own Presence 
O’er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 

Brightening all the path we tread: 


4 One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires: 


5 One the strain that lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one; 
One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in God begun. 


6 One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 
Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


¢ Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 
Onward with the Cross our aid, 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade. 


oF | 
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8 Soon shall come the gran 
Soon the rending of are nears 
Then the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom. 


S. Baring G 


> 


52 87.87.77. 


1 HO are these like stars appearing, 
These, before God’s rae 4 who stand? 
Each a golden crown is wearing: 
Who are all this glorious band ? 
Halleiujah! hark, they sing, 
Praising loud their heavenly King. 


Who are these in dazzling brightness, 
Clothed in God’s own righteousness ; 

These, whose robes of purest whiteness 
Shall their lustre still possess, 

Still untouched by time’s rude hand? 

Whence come all this glorious band ? 


b2 


These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour’s honour long, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, 
Following not the sinful throng ; 
These, who well the fight sustained, 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. 


Go 


Sore with woe and anguish tried; 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified ; 
Now, their painful conflict o’er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 
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4 These are they whose hearts were riven, : 
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5 These are they who watched and waited, 
Offering up to Christ their will, 
Soul and body consecrated 
Day and night to serve Him still; 
Now in God’s most holy place 
Blest they stand before His face. 
Hi, T, Schenck, trs. by F. E. Coz. 


573 886.886. 


i] OW happy is the pilgrim’s lot! 
How free from every anxious thought, 
From worldly hope and fear! 
Confined to neither court nor cell, 
His soul disdains on earth to dwell, 
He only sojourns here. 


2 This happiness in part is mine, 
Already saved from self-design, 
From every creature-love ; 
Blest with the scorn of finite good, 
My soul is lightened of its load, 
And seeks the things above. 


3 The things eternal I pursue, 
A happiness beyond the view 
Of those that basely pant 
For things by nature felt and seen ; 
Their honours, wealth, and pleasures mean 
T neither have nor want. 


4 No foot of land do I possess, 
No cottage in this wilderness ; 
A poor wayfaring man, 
i lodge awhile in tents below; 
Or gladly wander to and fro, 
Till I my Canaan gain. 


= ss ee. ee. 
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5 Nothing on earth I call my own; 
A stranger, to the world unknown, 
I all their goods despise ;_ 
I trample on their whole delight, 
And seek a country out of sight, 
A country in the skies. 


6 There is my house and portion fair; 
My treasure and my heart are there, 
And my abiding home ; 
For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away, 
And Jesus bids me come. 


7 I come,—Thy servant, Lord, replies ;— 
I come to meet Thee in the skies, 
And claim my heavenly rest! 
Now let the pilgrim’s journey end: : 
Now, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to Thy breast! . 
C. . 7 


574 88.88.88,88. , 
1 WAY with our sorrow and fear! 
We soon shall recover our home; 
The city of saints shall appear, é 
The day of eternity come: 
From earth we shall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode; 
The house of our Father above, 
The palace of angels and God. 


2 Our mourning is all at an end, 
When, raised by the life-giving Word, 
We see the new city descend, 
Adorned as a bride for her Lord: 
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The city so ‘holy and clean, 

No sorrow can breathe in the air: 
No gloom of affliction or sin, 

No shadow of evil is there! 


3 By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold, 
As crystal her buildings are clear: 
Immoyably founded in grace, 
She stands, as she ever hath stood, 
And brightly her Builder displays, 
And beams with the glory of God. 
4 No need of the sun in that day, 
Which never is followed by night, 
Where Jesus’s beauties display 
A pure and a permanent light: 
The Lamb is their Light and their Sun. 
And, lo! by reflection they shine, 
With Jesus ineffably one, 
And bright in effulgence divine! 


5 The saints in His presence receive 
Their great and eternal reward ; 
In Jesus, in heaven they live; 
They reign in the smile of their Lord , 
The flame of angelical love 
Is kindled at Jesus’s face; 
And all the enjoyment above 
Consists in the rapturous gaze. 
C. Wesley. 


a19 88.88.88.88, if 
1 | LONG to behold Him arrayed 
With glory and light from above, 
The King in His beauty displayed, 


His, beauty of holiest love: 
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I languish and sigh to be there, 
Where Jesus hath fixed His abode; 

O when shall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of God! 


2 With Him I on Zion shall stand, 
(For Jesus hath spoken the word) 
The breadth of Immanuel’s land 
Survey by the light of my Lord; 
But when, on Thy bosom reclined, 
Thy face I am strengthened to see, 
My fulness of rapture I find, 
My heaven of heavens, in Thee. 


3 How happy the people that dwell 
Secure in the city above! 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No sickness or sorrow shall prove! 
Physician of souls, unto me 
Forgiveness and holiness give; 
And then from the body set free, 
And then to Thy glory receiye. 
C. Wesley. 


76 10.10,10,10.6, 


1 E ask not that our path be always bright, 
But for Thine aid to walk therein 


aright ; 
That Thou, O Lord! through all its devious way, 
Wilt give us strength sufficient to our day, — 
For this, for this we pray. 
2 Not for the fleeting joys that earth bestows,” 
Not for exemption from its many woes} 
But that, come joy or woe, come good or ill, 
With child-like faith we trust Thy guidance still, 
And do Thy holy will, ae: 


ANTICIPATIONS AND HOPES. 


8 Teach us, O Lord, to find the latent good © 
.That sorrow yields when rightly understood ; 
_ And for the frequent joy that crowns ‘our 

2 days, aa al'T 
~ Help = with grateful hearts, our hymns to 
raise 
Of thankfulness and praise: 


4 Thou knowest all our needs, and wilt supply ; 

No veil of darkness hides us from Thine eye; 

~ Nor vainly from tho depths on Thee we call; 

Thy tender love, that .breaks) the tempter’s 
thrall, 


Folds and encircles all. 


5 ‘Through sorrow and through loss, ‘by toil-and 
prayer, 
Saints won the starry crowns which now they 
wear, 
_ And by the bitter ministry of pain, 
Grievous and harsh, but O not felt in. vain, 
Found their eternal gain! 


6 If it be ours, like them, to suffer loss, 

- Give grace, as unto them, to beat our cross, 
Till, victors oyer each besetting sin, . 
We, too, Thy perfect peace shall enter in, 
soe © And crowns of-glory win. 

W. H. Burleigh. 


vee 11,10,11.10, 


1 FOR, the peace which floweth as @ river; 
; Making life’s desert places bloom and 
2 smile! i 
_O for the faith to grasp: heaven’s bright. for- 
‘ ever, 

Amid the shadews of earth’s little while! 


47 
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2 A little while for patient vigil-keeping, 7 

To face the stern, to wrestle with the strong ; 

A little while, to sow the seed with weeping, 

Then bind the sheaves, and sing the harvest 
song. 


3 A little while, to wear the weeds of sadness, 
To pace with weary step through miry ways; 
Then to pour forth the fragrant oil of gladness, 
And clasp the girdle round the robe of praise, 


4 A little while the earthen pitcher taking 
To wayside brooks, from far-off fountains 
fed ; 
Then the cool lip its thirst for ever slaking © 
Beside the fulness of the Fountain-head. 


5 A little while, to keep the oil from failing ; 

A little while, faith’s flickering lamp to trim; 

And then, the Bridegroom’s coming footsteps 
hailing, 

To greet His advent with the bridal hymn. 


6 And He who is Himself the Gift and Giver— 
The future glory and the present: smile, 

With the bright promise of the glad for-ever, 

“Will light the shadows of the little while. 

J. Crrewdson, 


~~ 


078 11.11.11.11, . 


r rest is in heaven, my rest is not here} 
Then why should I murmur when trials 
are near? 
Be hushed, my dark spirit,—the worst that can 
come 
But shortens my journey, and hastens me home. 
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2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss, 
And building my hopes in a region like this; 
I look for a city which hands have not piled, 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 


3 The thorn and the thistle around me may 
ow, 
I would not lie down upon roses below; 
I ask not my portion, I seek not a rest, 
Till I find them for ever on Jesus’s breast. 


4 Afflictions may damp me, they cannot destroy-, 
One glimpse of His love turns them all into 


joy; 
And the bitterest tears, if He smile but on 
them, 
Like dew in the sunshine, grow diamond and 
gem. 


5 Let trial and danger my progress oppose, 
They only make heaven more sweet at the 
close ; 
Come joy or come sorrow, whate’er may befall, 
A home with my God will make up for 
it all. 


6 A scrip on my back, and a staff in my 
hand, 

I march on in haste through an enemy’s 
4 land ; 

The ea may be rough, but it cannot be 
ong, 

And I smooth it with hope, and I cheer it with 
song. 

H, F. Lyte 
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d79 : La) a 
1 (° O, labour on; spend, and be spent,— 
Thy joy to do the Father’s will ; 
It is the way the Master went; 
Should not the servant tread it still ? : 
2 Go, labour on; ’tis not for nought; ’ 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; . 
_ Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not; — 
The Master praises ; -—what are men? 
3 Go, labour on; your hands are weak, one 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast down; 
Yet falter not; the prize you seek» 14a 
Is near,—askingdom and a crown. | 


4 Go, labour on while it is day, 
The world’s dark night is hastening o: on ;. 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ; 
Tt is not thus that souls are won. 


¢ +@) 


5 Men die in darkness at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tsmb, 
~ Take up the torch and wave it wide, 
The torch that lights time’s thickest gloom. 


6 Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray; 
'. Be wise the erring soul to win; 
Go forth into the world’s highway, 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 
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7 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 
The midnight cry, ‘Behold I come!’ 
H. Bona>. 


580 L.M. 


1 JESUS, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I east my every care, 
On whom for all things I depend, 
Inspire and then accept my prayer. 


2 If I have tasted of Thy grace, 
The grace that sure salvation brings, 
If-with me now Thy Spirit stays, 
And hovering hides me in His wings, 


3 Still let Him with my weakness stay, 
Nor for a moment’s space depart, 
Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep till He renews my heart. 


4 When to the right or left I stray, 
His voice behind me may I hear, 
‘Return, and walk in Christ thy Way ; 
Fly back to Christ, for sin is near.’ 


5 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall, 
O reach me out Thy gracious hand! 
Only on Thee for help I call, 
Only by faith in Thee I stand. 
C. Wesley, 
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5 L.M. | 


81 | 
1 oe fill me with an humble fear; 
My utter helplessness reveal ; 
Satan and sin are always near,— 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 


2 O that to Thee my constant mind Te 
May with an even flame aspire, 
Pride in its earliest motions find, 
And mark the risings of desire! 


3 O that my tender soul may fly 
The first abhorred approach of ill,— 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
The slightest touch of sin to feel! 


4 Till Thou anew my soul create, 
Still may I strive, and watch, and pray, 
Humbly and confidently wait, 
And long to see the perfect day. 


582 LM, 


1 JHE God of glory walks His round, 
From day to day, from year to year, 
And warns us each with awful sound, 
‘No longer stand ye idle here!’ 


C. Wesley. 


2 Ye whose young cheeks are rosy bright, 


Whose hands are strong, whose hearts ar 


clear, 
Waste not of hope the morning light ; 
Ah, fools! why stand ye idle here ? 


3 O! as the griefs ye would assuage, 
That wait on life’s declining year, © 
Secure a blessing for your age, . 


And work your Master’s business here. 
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4 And ye whose locks of scanty grey 

Foretell your latest travail near ; 
Ifow swiftly fades declining day, 
And stand ye yet so idle here? 


5 One hour remains; there is but one ; 
But many a shriek and many a tear, 
Through endless years the guilt must moan 
Of moments lost and wasted here. 


6 O Thou by all Thy works adored, 
To whom the sinner’s soul is dear; 
Recall us to Thy vineyard, Lord, 
And grant us grace to serve Thee here. 
R. Hebzr. 


583 LM. 
1 ¥ ORD, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone 
As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 


2 O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet! 
O feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet! 


3 O strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee, 
I may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea! 


4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart! 
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5 O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weary ones in needful hour! 


6 O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
Until my very heart o’erflow 
in kindling thought and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show! 


7 C use me, Lord, use eyen me, 
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where; 
Until Thy blesséd face I see, 
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share! 


F. R. Havergal, 
384. CM, 


1 WAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
A And press with vigour on: 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. | 


J 
' 
i 
; 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey: 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


3 °Tis God’s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; ‘ 
Tis His own hand presents the prize ; 
To thine aspiring eye ;— 


4 That prize with peerless glories bright, ; 
Which shall new lustre boast, ; 
When victors’ wreaths and monarchs’ gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 
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_5 Blest Saviour, summoned forth by Thee, 
Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
Yl lay mine honours down. 


P. Doddridge. 
585) CM 


1 OW vain are all things here below! 
We" How false, and yet how fair! 
Each pleasure hath its poison too, 

And.every sweet a snare. 


2 The brightest things below the rey 
Give but a flattering light; 
We should suspect some danger nigh - 
_ Where we possess delight. 


5) at dearest joys, and nearest friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wavering minds, 
And steal our hearts from God! 


4 The fondness of a creature’s love, 
How strong it-strikes the sense! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


d O Saviour! let Thy beauties be 
My soul’s eternal food ; 
Let grace command my heart away 
From. all created good. 


586 OM 


1 M I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb! 

And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name? : 


ddd 


I. Watts. 
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2 Must I be carried to the skies, _ 
On flowery beds of ease? 


While others fought to win the prize, 


And sailed o’er stormy seas! 


8 Are there no foes for me to face? *.~ 


Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? . 


4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 
Til bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy Word. 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer though they die; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thine armies shine 


In robes of victory, through the skies, 


The glory shall be Thine. 


587 CM. 


1 (UMMONED my labour to renew, 
And glad to act my part, 


I. Watt 


Lord, in Thy name my work I do, 


And with a single heart. 


2 End of my every action Thou, 
In all things Thee I see; 
Accept my hallowed labour now, 
I do it unto Thee. 
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3 Servant of ali, to toil for man 
Thou didst not, Lord, refuse; 
Thy majesty did not disdain 
To be employed for us! 


4 Thy bright example I pursue, 
To Thee in all things rise ; 
And all I think, or speak, or do, 
Is one great sacrifice. 


5 Careless through outward cares I go, 
From all distraction free; 
My hands are but engaged below, 
My heart is still with Thee. 


088 OM. 


1 J WANT a principle within 
Of jealous, godly fear, 
A sensibility of sin, 
A pain to feel it near. 


G. Wesley. 


2 I want the first approach to feel 
Of pride or fond desire, 
To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 


8 That I from Thee no more may part, 
No more Thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 
The tender conscience, give. 


4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conscience make! 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 
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5 If io the right or left I stray, | 
That moment, Lord, reprove ; 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having grieved Thy love. 


6 O may the least omission pain 
My well-instructed soul, 
And drive me to the blood again 
Which makes the wounded whole! 


C. Wesley, 


089 CMD. 


1 [J\HE Galilean fishers toil 
All night, and nothing take; 
But Jesus comes,—a wondrous spoil 
Is lifted from the lake! 
Lord, when our labours’ are in vain, 
And vain the help of men, . 
When fruitless is our care and pain, 
Come, blesstd Jesus, then! 


“ty 


2 The night is dark, the surges fill 
The bark, the wild winds roar; 
But Jestis comes ; and all is still,— 
The ship is at the shore. 

O Lord, when storms around us howl, 
And all is dark and drear, 

In all the tempests of the soul, 
O blesséd Jesus, hear! 


3 A frail one, thrice denying Thee, 
Saw mercy in Thine eyes; 
The penitent upon the tree 


Was borne to Paradise. 
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In hours of sin and deep distress, 
O show us, Lord, Thy face ; 
In. penitential loneliness, 
O give us, Jesus, grace! 


4 The faithful few retire in fear, 

To their closed upper room ; 

But suddenly, with joyful cheer, 
They see their Master come. 

Lord, come to us, unloose our bands, 
And bid our terrors cease ; 

Lift over us Thy blesséd hands, 
Speak, holy Jesus, peace! 


C. Wordsworth, 
590 SM. 


1 ARK how the watchmen cry, 

Attend the trumpet’s sound! 

Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh, 
The powers of hell surround. 


2 Who bow to Christ’s command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare! 
The day of battle is at hand! 
Go forth to glorious war! 


3 See on the mountain-top 
The standard of your God! 
In Jesus’ name I lift it up, 
All stained with hallowed blood. 


4 His standard-bearer, I 
To all the nations call, 
Let all to Jesus’ cross draw nigh! 
He bore the cross for all. 
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® Go up with Christ your Head, 
Your Captain’s footsteps see; 
Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory. 


6 All power to Him is given, 
He ever reigns the same; 
Salvation, happiness, and heayen 
Are all in Jesus’ name. 


7 Only have faith in God; 
In faith your foes assail. 
Not wrestling against flesh and blood, 
But all the powers of hell. 


8 Our Captain leads us on; 
He beckons from the skies, 
And reaches out a starry crown, 
And bids us take the prize: 


9 ‘Be faithful unto death; 
Partake My victory ; 
And thon shalt wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with Me.’ . 


C. Wesley 
O91 SM. 


1 RACIOUS Redeemer, shake 
This slumber from my soul! 
Say to me now, ‘Awake, awake! 
And Christ shall make thee whole.’ 


2 Lay to Thy mighty hand! 
Alarm me in this hour, 
And make me fully understand 
The thunder of Thy power. 
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8 Give me on These to call, 
Always to watch and pray, 

Lest I into temptation fall, 
And cast my shield away; 


4 For each assault prepared 
And ready may I be, 
For ever standing on my guard, 
And looking up to Thee. 


5 O do Thou always warn 
My soul of evil near! 
When to the right or left I turn, 
Thy voice still let me hear: 


6 ‘Come back! this is the way, 
Come back, and walk herein!’ 
O may I hearken and obey, 
And shun the paths of sin! 


7 Thou seest my feebleness ; 
Jesus, be Thou my power, 
My Help and Refuge in distress, 
My Fortress and my Tower ; 


8 Give me to trust in Thee, 
Be Thou my sure abode, 
My Horn, and Rock, and Buckler be, 
My Saviour, and my God. 


9 Myself I cannot save, 
Myself I cannot keep, 
But strength in Thee I surely have, 
Whose eyelids never sleep; 


10 My soul to Thee alone 
Now therefore I commend ; 
Thou Jesus, love me as Thy own, 
And love me to the end. C. Wesley. 
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592 Oe 


1 OLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
And put your armour on, . 


Strong in the strength which God supplies 


Through His eternal Son ; 


2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in His mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror, 


co 


Stand then in His great might, 
With all His strength endued ; 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 

The panoply of God; 


4 That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts passed, 


: 
| 
: 
: 


: 
: 
| 
f 
: 


Ye may o’ercome through Christ alore, 


And stand entire at last. 


5 To keep your armour bright, 
Attend with constant ‘care, 


Still walking in your Captain’s. sight, 


And watching unto prayer. 


6 Pray, without ceasing pray, 
Your Captain gives the word; 
His summons cheerfully obey, 
And call upon the Lord. 


co 


To God your every want 

In instant prayer display; 
Pray always; pray, and never faint; 

Pray, without ceasing pray! . 
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5938 SM. 


1 fellowship, alone, 
“To God with faith draw near, 
Approach His courts, besiege His throne 
With all the power of prayer. 


2 Go to His temple, go; 
Nor from His altar move; : 
Let every house His worship know, 
And eyery heart His love. 


3. To God your spits dart, 
Your souls in words declare, 
Or groan, to Him who reads the heart, 
The unutterable prayer. 


4 His mercy now implore, 
And now show forth His praise, 
In shouts, or silent awe, adore 
His miracles of grace. 


5 Pour out your souls.to God, 
And bow them with your knees, 
And spread your hearts and hands abroad, 
And pray for Zion’s peace. 


6 Your guides and brethren bear 
For ever on your mind; 
Extend the arms of mighty prayer, 
In grasping all mankind. 


7 From strength.to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray, 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win-the well-fought day. 
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8 Still let the Spirit ery ana 

In all His soldiers, ‘Come,’ nt 

Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
And take the conquerors home. 


C. Wesley, 
o94 SM. nw 


1 servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly Word, 
And watchful at His gate. 


2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame; | 
Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 
For awful is His Name. 


3 Watch! ’tis your Lord’s command; 
And, while we speak, He’s near; 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 


4  O happy servant he, 
In such a posture found! 
lle shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 


5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, 
And raise that faithful servant’s head 
Amid the angelic band. 
P. Doddridge. 
595 SM. 
1 apes me for the war, — 
And teach my hands to fight; 
My simple, upright heart prepare, 
And guide my words ii 
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2 Control my every thought; 
My whole of sin remove: 
Let all my works in Thee be wrought, 
Let all be wrought in love. 


3  O arm me with the mind, 
Meek Lamb! which was in Thee: 
And let my knowing zeal be jomed 
To fervent charity. 
4 With calm and tempered zeal 
Let me enforce Thy call: 
And vindicate Thy gracious will, 
Which offers life to all. C. Wesley. 


396 S.M. 


iE OW in the morn thy seed, 
At eve hold not thine hand; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broad-cast it o’er the land. 


2 Beside all waters sow, 
The highway furrows stock ; 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 
Scatter it on the rock. 
3 The good, the fruitful ground, 
Expect not here nor there ; 
O’er hill and dale, by plots ’tis found: 
Go forth, then, everywhere. 
4 Thou know’st not which may thrive, 
’ he late or early sown; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown. 


6 And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 
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6 Thou canst not'toil im vain;.. , = 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain - 
For garners in the sky, 


7 ‘hence, when the glorious end;— 
i'he day of God, is come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And Heaven ery, ‘ Harvest Home!’ 
od, Montgomery, 
~ ep OE 
7 TRT'k. ibar 
1 (\FT in danger, oft in woe. © Mu 
() Onward, Christians, onward go: 
Fight the fight, maintain; the strife, . 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 


2 Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Join the war, and face the foe: 
Will ye flee in danger’s: hour? ’ 
Know ye not your Captain’s power ? 


3 Let your drooping hearts be glad: 
March in heavenly armour élad: 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 


4 Let not sorrow dim your eye, | 
Soon shall every tear be dry; 
Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 


5 Onward then in battle move, 
More than conquerors’ ye shall’ prove ; 
Though opposed by many.a. foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go.’ 
wie Il. K. White and F. §. Colquhoun, 
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598 o wremeoriel4, 


1 “XOME, labour on: 
4) Who dares stand idle on the harvest 
plain, 
While all around him waves the golden grain ? 
And to each servant does the Mose say, 
‘Go work to-day.’ 


2 Come, labour on: 
Claim the high calling angels cannot share— 
To young and old the Gospel-gladness bear : 
Redeem the time; its hours too swiftly fly ; 
The night draws nigh. » 


3 ~ Come, labour on: 
The labourers are few, the field is wide, 
New stations must be filled and blanks sup- 
pled ; 
From voices Uiatesat far, or near at home, 
The call is, ‘Come.’ 


4 Come, labour on: 
The enemy is watching, night and day, 
To sow the tares, to snatch the seed away; 
While we in sleep our duty have forgot, 
He slumbered not. 


5 Come, labour on: 
Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear! 
No arm so weak but may do service here; 
By feeblest agents can our God fulfil 
His righteous will. 


6 Come, labour on: 
No time for rest, till, glows the western sky, 
While the long shadows. o’er our pathway hie, 
And a glad sound comes with the setting sun— 


oa 


Servants, well done!’ 
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599 6464.67.64. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE! 


Come, labour on: wire 
The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure, 
Blesséd are those who to the end endure; 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall b 
O Lord, with Thee! 


wr Th, 


y ARK, ’tis the watchman’s ery, 
Wake, brethren, wake! 
Jesus Himself is nigh; 
Wake, brethren, wake! 
Sleep is for sons of night ; 
Ye are children of the light; 
Yours is the glory bright; 
Wake, brethren, wake! 


2 Call to each wakening band, 
Watch, brethren, watch! 
Clear is our Lord’s command, 
‘Watch, brethren, watch! 
Be ye as men that wait 
Always at their Master’s gate, 
H’en though He tarry late; 
Watch, brethren, watch! 


3 Heed we the Steward’s call, 
Work, brethren, work! 
There’s room enough for all 
Work, brethren, work! 
This vineyard of the Lord 
Constant labour will afford ; 
He will your work reward; 
Work, brethren, work! 
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4 Hear we the Shepherd’s voice, 

Pray, brethren, pray! 

Would ye His heart rejoice, 
Pray, brethren, pray! 

Sin calls for ceaseless fear, 

Weakness needs the Strong One near; 

Long as ye struggle here, 

Pray, brethren, pray! 


5 Sound now the final chord, 
Praise, brethren, praise! 
Thrice holy is the Lord, 
Praise, brethren, praise ! 
What more befits the tongues 
Soon to join the angels’ songs ? 
Whilst heaven the note prolongs, 
Praise, brethren, praise ! 


600 65.65.65.65.65.65. 


1 HO is on the Lord’s side? 
Who will serve the King? 
Who will be His helpers 
Other lives to bring ? 
Who will leave the world’s side? 
Who will face the foe? 
Who is on the Lord’s side ? 
Who will for Him go? 
By Thy call of mercy, 
By Thy grace diyine, 
We are on the Lord’s side, 
Saviour, we are Thine! 


2 Jesus, Thou hast bought us, 
Not with gold or gem, 
But with Thine own Hife-blood, 
For Thy diadem. 


Unknown, 


569, 
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With Thy. blessing -fillin 
Thee, 


Each who comes! to 
Thou hast made us willing, 
Thou hast made us: free. 
By Thy grand redemption, 
“By Thy. grace divine, 
‘We are on the Lord’s side, 
Saviour, we are Thine! 


i 3 Fierce may be the conflict, 
Strong may. be the foe, - 
But the King’s own army 
None can overthrow. 
Round His standard ranging, 
Victory is secure ; 
For His: truth, unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 
Joyfully enlisting 
_ _. By Thy grace divine, — 
We: are on’ the’ Lord’s side,. 
Seti “We. ate Thine! 


4 Chosen to be sothaieled 
Tn an alien land, 
‘ Chosen, calléd, faithful.” , 
For our Captain’ s band, ” 
In the service royal, 
Let us not grow “cold, 
Let us be right loyal, 
Noble, true, and bold. ° 
| Master, Thou wilt keep us, 
lw By Thy grace divine, 
Always on the Lord’s side, 
| Saviour, ohne bye} 
FR. Havergal, 
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601 76.76. 


1 £\ HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
0 If onward ye will tread, 

With Jesus as your Fellow, 
To Jesus as your Head! 


2 0 happy if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men: 
O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 


38 The cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due: 
The crown that Jésus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 


4 The faith by which ye see Him, 
The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone will ‘turn, © 


5 The trials that beset: you, 

The sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone.can cure, 


6 What are they but His jewels 
Of right celestial worth? 
What are they but the ladder 

Set up to heaven’ on: earth ? 


7 O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 
Where such. a light. affliction 
Shall win you such a, prize. 
Joseph of the Studium, ors, by J. IL Neale. 
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76.76, 76.76. if a 


1 Q(TAND up! stand up for Jesus! 
S Ye soldiers of the cross; ° 
Lift high His royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss; 
From victory unto victory, 

His army shall He lead, © 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 


2 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet-call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day: 
With loyal hearts now serve Him, 
Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 


3 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in His strength alone: 
The arm of flesh will fail you; 
Ye dare not trust your own: 
Put on the gospel armour, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, cr danger, 
Be never wanting there. 


4 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not, be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song: 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall bes 
He with the King of Glory 


Shall reign eternally, G. Duffield, 
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76.76. 76.76. 


5 
1 Witee the blood-stained banner, 
Unsheathe the Spirit’s sword ; 
Put on the Christian’s armour, 
The armour of the Lord ; 
The helmet of salvation, 
And faith, victorious shield , 
Go forth with acclamation, 
The world your battle-field. 


2 Each battle of the warrior, 
Who fights by land or flood, 
Is with confuséd noises, 
And. garments rolled in blood; 
But this shall be with burning, 
From heaven its light shall shine, 
Both heart and soul discerning, 


The fire of Love Divine. 


3 Uplift the blood-stained banner, 
And shout with trumpet’s sound. 
Deliverance to the captive, 
And freedom to the bound; 
Earth’s jubilee of glory, 
The year of full release. 
O tell the wondrous story, 
Go forth and publish peace! 


4 Go forth, confessors, martyrs, 
With zeal and love unpriced, 
And preach the blocd of sprinkling, 
And live or die for Christ ; 
For Christ claim every ‘nation, 
Your banners wide unfurled ; 
Go forth and preach salvation, 
Salvation for the world! B. Gough. 
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604. 76:76: 76: 76: Soa 
1 FT ORD of the living, ha hae on 
L That whitens o'er the plain ; 
Where angels soon shall gathes 
; 
: 


Their: sheaves. of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labour, 
These hearts to trust and loye, 
i And deign by us to hasten ) 
| Thy kingdom from aboye. 

As labourers in Thy vineyard, 

Send us out, Christ, to be | 
Content to bear the burden”) =, 

Of weary days for’ Thee; 

We ask no other wages,  ~- 

When Thou shalt call us home, 

- But to have shared’ Thy travail _ 
And seen Thy kingdom come. 

3 Come down, Thou Holy Spirit, 
And fill our souls with light!’ ° 


wo 


Clothe us in spotless raiment, 
In linen clean and white; — 
Within Thy sacred temple |)... 
Be with us, where we stand,. © 
And sanetify Thy people, «.._ 
Throughout this happy: land: © 
4 Be with us, God the Father !” 
Be with us, God ‘the, Sdnt) . 
And God, the Holy Spirit ! 
_O Blesséd Three in One! 
Make us a royal priesthood). 


4 Thee rightly to adore, 
q And fill us with Thy fulness - 


Now, and for evermore.) 
Amp, ' volta (SOB, “7 
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605 1773. 
1 ‘(\HRISTIAN, seek not yet repose, 
Hear the choirs of angels say ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes; . 
‘Watch and pray.’ 


2 Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, * 
Wait for thy unguarded, hours ; 
‘Watch and pray.’ 
8 Gird thy heavenly armour on, 
Wear it ever night and day: 
Ambushed lies the evil one; 
‘Watch and pray.’ 
4 Hear the victors who 0’ ercame ; 
Still they mark each warrior’s way ; 
All with one sweet voice exclaim 
‘Watch and pray.’ 


5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart His word, 
‘Watch and pray.’ 


6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung ‘the issue of the day ; sea 
Pray that help’ may be sent’ down: 
"| “© Watch and ‘pray.’ 
C. Elliott. 


606 86.86.86. 


I ISMISS me not Thy service, Lord, 
Buti train me for Thy will; 
For even I, in fields so broad, 
Some duties may fulfil ; 
And I will ask for no reward, 
Except ta serve. Thee: still, ye 
F 
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2 How many serve, how many more ; (} 
May to the service come:, . , 
To tend the vines, the grapes to store, — 
Thou dost appoint for some: 
Thou hast Thy young men at the war, 
Thy little ones at home. 


3 All works are good, and each is best 
As most it pleases Thee; H 
Each worker pleases when the rest 
He serves in charity ; 
And neither man nor work unblest — 
Wilt Thou permit to be. 


4 O ye who serve, remember One, 
The worker’s way who trod ; 
He served as man, but now His throne— 
It is the throne of God; sf 
The sceptre He hath to us shown 
Is like a blossoming rod. 


5 Our Master all the work hath done, 
He asks of us to-day; 
Sharing His service, every one 
Share too His sonship may; > is 
Lord, I would serve and be a son; 
Dismiss me not, I pray. 
T. T. Lyne 


607 886.886. 0m 


u ELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly, — 
And still my tempted soul stand by 
Throughout the evil day ; 
The sacred watchfulness impart, 
And keep the issues of my heart, 
And stir me up to pray. 
576 


WORK AND WATCHFULNESS. 


® My soul with Thy whole armour arm ; 
In each approach of sin alarm 
| And show the danger near; 
Surround, sustain, and strengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealousy 
And sanctifying fear. 


3 Whene’er my careless hands hang down, 
~O let me see Thy gathering frown, 
And feel Thy warning’ eye; 
And, starting, cry from ruin’s brink, 
‘Save, Jesus, or I yield, I sink, 
O save me, or I die!’ 


4 If near the pit I rashly stray, 
Suffer me not to fall away, 
But keen conviction dart ! 
Recall me by that pitying look, 
That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke 
Unfaithful Peter’s heart. 


5 In me Thine utmost merey show, 
And make me like Thyself below, 
Unblamable in grace ; 
Ready prepared, and fitted here 
By pertect holiness, to appear 
Before Thy glorious face. 


608 10.10.10.4, 


1 [JOR all Thy saints, who from their labours 


C, Wesley. 


rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest. 
Hallelujah ! 
U Sand 
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2 Thou rac their Rock, their Fortress, and. th 


jee) 


ros 


cr 


lor) 


-_ 


GO 


Mig 

Thou, ord, their Captain in. the well fougl 
fight ; 

Thou, : in the darkness drear, ‘thsi! Light ol 
Light: »» Hallelujah! 


O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of 

gold: a _ Hallelujah! 


O blest communion, fellowship Divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory»shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine: 


Halleluj alt 


And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, — 
And hearts are braye again, and arms are 

strong’: a Hallelujah 


The golden evening brightens in the West; 

Soon, soon to faithfu: warriors comes the res 

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest: 
Hallelujah | 


7 But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious 7 


The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of Glory passes on His way: 
Hallelujah 


F'rom earth’swide bounds, from ocean’s farth 
coast, 
Through cates of pearlestreams in the countless 
_ host t, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: — 
‘ Hallelujan ! 
WW. How, 
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609 10.10,11,11, 

I PREAST the wave, Christian, when it is 
B strongest ; a 
Watch for day, Christian, when ‘the night’s 

longest ; ‘ 
Onward, and onward still, be thine endeavour : 
The rest that remaineth will be for ever. 


2 Fight the fight, Christian—Jesus is o’er thee ; 
Run the race, Christian—heaven is before thee ; 
He who hath promiséd faltereth never ; 

The love that redeemed thee flows on for ever. 


3 Lift the eye, Christian, just as it closeth ; 
Raise the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth ; 
Thee from the love of Christ nothing shall 

sever ; 
Mount when: thy work is done—praise Him 
for ever! 


J. Stammers. 


510 65.65.65.65. 
| eg Christian soldiers, marching as 
to. war, 

Looking unto Jesus, Who is gone before : 
Christ, the Royal Master, leads against the foe, 
Forward into battle, see, His banners go: 
Onward, Christian soldiers; marching as to war, 
Looking unto Jesus, Who ‘is gone before. 


? At the Name of Jesus, Satan’s host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, on to victory ! 
Hell’s foundations quiver at the shout of praise: 
Brothers, lift your voices ; loud your anthems 

raise: - 
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before. 
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3 Like a mighty army, moves the Church of God 

Brothers, we are treading where the saints hay 
trod : es 

We are not divided, all.one body we— — 

One in hope and doctrine, one in charity: 

Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 

Looking unto Jesus, Who is gone befcze. 


4 Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms ris 
and wane ; + 

But the Church of Jesus constant will remain 

- Gates of hell can never ’gainst that Churel 
prevail ; . 

We have Christ’s own promise, and that canne 


ail: 
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to wal 
_ Looking unto Jesus, Who is gone before. 


5 Onward, then, ye people, join our hapf 
throng ; Ui 

_ Blend with ours your voices in the triumph 
song ; i 
Glory, praise, and honour unto Christ th 


ing, 
This through countless ages men and ange 
sing: 
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to wal 

_ Looking unto Jesus, Who is gone before. — 


8. Baring Go 
611 65.65.65.65. 


J TJORWARD ! be our watchword, steps am 
voices joined ; . 1a 
Seek the things before us, not a look behind 
580 
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Burns the fiery pillar at our army’s head ; 

Who shall dream of shrinking, by Jehovah led ? 

Forward through the desert, through the toil 
and fight ; 

Jordan flows before us, Zion beams with light. 


2 Forward, when in childhood buds the infant 


3 


_ 


_ mind; 
All through youth and manhood, not a thought 


behind ; 


Speed through realms of nature, climb the 


steeps of grace ; 
Faint not, till around us gleams the Father’s 
face: 
Forward, all the life-time, climb from height 
_ to height 
Till the head be hoary, till the eve be light. 


Forward, flock of Jesus, salt of all the earth, 

Till each yearning purpose spring to glorious 
birth : 

Sick, they ask for healing ; blind, they grope 
for day: 

Pour upon the nations wisdom’s loving ray: 

Forward, out of error ; leave behind the night ; 

Forward, through the darkness, forward into 
light. 


Glories upon glories hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love Him one day to be 


shared : 
Eye hath not beheld them, ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath uttered thought or speech 
a word: 
VWorward, ever forward, clad in’ armour bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, till our faith be sight. 
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5 Far o’er yon horizon rise the city towers 
Where our God abideth; that fair home i 


ours ; 
Flash the streets with jasper, shine the ga 
with gold ; “ @ 
Flows thé gladdening riyer, shedding jo 
untold : 
Thither, onward thither, in Jehovah’s might 
Pilgrims to your country, forward into hgh 
HL. Alfor 


TRUST IN GOD. 


612 “LM 


1 () THOU by long experience tried, 
Near Whom no grief can long abid 
My Lord! how full of sweet content 

My years of pilgrimage are spent. 

2 All scenes alike engaging prove . 

To souls impressed with sacred love ; 

Where’er they dwell, they dwell with Th 

‘ In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 


3 To me remains nor place nor time; 
My country is in every cliime; - 
I can be calm and free from care. 
On any shore, since God is there. 


| 4 While place we seek or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 
But with my God to guide my way, 
"Tis equal joy to go or stay. ry TES 
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5 Could I be cast where’ Thor art not, 
That were, indeed, a dreadful lot: 
But regions none remote I call, 
Secure of finding God in all. . 


6 Ah, then! to His embrace repair ; 
My soul, thou art no stranger there: 
There Love Divine shall be thy guard, 
And. peace and safety thy reward. 

ou J. MW. B. Guion, trs. by W. Cowper, 


613 sarin 2 


4 Ws should I murmur or repine, 
O Lamb of God, Who bled for me? 
~ What are my griefs compared with Thine, 
Thy tears, Thy groans, Thine agony! 


2 If Thou the furnace-flames employ, 
Thou sittest as Refiner, near, 
To purge away the base alloy, 
Till Thine own image, bright, appear. 


3 Though oft Thy way. is in the sea, 
Thy footsteps in the wingéd storm ; 
Though crested billows threaten me— 
Love slumbers in their frowning form ! 


4 Submissive would I kiss the rod, 
Needful each, stroke I humbly own; 
Or let me trust Thee, O my God! 
If now the ‘need be’ is unknown. 


8 Soon shall Thy dealings be unrolled, 
The wondrous chart will fix my. gaze, 
And heayen’s reyolying years unfold 
New themes for wonder ar@ for praise. 
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6 Wave upon wave which rolled before 
Tempestuous o’er this ruffled breast, 
Then lulled asleep, shall break no more 
The rapture of eternal rest ! 


614 LM. 


1 ND is there, Lord, a cross for me, 
As through this wilderness I stray, 
Which, if I would, I must not flee, 
But Thy Divine command obey! 


J. R. Macduff: 


2 I would not, Lord, pass by that cross, 
For Thou hast placed it in my way; 
To turn aside would be my loss, © 
I, therefore, lift my heart and pray :— 


3 ‘Show me the cross that I must bear; 
Bend my proud heart that I may take. 

In holy faith and humble prayer, 
The cross of shame, for Thy dear sake: 


4 ‘For Thou didst take a cross for me, 
And on it all my sins didst bear ; 

Its agony Thou didst not flee, 
That in Thy glory I might share. 


5 ‘Then I will take my cross with joy, 
And bear it onward to the end; 
My shame and pride, O Lord, destroy! 
My faith and hope on Thee depend. 


6 ‘Thou soon wilt take the cross away, 
. And place the crown upon my brow, 
In that bright world of endless day, 
Where I no more a cross shall know.’ 


H, Addis 
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615 LM. 
1 GW, Lord, I on Thy truth depend, 
N Sor earth nor hell my soul shall move; 
‘Thy mercy ne’er shall have an end, 
Thy faithfulness I daily prove. 


2 I have been kept in time that’s past, 
And still Thou dost my strength renew; 
My soul into Thine arms I cast, 
Tl trust Thee all my journey through. 


3 For me the fowler spreads his net, 
My soul he watches to destroy; 
Ten thousand snares my path beset; 
But Thou shalt guide me with Thine eye. 


4 I find Thy every promise sweet, 
Thy love my fainting spirit cheers : : 
Thy counsel shall direct my feet. 
While passing through this vale of tears. 


5 And after death Thou wilt receive 
My soul into Thy loved embrace ; 
I then shall in Thy presence live, 
And see the glories of Thy face. 
H, Bourne and W. Sanders. 


2° LM. 
‘~) JESUS, full of truth and grace! 
O all-atoning Lamb of God! 
I wait to see Thy glorious face, 
I seek redemption through Thy blood. 


2 Now in Thy strength I strive with Thee, 
My Friend and ‘Advocate with God ; 
Give me the glorious lberty, 
Grant me the oo of Thy blood. 
aA 
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3 Thou art the Anchor of my hope, at a 
The faithful saying I receive; -— 
Surely Thy death shall raise me up, § 
For Thou hast died that I may liv. : 


4 Satan, with all his arts, no more | 
Me from the gospel hope shall moye ; 
I shall receive the gracious power, 
And find the pearl ef perfect love. 


As 


5 Though Satan gives my God the lie, 
I all His truth and grace shall know; | 

I shall, the helpless creature: I, 
Reach perfect holiness below. . 


6 My flesh, which cries, ‘It cannot be,’ 

‘Shall silence keep before the Lord; 
And earth, and hell, and sin shall flee. 
Before His everlasting word. 


617 LM. 


1 WAY my unbelieving fear! 
A Fear shall in me no more have place 
Though Jesus doth not yet appear, { 
And hides the brightness of ‘His face ; 


2 But shall I therefore let Him go, 
And basely to the tempter yield ? 
No, in the strength of Jesus, no! 
I never will give up my Shield. 


3 Although the vine its fruit deny, 
Although the olive yield no oil, 
The withering fig-tree droop and ~~ 
The field illude:the tiller's toil, - 
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4 The empty stall’no herd afford, .— . 
The ‘flocks be eut off from ‘their place, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord, 
The God of my salvation praise. 


5 In hope, believing against hope, 

Jesus my Lord and God I claim; 

Jesus my strength shall lift me up, 
Salvation is in Jesus’ name; 


6 To me He soon shall bring it nigh; 
My soul shall then outstrip the wind, ~ 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and sin behind. 


C. Wesley. 


618 CM. 


if M* God, My Father, blissful Name! 
O may I call Thee mine? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so Divine? 


2 This only can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly; 
What harm can ever reach my soul © 
Beneath my Father’s eye ? 


® Whate’er Thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign, 
For Thou art good and just and wise; 
O bend my will to Thine! 


4 Whate’er Thy sacred will ordains, 
_ O give me strength to bear! 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust His tender care. 
58” 


5 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 
To my weak, erring sight; 
Yet let my soul, adoring, own 
That all Thy ways are right. 


6 My God, my Father, be Thy Name 
My solace and) my stay. 
O wilt Thou seal my humble claim, 
And drive my fears away! : 
A, Steele 


619 CM. : 


1 FOR a faith that will not shrink 
() Though pressed by many a foe; 
That will not tremble on the brink 

Of any earthly woe ;— 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
: 


2 That will not murmur nor complain 
Beneath the chastening rod: 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its God ;— 


3 A faith that shines more bright and cle 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ;— 


4 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last hour is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed. 


5 Lord, give me such a faith as this, 


And then, whate’er may come, 
I'll taste e’en here the hallowed bliss 
Of my eternal home. 
W. H. Bathw 
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620 OM. 
1 FF\HROUGH all the changing scenes of 


life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 


2 O magnify the Lord with me! 
With me exalt His Name; 
When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 


38 The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance He affords to all 
Who in His succour trust. 


4 O make but trial of His love, 
Experience will decide — 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide! 


5 For God preserves the souls of those 
Who on His truth depend; 
To them and their posterity 
His blessing shall descend. 
NV. Tate and N. Brady. 


621 CM. 


1 J\EAR Refuge of my weary soul, 
On Thee, when sorrows rise— 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll. 
My fainting heart relies. 


2 To Thee I tell each rising grief, 
For Thou alone canst heal; 
Thy Word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 
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3 But O! when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to cail Thee mine: co 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, = — 
And all my hopes-decline | 


4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I’ flee ? 
Thou art mine only Trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Though. prostrate in the dust,  - 


5 Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face? 
And shall I seek in vain? . | 
And ean the ear of sovereign Grace | 


Be deaf when I complain ? ( 

6 No! still the ear of sovereign Grace 
Attends-the mourner’s prayer! 

O may I ever find aécess 
To breathe my sorrows there! 0) ; 

7 Thy merey-seat is- open still; T 3 | 


There let my soul retreat: 
With humble hope attend Thy will,. 
And wait before Thy feet. r 
A, Sleela 


622 eh 
1 LL as God wills, Who wisely heeds — 
A To give or to withhold, b 


And knoweth more of all my needs 
Than all my prayers have told. 


2 Enough that blessmgs undeserved 
Haye marked my. erring track ; 
That wheresoe’er my feet have swerved, - 
His chastening turned me back; ~ 
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3 That more and more a Providence 
Of love is understood, 
Making ‘the springs of time and sense 
Sweet with eternal good ; 


4 That death seems but a covered way 
Which opens into light 
Wherein no blinded child can stray 
Beyond the Father’s sight ; 


5 That care and trial seem at last, 
Through memory’s sunset air, 
Like mountain ranges overpast, 
In purple distance fair; 


_ 6.That all the jarring notes of life 
Seem blending in a psalm, 
And all the angles of its strife 
Slow rounding into calm. 


7 And so the shadows fall apart, 
And so the West winds play, 
And all the windows of my heart 


i open to the day. 
J. G. Whitter. 


023 C.M.D. 


i A 8 helpless as a child who clings 
N Fast to his father’s arm, 
And casts his weakness on the strength 
That keeps him safe from harm: 
So I, my Father, cling to Thee, 
And thus I every hour 
Would link my earthly feebleness 


To Thine Almighty power. 
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2 As crustful as a child who looks — 
Up in his mother’s face, 
And all his little griefs and fears 
Forgets in her embrace. 
So I to Thee, my Saviour, look, | 
And in Thy face Divine fe 
Can read the love that will sustain : 
As weak a faith as mine. 


3 As loving as a child who sits 
Close by his parent’s knee, 
And knows no want while he can have 
That sweet society ; 
So sitting at Thy feet, my heart . 
Would all its love outpour, 
And pray that Thou wouldst teach me, Lord, 
To love Thee more and more. 
J. D. Bu 


624. CMD. 


1 FF\HOU art my hiding-place, O Lord, 
i In Thee I put my. trust, 
Encouraged by Thy Holy Word, 
A feeble child of dust. 

I have no argument beside. 
I urge no other plea, 

And ‘tis enough my Saviour died, 
My Saviour died for me. 


2 When storms of fierce temptation heat, 
And furious foes assail, 
My refuge is the mercy-seat, 
My hope within the veil, 
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From strife of tongues and bitter words 
My spirit flies to Thee ; 

Joy to my heart the thought affords, 
My Saviour died for me. 


3 "Mid trials, heavy to be borne, 

When mortal strength is vain, 

A heart with grief and anguish torn, 
A body racked with pain,— 

Ah! what could give the sufferer rest, 
Bid every murmur flee, 

But this, the witness in my breast: 
My Saviour died for me. 


4 And when Thine awful voice commands 

This body to decay, 

And life in its last lingering sands 
Is ebbing fast away,— 

Then, though it be in accents weak, 
And faint and tremblingly, 

O give me strength in death to speak, 
‘My Saviour died for me!’ 

T. Raffles. 


625 gS. 
1 WAY, my needless fears, 
JA. And doubts no longer mine; 
A ray of heavenly light appears, 
A messenger Divine. 


2 Thrice comfortable hope, 
That calms my troubled breast ; 
My Father’s hand prepares the cup, 
And what He wills is best. 
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38 If what I wish is good; 
And suits the Will Divine; 
By earth and hellin vain withstood, 
I know it shall be mine. 


4 Still let them counsel take - 
To frustrate His decree, 
They cannot keep a blessing back 
By Heaven designed for me. 


5 Here then I doubt no more, 
But in. His pleasure rest, 
Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and power 
Engage to make me blest. 


6 To accomplish His design 
The creatures all agree ; 
And all the attributes Divine . 
Are now at work for me. 


626 | Ti. 


u \ HEN we cannot seo our way, 
Let us trust and still obey; 
He Who bids us forward go, 
Cannot fail the way to show. 


2 Though the sea, be deep and wide, 
Though a passage seem denied, 
Fearless let us still proceed, 

Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead. 


ro Wesley, 


3 Though it be the gloom of ‘night, 
Though we see no ray of light, 

_ Since the Lord Himself is there, 
Why should we have doubt or fear? 
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4 Night with Him is never night, 
Where He is, there all is light ; 
When He calls us, why delay ? 
Tney are happy who obey. 


5 Be it ours, then, while we’re here 
Him to follow without fear ; 
-Where He calls us, there to go; 
What He bids us, that to do. 
ZT. Kelly 


65.605. 
1 LET him, whose sorrow 
No relief: can find, 


Trust in God and borrow 
Ease for .heart and mind. 


© 


When the mourner weeping, 
Sheds the secret tear, 

God His watch is keeping, 
Though none else is near. . 


Go 


God will never leave thee, 
All thy wants He knows, 
Feels the pains that grieve thee, 
Sees thy cares and woes. 


Raise thine eyes to heaven 
When thy spirits quail, 
When, by tempests driven, 
Heart and courage fail. 


+B 


Sr 


When in grief we languish, 
He will dry the tear, 

Who His children’s anguish 
Soothes with succour near. 


| 
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6 All our woe and sadness 
In this world below, 
Balance not the gladness 
We in heaven shall know. 


7 On Thy truth relying 
‘ In the mortal strife, 
ord, receive us, dyin 

To eternal life. o 


8 Jesus, gracious Saviour, 
In the realms above, 
Crown us with Thy favour; 
Fill us with Thy love. 
HI, S. Oswald, trs. by F, E. Coz. 


628 66.66.88. 


1 ESUS, at Thy command 
I launch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin lulls all asleep: 
For Thee I would the world resign, 
And sail to heaven with Thee and Thine. 


2 Thou art my Pilot wise; 
My compass is Thy Word; 
My soul each storm defies, 
While I have such a Lord. 
I trust Thy faithfulness and power 
To save me in the trying hour. 


3 Though rocks and quicksands deep 
Through all my passage lie, 
Yet Christ will safely keep, 
And guide me with His eye: 
My anchor, Hope, shall firm abide, 
And I each boisterous storm outride. 
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4 By faith I see the land, 
The port of endless rest 3 
My soul, thy sails expand, 
And fly to Jesus’ breast. 
O may I reach the heavenly shore, 
Where winds and waves distress no more! 


5  Whene’er becalmed I lie, 
And storms forbear to toss, 
Be Thou, O Lord, still nigh, 
Lest I should suffer loss! 
For more the treacherous calm J dread, 
Than tempests bursting o’er my head, 


6 — Come, Heavenly Wind, and blow 
A prosperous gale of grace, 
To waft from all below 
To heaven, my destined place: 
Then, in full sail, my port I'll find, 
And leave the world and sin behind. 


A. M. Toplady. 
629 66.66.88. 


\ trust is in the Lord; 
\Vi = What foe can injure me? 
Why bid me lke a bird 
Before the fowler flee ? 
The Lord is on His heavenly throne, 
Omnipotent to save His own. 


2 The wicked may assail, 
The tempter sorely try, 
All earth’s foundations fail, 
All nature’s springs be dry: 
Yet God is in His holy shrine, 
And I am strong while He is mine. 
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3 His flock to Him is doar, 
He watches them from high; 
He sends them trials here, : 
To fit them for the sky: - 
But safely will He tend and keep 
The humblest, feeblest of His sheep. 


4 His foes a season here 
May triumph and prevail; 
But, ah! the hour is near, 

When all their hopes must fail: 
While like the sun His saints shall rise, 
And shine with Him above the skies. 

H. F. Lyte. 


630 76.76,76.76, 


1 JT NEED Thee, precious Jesus, : 
For I am full of sin; . 

My soul is dark and guilty, 
My heart is. dead within : 

I need the cleansing Fountain,_ 
Where I can always flee — 

The blood of Christ most precious, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. 


2 I need Thee, precious Jesus, 
For I am very poor; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 
I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus 
To cheer me on my way, ; 
To. guide my doubting footsteps, - 
To be my strength and: stay. 
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8 I need Thee, precious Jesus, 
I need a Friend like Thee, 
A Friend to soothe and pity, 
A Friend to care for me; 
I need the heart of Jesus 
To feel each anxious care, 
To tell my every trouble, 
And all my sorrow share. 


4 I need Thee, precious Jesus, 

For I am very blind, 

A weak -nd foolish wanderer, 
With dark and errmg mind; 

I need the light of Jesus 
To tread the thorny road, 

To guide me safe to glory 
Where I shall see my God. 


\ IT need Thee, precious Jesus, 
I need Thee day by day, 
To fill me with Thy fulness, 
To lead me on my way ; 
I need Thy Holy Spirit 
To teach me what I am, 
To show me more of Jesus, 
To point me to the Lamb. 


6 I need Thee, precious Jesus, 
And hope to see Thee soon, 
Encircled with the rainbow,, 
And seated on Thy throne ; 
There with Thy blood-bought children 
My joy shall ever be 
To sing Thy praises, Jesus !— 
To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. , 
F. Whitfield, 
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631 76.76.77. 
1 ie the day of thy distress, 
May Jehovah hear thee! 
In the hour when dangers press, 
Jacob’s God be near thee! 
Send thee from His holy place, 
‘Timely aid, or strengthening grace i 
2 May thy prayers and offerings rise, 
By thy God recorded! 
Thine oblations reach the skies, 
Graciously rewarded! 
Granted be thy heart’s request ; 
All thy purposes be blest ! 
3 Thy success our hearts shall cheer; 
We with glad acclaim 
Will our grateful trophies rear 
In Jehovah’s Name. 
Go beneath His guardian care, 
And the Lord fulfil thy prayer! 
4 Vain the despot’s haughty boasts, 
Fleets or martial forces ; 
Be our trust the God of Hosts, 
Heavenly our resources. 
Theirs shall be defeat and shame; 


We shall triumph in Thy name. v Conder. 
632 76.78.77.76. 


1 /\O the hills I lift mine eyes, 

T The everlasting hills ; 

Streaming thence in fresh supplies, 
My soul the Spirit feels. 

Will He not His help afford ? 
Help, which while I ask, is given: 

God comes down ; the God and Lord 
That made both earth and heaven. 
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2 Faithful soul, pray always, pray, 

And still in God confide ; 

He thy feeble steps shall stay, 
Nor suffer thee to slide: 

Lean on thy Redeemer’s, breast 5 
He thy trusting spirit keeps; 

Rest in Him, securely rest ; 
Thy Watchman never sleeps. 


3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell 
Thy Keeper can surprise ; 
Careless slumbers cannot steal 

On His all-seeing eyes ; 
He is Israel’s sure Defence; 
Tsrael all His care shall prove, 
Kept by watchful Providence, 
And ever-waking Love. 


4 Sce the Lord, thy Keeper, stand 

Omnipotently near! 

Lo! He holds thee by thy hand, 
And banishes thy fear ; 

Shadows with His wings thy head ; 
Guards from all impending harms ; 

Round thee and beneath are spread 
The Everlasting Arms. 


5 Chr’st shall bless thy going out, 
Shall bless thy coming in; 
Kindly compass thee about, 
And keep thee safe from sin; 
Like thy spotless Master, thou, 
Filled with wisdom, love, and power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect, now, 
Henceforth, and evermore, C. Wesley, 
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633 . 77,44,7.77.44.7.. - “a ie “Ta Lo 


1 He. of Thy church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore. Thee ; 
Till Thou appear, 
Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in’ glory: 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With blest anticipation, 
And cry aloud, _ 
And give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 


2 While in affliction’s furnaée)’ 
And passing through ' the fire,’ 
Thy love we praise; 
In joyful lays, 
Which ever brings us nighér: 
We clap our hands exulting 
In Thine Almighty favour; 
The love divine | ' 
Which made us Thine 
Shall keep us Thine for éver. 


3 Thou dost conduct Thy people ~ 
Through storms of fierce temptation, 
Nor will we fear, . 
While Thou art. near, ~ 
The fire of tribulation : -_ 
The world with sin and Satan . 
In yain our march opposes, 
By Thee we shall ~ 
O’ercome them all, 
And sing the song of Moses. ~ 
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4 By faith we see the glory 
To which Thou shalt exalt us, 
The cross despise. 
For that high prize 
Which Thou hast set before us; 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand 
At God’s right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 
C. Wesley, 


(634 TTTAT. 


1 CON of God, to Thee T cry: 
By the holy mystery 
Of Thy dwelling here on earth, 
By Thy pure and holy birth, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see; 
Manifest Thyself to me. 


2 Lamb of God, to Thee I ery: 
By Thy bitter agony, 
By Thy pangs, to us unknown, 
By Thy spirit’s parting groan, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see ; 
Manifest Thyself to me. 


3 Prince of Life, to Thee I ezy: 
By Thy glorious majesty, 
By Thy triumph o’er the grave, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see; 
Manifest Thyself to me. 
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4 Lord of glory, God most high, | | 
Man exalted to the sky, 01 
With Thy love my bosom fill, 
Prompt me to perform Thy will; 
Then Thy glory I shall see ; 

Thou wilt bring me home to Thee. 


R. Mant. 
635 85.83. 
1 ] AM trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Trusting only Thee! 
Trusting Thee for full salvation, 
Great and free. 7 


2 I am trusting Thee for pardon, 
At Thy feet I bow; 
For Thy grace and tender mercy 
Trusting now. 


3 I am trusting Thee for cleansing — 
In the crimson flood ; 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 

By Thy blood. 


4 I am trusting Thee to guide me; 
Thou alone shalt lead, 
Iivery day and hour supplying 
All my need. 


5 I am trusting Thee for power, 
Thine can never fail; 
Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me, 
Must prevail. 


6 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus; 
Never let me fall ; 

I am trusting Thee for eyer, 

And for all. nae pe 

F. R. Haverga 
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636 84.84,888.4. 


1 MNWHLROUGH the love of God our Saviour, 

All will be well ; 

Free and changeless is His favour, 
All, all is well: 

Precious is the blood that healed us ; 

Perfect is the grace that sealed us; 

Strong the hand stretched forth to shield us, 
All must be well. 


2 Though we pass through tribulation, 

All will be well; 

Ours is such a full salvation, 
All, all is well: 

Happy, still in God confiding ; 

Fruitful; if in Christ abiding ; 

Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding ; 
All must be well. 


3 We expect a bright to-morrow; 

All will be well; 

Faith can sing through days of sorrow, - 
©All, all is well.’ 

On our Father’s love relying, 

Jesus every need supplying, 

Then in living or in dying 
All must be well. 


637 87.87.66.66.7. 


1 FORTRESS sure is God our King, 
A Shield that ne’er shall fail us; 
His sword alone shall succour bring, 
When evil doth assail us; 


WM. Peters. 


605 


THE CURISTIAN LIFE: 


With craft and cruel hate 
Doth Satan lie in wait, 
And, armed with deadly power, 
Seeks whom ‘he may devour; 
On earth where is his equal ? 


2 O Who shall then our Champion be, 
Lest we be lost for ever? | 
One sent by God,—from sin ’tis He 
The sinner shall deliver; 
And dost thou ask His Name? 
Tis Jesus Christ,—the Same 
Of Sabaoth the Lord, , 
The Everlasting Word,— 
"Tis He must win the battle, 


3 God’s Word remaineth ever sure, 
(To us no merit owing,) 
The Spirit’s gifts—of sin the cure— 
Each day He is bestowing; 
Though nought we loye be left, 
Of all, e’en life, bereft ; 
Yet what shall Satan gain? 
God’s kingdom doth remain, 
And shall be ours for ever: 


AL, Luther, trs, by G, Thring | 


638 B7.81.70 


1 (\NE there is above all others, / 
Q Well deserves. the name of Friend 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 

Costly, free, and knows no end: 
They who once His kindness prove 
Find it everlasting love. 
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2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died: to have us. > 
Reconciled in Him to God: 
This was boundless love indeed ! 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 


3 When He lived on earth abased 
Friend of Sinners was His Name; 
Now above all glories raiséd, 
He rejoices in the same ; 
Still He calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 


4 6 for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas! forget too often 
What a Friend we have above; 
But when home our souls are brought, 
We shall love Thee as we ought. 


J. Newton 
639 87.87.87.87. 


i “YALL Jehovah thy Salvation, 
C Rest beneath the Almighty’s shade; 
In His secret habitation 
Dwell, and never be dismayed ; 
There no tumult can alarm thee. 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 
In eternal safety there. 


2 From the sword at noon-day wasting, 
From the noisome. pestilence 
In the depth of midnight blasting, 
God shall be thy sure defence; . 
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Fear thou not the deadly quiver, — 
When a thousand feel the blow; 

Mercy shall thy soul deliver 
Though ten thousand be laid low. 


3 Since, with pure and firm affection, 
Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of His protection, 
He will shield thee from above: 
Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, . 
He will hearken, He will save; 
Here for grief reward thee double, 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 


J. Montgomery. 
640 886,886. : 


1 LTHOUGH the vine its fruit deny, 
A The budding fig-tree droop and die, — 
No oil the olive yield, . 

Yet will I trust in Thee, my God, 
Yea, bend rejoicing to Thy rod, jood 
And by Thy grace be healed. 


2 Though fields in verdure once arrayed, 

By whirlwinds desolate be laid, / 
Or parched by scorching beam, 

Still in the Lord shall be my trust, 

My joy; for, though His frown is just, 

His mercy is supreme. 


3 Though from the folds the flock decay, 
Though herds be famished o’er the lea 
And round the empty stall, 
My soul above the wreck ‘shall rise, 
Its better joys are in the skies; | 
There God is All im All 
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4 in God my Strength, howe’er distrest, 
1 yet will hope, and calmly rest, 
Nay, triumph in His love: 
My lingering soul, my tardy feet, 
Free as the hind He makes, and fleet, 
To speed my course above. 


p T_T, Onderdonk. 
541 886.886. 


1 (\FT when the waves of passion rise, 
And storms of life conceal the skies, 
And o’er the ocean sweep; 
Tossed with the long tempestuous night, 
We see no ray of heavenly light, 
To cheer the lonely deep. 


2 But lo! in our extremity, 
The Saviour walking on the sea! 
H’en now He passes by; 
He silences our clamorous fear, 
And mildly says, ‘Be of good cheer, 
Be not afraid, ’tis I.’ 


& O Lord, if it be Thou indeed, 
So near us in our time of need, 
So good, so strong to save— 
Speak the kind word of power to me. 
Bid me believe and come to Thee, 
Swift-walking on the wave. 


4 He bids me come: His voice I know, 
And boldly on the waters go, 
And brave the tempest’s shock : 
O’er rude temptations now I bound, 
The billows yield a solid ground, 
‘The wave is firm as rock. 
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5 Come in, come in, Thou Prinve of 'Peave, 
And all the storms of sin shall cease, 
And fall, no more to rise; 
O if Thy Spirit still. remain, 
Our rest on distant shores we gain, 


Our haven in the skies! 
C. Wesley, 


642 888.6, : 


- HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen; 
The faint, the weak on Thee may lean: 
Help me, throughout life’s varying scene, 
By faith to cling to Thee. 


2 Blest with communion so divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, shall I ‘repine, 
When, as the branches to the vine, 

My soul may cling to Thee? ~ 


3 Far from her home, fatigued, opprest, 
Here she has found a place’ of rest ; : 
An exile still, yet not unblest, 

While she can cling to Thee? 


4 What though the world’ deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and joys remove, 
With patient, uncomplaining love, 

Still would I cling to Thee. 


5 Oft when I seem to tread alone 
Some baxren waste with thorns o’ergrown, 
A voice of love in gentlest tone. . 
Whispers, ‘Still cling to Me.’ 
6 Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside: 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied, 
The souls that cling to Thee! 


« 


410 


- TRUST IN GOD. “ id 


_ 7 They fear not life’s rough storms to brave, 
Since Thou art near and strong to save; 
Nor shudder e’en at death’s dark wave, 
Because they cling to Thee. 


8 Blest is my lot, whate’er befall : 
What can disturb me, who appal, 
While, as my Strength, my Rock, my All, 
Saviour, I cling to Thee! 
C. Elliott. 


643 88.88.88. ; 


1 f(\APTAIN of Israel’s host, and Guide 
Of all who seek their home above, 
Beneath Thy shadow we abide, 
The cloud of Thy protecting love; 
Our strength, Thy grace; our rule, Thy 
Word ; 


Our end, the glory ofthe Lord: 


_ 2 By Thine unerring Spirit led, 
We shall not in the desert stray; 
We shall not full direction need, 
Nor miss our providentia! way ; 
As far from danger as from tear, 
While Love, Almighty Love, 1s near. 
C. Wesley. 


64.4. 88.88.88, 
l N°S I have found the ground, wherein 


Sure my soul’s anchor may remain , 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin 
Before the world’s foundation siain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are tied away. 
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Father, Thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought surpasses far : 
Thy heart still melts with tenderness ; 
Thine arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive, 
That mercy they may taste, and live. 


O Love! Thou bottomless abyss ! 

My sins are swallowed up in Thee; 
Covered is my unrighteousness, 

Nor spot of guilt remains on me, q 
While Jesus’ blood, through earth and kies 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries! 


at tt tt na 


By faith I plunge me in this sea; 
Here is my hope, my joy, my rest! 


- Hither, when hell assails, I flee, 


I look into my Saviour’s breast ; 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear ! 
Mercy is all that’s written there. 


Though waves and storms go o’er my head, | 
eed strength, and health, and Pads be 
gone 
Though joys be withered all, and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn, 
On this my steadfast soul relies, 
Father! Thy mercy never dies. 


Fixed on this ground will I remain, 
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth’s foundations melt away; 
Mercy’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 


J. A, Rothe, trs, by J. Wesley, 
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645 88.88.88, 


1 M\HY hand, Lord, cannot shortened be, 
|' The hand which plagued the Egyptian race, 
Which brought Thy people through the sea, 
Which led them o’er the wilderness : 
Which has to us so often given 
Drink from the rock, and bread from heaven. 


2 That hand which opened wide mine eyes ; 
__ That hand which now, by faith, I see, 
Measures the floods and spans the skies, 
And grasps the winds, and covers me! 
It brings the blind through ways unknown; 
It holds, it lifts me to Thy throne. 


3 Kept by that hand I cannot fear, 
Lest earth or hell should pluck me thence; 
I trample on temptation near, 
Supported by Omnipotence ; 
Possessed of boundless power divine, 
Of boundless love, for Christ is mine. 


C. Wesley. 
646 88.88.88. 


1 \ E saw Thee not when Thou didst come 
V To this poor world of sin and death, 
Nor e’er beheld Thy cottage home 
In that despiséd Nazareth; | 
But we believe Thy footsteps trod 
Its streets and plains, Thou Son of God, 


2 We did not see Thee lifted high 
-. Amid that wild and savage crew, 
Nor heard Thy meek, imploring cry, 
‘Forgive, they know not what they do’: 
Yet we believe the deed was done, 


Which shook the earth and veiled the sun. 
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3 We stood not by the empty tomb ob 
Where late. Thy sacred body lay, 
Nop sat within that upper room, 
Nor met Thee in the open way ; 
But we believe that. angels said, 
‘Why seek the living with the dead ?’ 


4 We did not mark the chosen few, 
When Thou didst through the clouds ascen 4. 
First lift to heaven their wondering view, — 
Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 
Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 


5 And now that Thou dost reign on high, 
And thence Thy waiting people bless, 
No ray of glory from the sky 
Doth shine upon our wilderness ; 
But we believe Thy faithful word, 
And trust in our redeeming Lord. 
J. H. Gurney. 


647 11.10.11.6. 


1 QTILL will we - trust, though earth (Bde 
dark and dreary, 
And the heart faint beneath His chastening 
rod, 
Though rough and steep our pathway, roe 
and weary, 


Still will we trust in God! 


2 Our eyes see dimly till by faith anointed, — 
‘And our blind choosing brings us grief ‘and 
pain ; 
Through Him alone, Who hath our way 
appointed, 


We find our peace again. 
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3 Choose for us, God, nor let our weak preferring 
Cheat our poor souls of good Thou hast 
designed : 
Choose for us, God; Thy wisdom is unerring, 
And we are fools and blind. 


4 So from our sky the night shall furl her 
shadows, 
And day pour gladness through her golden 
gates ; , 
Our rough path leads to flower-enamelled 
meadows, 
Where joy our coming waits. 


5 Let us press on: in patient self-denial, 
Accept the hardship, shrink not from the 
loss ; 
-& ouerdon lies beyond the hour of trial, 
Our crown beyond the cross. 


W. H, Burleigh. 
648 11.10.11.10.10.10. 
i HOU knowest, Lord, the weariness and 


sorrow 
Of the sad heart that comes to Thee for 

; rest ; 
Cares of Seitoe and burdens. for to-morrow, 
Blessings implored, and sins to be con- 

fell 

We come before Thee ist Thy gracious word, 
And lay them at Thy feet; Thou . knowest, 


Lord. 
2 Thou knowest all the past; how long and 
blindly 
On the dark mountains the lost wanderer 
strayed ; 


615 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


How the good Shepherd followed, and how 

kindly (Pf Tho» tne 

He bore it homewards, on His shoulders laid, 

And healed the bleeding wounds, and soothed 
the pain, bac A 

And brought back life, and hope, and strength 


again. 


3 Thou knowest all the present, each temptation, 
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear; 
All to each one assigned of tribulation, 
Or to belovéd ones than. self more dear; 
All pensive memories, as we journey on. 
Longings for vanished smiles, and voices gone. 


4 Thou knowest all the future; gleams of glad- 
ness | 
By stormy clouds too ‘quickly overcast ; 
Hours of sweet fellowship and parting sadness, 
And the dark river to be crossed at last) *) 
O what could hope and confidence afford 
To ih that petu, but this, Thou knoWest, 
ord! 


5 Thou knowest, not alone as God, all knowing ; 

As man, our mortal weakness Thou hast 
proved ; 

On earth with purest sympathies o’erflowing, 

O Saviour, Thou hast wept, and Thou hast 

loved ! 
And love and sorrow still to Thee may come, 
And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home. ; 


6 Therefore we come, Thy gentle call obeying, 
And lay our sins and sorrows at Thy feet + 
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Jn. everlasting strength our weakness staying, 
Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness com- 

Jove) plete; - 
Then. rising: and refreshed we leave Thy 


ne, 
And follow on to know as we are known. 
: Ten. £. 
J 
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649 LM. 


Ml OW do Thy mercies close me round! 
For ever be Thy name adored! 
I blush in all things to abound ; 
The servant is above his Lord! 


2 Inured to poverty and pain, 
A. suffermg life my Master led ; 
The Son of God, the Son of man, 
He had not where to lay His head. 


3 But lo! a place He hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep ; 
Yea, He Himself becomes my Guard, 
He smoothes my bed, and gives me sleep. 


» 4 Jesus protects; my fears, begone! 
“What, can the Rock of Ages move? 

__ Safe in Thy arms I lay me down, 

~ ~= ‘Thine everlasting arms of love. 


5 While Thou art intimately nigh, 
Who, who shall violate my rest ? 
Sin, earth, and hell I now defy; 
.‘¢y Z Jean upon my Saviour’s breast. 
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6 I rest beneath the Almighty’s shade, - 
My griefs expire, my troubles’ cease ; 

_ Thou, Lord, on Whom my soul is’ stayed, 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. - 


7 Me for Thine own thou lov’st to take, 
_.. In time and in eternity; 
Thou never, never, wilt forsake 
A helpless worm that trusts in Thee. 


"G. Wesley 
650 LM, >) 


1 OW shall I follow Him I serve? 
_ How shall I copy Him T loye? - 
Nor from those blesséd footsteps swerve, 

Which lead me to His seat above? 


2 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn Tap 

The life of toil, the mean abode, ~ 

The faithless kiss, the crown) of thorn,— 
Are these the consecrated road? ~ 


3 "T'was thus He suffered, though ,a, Son, 

Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all, — 
Until the perfect work was done,— 
And drank the bitter cup of gall. 


4 Lord, should my path through-suffering he 
Forbid that I should e’er repme; 
Still let me turn to. Calvary, . a 
Nor heed my griefs, emembering Thine 


5 O let me think how Thow didst leave | 
Untasted every pure delight; 
To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve, 
The toilsome day, the homeless night! 
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6 To faint, to grieve, to die. for. me ;— 
Thou camest not. Thyself to, please : 
And dear as eartlily comforts be, 
. Shall I not love Thee more than these? 


7 Yes, I would count them all but loss, 
To gain the notice of ‘Thine eye; 
Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross, 
» But Thou canst, give the victory: 


| J. Conder. 
651 : it 


L.M. 


1 We sufferings all to Thee are eth 
Tempted in every point like me 


Regard my grief. regard Thine own, 
Jesus, remember Calvary ! 


2 O call. to mind Thy earnest prayers, 
Thy agony, and sweat of blood, 
Thy strong and bitter cries and tears, 
Thy mortal groan, ‘My God! My God!’ 


38 For whom didst Thou the cross endure ? 
Who nailed Thy body to the tree? 
Did not Thy death my life procure? 
O let Thy pity answer me! 


_ 4 Art Thou not touched with human woe? 
Hath, pity left the Son of .man? 
Dost Thou not all my sorrows know, 
And claim a share in all my pain? 


5 Haye I not heard, have I not known, 
That Thou, the everlasting Lord, 
Whom heaven and. earth their Maker own, 
_ Art always faithful to Thy word ? 
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6 Thou wilt not break a bruiséd reed, 

Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 

Till through the soul Thy power is spread 
Thy all-victorious righteousness. 


7 The day of small and feeble things 
I know Thou never wilt despise; | 
I know, with healing in His wings 
The Sun of Righteousness shall rise. 


8 Wath labour faint Thou wilt not fail, . 
Or wearied give the sinner o’er, 

Till in this earth Thy judgments dwell, 

And, born of God, I sin no more. | 

C. Wesley 


652 L.M. . 


1 FT ORD, let my heart still turn to Thee 
In all my hours of waking thought; — 

Nor let me ever wish to be, 
Or think, or feel, where Thou art not. 


é 


2 In every hour of pain or woe, | 
When nought on earth my heart can cheer, 
When sighs will burst, and tears will flow, — 
Lord, hush the sigh and dry the tear, 

- 

3 In every dream of earthly bliss, © ‘ 
Do Thou, my Saviour, present be; 
Nor let me think of happiness 
On earth, without the thought of Thee. — 


4 And when before the throne I kneel, 
Hear, from that throne of grace, my prayer; 
And let each hope of heaven I feel, - 
Burn with the thought to meet Thee there, 
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5 Thus teach me, Lord, to lock to Thee, 
In every hour of waking thought ; 
Nor let me ever wish to be, 
Or think, or feel, where Thou art not. 


Unknown. 
653 L.M. 


1 MAHOU Lamb of God, Thou Prince of Peace, 
For Thee my thirsty soul doth pine, 
My longing heart implores Thy grace ; 
O make me in Thy likeness shine! 


2 With fraudless, even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I see; 
In love be every wish resigned, 
And hallowed my whole heart to Thee. 


3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my breast; 
When grief my wounded soul assails, 
In lowly meekness may I rest. 


4 Close by Thy side still may I keep, 
Howe’er life’s various current flow, 

With steadfast eye mark every step, 
And follow Thee where’er Thou go. 


5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won, 
+. Alone Thou hast the winepress trod: 
In me Thy strengthening grace be shown, © , 
O may I conquer through Thy blood! 


6 So when on Zion Thou shalt stand, 
And all heaven’s host adore their King, 
Shall I be found at right hand, 
And Se from pain 2 thy glories sing 
C. F. Richter, trs, by J. Wesley 
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654 LM. 


1 [TERNAL Beam of light avai 

EK Fountain’ of unexhausted love, _ 

In Whom the Father’s glories ‘shine 
Through earth beneath, and heaven above: | 


2 Jesus, the weary wanderer’s rest, 
Give me Thy easy yoke. to bear, . 
With steadfast patience arm my breast, ~ 
With spotless love, and lowly fear. © 


3 Thankful I take the cup from Thee, 
Prepared and mingled by Thy skill, 
Though bitter to the taste it be, 
Powerful the wounded soul to heal. 


4 Be Thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh! _ 
So shall each murmuring thought be gone, 
And_ grief, and fear, and, care shall fly, 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 


5 Speak to my warring passions, ‘ Peace!” 
Say to my trembling heart, “Be still!’ 

Thy power my strength and ‘fortress i is, 
For all things serve Thy sovereign will. 


6 O death! where is thy sting ? where now 
Thy boasted victory, O grave? 
Who chan contend with God? or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to save? 


ws Wesley, 
eotn 17.71.47. 
UIET, Lord, my fama heart : 
Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art; 
Make me as a weanéd child: | 
From distrust and envy free, 
* emte with all that pleases Thee. 
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2 What Thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive: 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave. 
*Tis enough that Thou wilt care: 
Why should I the burden bear? 


8 As a little baila relies 
On a care beyond his own ; 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise ; 
Fears to stir a.step alone ; 
Let me thus with Thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 


4 Thus preserved from Satan’s wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free: from fears, 
May I live upon Thy smiles, 
Till the promised hour appears, 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father’s, boundless love. 


J. Newton, 
656 “96.86.86. 


1 (XO not’ far from me, O my Strength! 
: Whom .all my times ‘obey ; 
Take from me any thing Thou wilt, 
But go not Thou away,— 
And let the storm that does Thy work 
Deal with me as it may. 


2 On Thy compassion 1 repose, 
In weakness and distress; 
I will not ask for greater ease, 
Lest I should love Thee less: 
O ’tis.a blessed thing for me 
To need Thy tenderness! 
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3 Thy love has many a lighted path “/7 
No outward eye can trace ; 
And my heart sees Thee in the deep, 
With darkness on its face, «. | 
And communes with Thee ’mid the) Nee 
As in a secret place. i 


4 When I am feeble as a child, 
And flesh and heart give Mind “ 
Then on Thy everlasting strength 
With passive trust I stay ; 
And the rough wind becomes a song, 
And darkness shines like day. , 


5 There is no death for me to fear, 
For Christ, my Lord, hath died ; 1 
There is no curse in this my pain, 
For He was crucified. 
And it is fellowship with Him 
That keeps me near His side. 


6 My heart is fixed, O God, my Strength.— 
My heart is strong to bear ; 
I will be joyful in Thy love, hm 6 
And peaceful in Thy care: " 
Deal with me, for my Saviour’s malay , 
According to His prayer. } 


A. iL. Waring, 
657 88.77. yt 


1 qe by sorrows overtaken, 
Lord, Thy servants seem forsaken, 
Thine almighty hand, we know,» i 
Blendeth love with human woe. 7 t 
be 


2 Over earth, and over ocean, - 
Claiming sinful man’s’ devotion, 
Round the living and |the: dead,. 


Lord, Thy boundless love is: saat 
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3 All to death in this world hasteth, 
Riches vanish, beauty wasteth ; 
Yet within the mourner’s breast 
Love is an undying guest. 


4 Love, unlike. all worldly pleasures, 
Wraps in grief its golden treasures ; 
And to meek and wounded hearts 
Deep and holy joy imparts. 


5 Love, that strength and pardon bringest 
Through His Cross, from whence Thou springest, 
Win us with Thy gracious force, 
Heayenward turn our spirits’ course. 


6 Come, and while salvation’s morning 

On our darkened soul is dawning, 

Sin’s deep midnight roll away, 
Pour on us the light of day. 


658 hare 255 
1 M* God and Father, while I stray, 


Far from my home, on life’s rough 
way, 
O teach me from my heart to say, 

Thy will be done! 


2 Though dark my path and sad my lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not; 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
Thy will be done? 


ry 
3 What. though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh ; 
Submissive still would I reply, 
Thy will be done! 


_ A. Herbert. 
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4 1: ‘how shonldst call me to resign) |’ 
What most I prize, it ne’er was mine; 
I only yield Thee what is "Thine; | 

Thy will be done! . 4 


5 Should grief or sickness waste ‘away. - 
My life in premature decay, + 
My Father, still I’ll strive to say,— 

Thy will be done! bite 


6 Let-but my fainting heart be blest | 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its Guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest,— 

Thy will be done! rn] 


7 Renew my will from day to day, | 
Blend ‘it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 


Thy will be done! 


8 Then, when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
Pll sing upon a happier shore, 

; - Thy will be) donel.- .oD Ver : 


7 aohiE. ¢ C; Blliott. 

659s. ,_ 8.88.4. Beal 

1 E see not, know not: all our way 

Y Is night, with Thee alone is day: — 
From ‘out the torrent’s troubled ‘drift, ©“ 
Above the storm, our’ prayers ‘we ‘lift, 

Thy will be done! 

2 The flesh may fail, the heart may faint, 
But: who ‘are we to make complaint, : 
Or dare to plead, in times like these, ~ 
The weakness of cur love of ‘ease? © 
‘Thy will be done! ~ 
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3 We take with solemn thankfulness 
Our burden up, nor asx it less; 
And count it joy that even ‘we 
May suffer, ‘serve, or wait for Thee : 

Thy will be done! 


4 Though dim as yet in tint and ine," 
We trace Thy picture’s. wise design, » 
And thank Thee that our age ppp le 
Its dark relief of. sacrifice ; 
Thy will be done! 
5 And if, in our unwortnimess, 
Thy sacrificial: wine we press; 
If from Thy ordeal’s heated bars , 
Qur feet are seamed with crimson ‘scars, © 
Thy will be done! 


6 If, for the age to come, this hour 
Of trial hath vicarious power, : 
- And, blest by Thee, our present pain 
Be liberty’ s eternal gain, ; 
Thy will be done! 


7 Strike, Thou the Master, we Thy keys | 
The anthem of the. destinies !- Tt 
The minor of Thy loftier strain 
Our hearts shall breathe the old refrain, © 

Thy will be done! 


660 88.88.88. 


1 2 ow Lord my pasture:shallprepare, — - 
And feed me with a Shepherd’s care: 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with-a watchful eye: © 
My noonday walks He shall attend, 
And all my a hours defend." 
eT 


J. G. Whittier. 
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2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps He leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amidst the verdant landscape flow. 


3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my ae beguile ;_ 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden green and herbage crowned ; 
And streams shall murmur all around. 


4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 


J. Addison, 
661 10.10.11.11. 


1 FXHOUGH troubles assail, and dangers 
affright ; 
Though friends should all fail, and foes all 
unite ; 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, _ 
The Scripture assures us, the Lord will provide.’ 


2 The birds without barn or storehouse are fed ; 

From them let us learn to trust for our 
bread ; 

His saints, what is fitting, shall ne’er be 


Ll ee LP a 


enied, 
So long as ’tis written, the Lord will provide, 
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3 His call we obey, like Abraham of old, 

Not knowing our way, but faith makes us 
' bold; - 

For though we are strangers, we have a 


sure guide, 
And trust in all dangers the Lord will provide. 


4 When Satan appears to stop up our path, 
And fill us with fears, we triumph by 


faith ; 

He cannot take from us (though oft he 
has tried) 

The heart-cheering promise,—the Lord will 
provide. 


5 No strength of our own, nor goodness we 


claim : 

Yet since we have known the Saviour’s great 
Name; 

' In this, our strong tower, for safety we hide; 

The Lord is our power,—the Lord will 


provide. 


6 When life sinks apace, and death is in view, 
This word of His grace shall comfort us 


through : 
No fearing or doubting, with Christ on our 
side, 
We hope to die shouting,—the Lord will 
~~~ provide. 
J. Newton. 
662 Irregular. 
1 R what shall I praise Thee, my God 
and my King? 
For what blessings the tribute of gratitude 
; bring ? 
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Shall I praise ‘Thee for’ pleasures, for health, 
«and for ease 
~ For the apring of delight and the, ae 
'.. of peace? 


2 Shall I. praise Thee for flowers that Nnecel 
on my breast, 
For joys in perspective, » and pleasures 
possessed? 
For the spirits that heightened amy days of 
delight, | 
And the a slumbers that sat on my Bulow by 
[ry night ? Dea 


3 For this would I praiso Thee ! but if any 
- for this, 
- I should leave hale untold ‘the donation of 
bliss : 
I thank Thee for sickness, for sorrow, for care, : 
_ For the thorns I have gathered, the anguish © 
L bear: 


4 For nights of anxiety, watching and tears, — 

“A present of pain, a perspective of fears: | | 

I ari Thee, I bless Thee, my King and | 
y God, 

For the good and the evil, Thy hand hath ~ 

bestowed. e . 


5 The flowers were sweet, but their fragrance 
. is. flown, 
They yielded no fruits, they are withered and 
gone ; 
- The thorn it was poignant, but precious to me} 
"Twas the message of. merey—it ‘led me to 
“Thee. fit} orld ‘dd 


oC} Wilson. 
630 . 


CONTENTMENT AND RESIGNATION. 


663 | Freguter. 
1 Y heart is resting, O my God, 
jVE_ I will give thanks and sing; | 
My heart is at the secret source pate 
_ Of every precious thing: |” 
Now the frail vessel Thou hast made 
No hand but Thine shall fill; 
For the waters of this world have failed, 
And I am thirsty still. 


I thirst for springs of heavenly life, 
And here all day they mse ; 

T seek the treasure of Thy love, 
And close at hand it lies: 

And a new song is in my mouth 
To long-loved music set ; 

Glory. to Thee for all the grace 
I have not- tasted. yet. 


Glory to Thee for strength withheld, 
For want and weakness known; 

And the féar that sends me to Thyself 
For what is most my own: © 

I have a heritage of joy 
That yet. I must-not see; 

But the hand that bled to make it mine, 
Is keeping it for me. 


4 My heart is resting, O my God, 
My heart is in Thy care; 
I hear the voice of joy and health, 
Resounding everywhere : 
_*Thou-art my portion,’ saith my soul, 
Ten thousand: voices. say ; : 
And the musie of their glad Amen 
Will never die away. A. L. Waring. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


PRAYER AND SUPPLICATION. 
664 cM, Tf 


1 RAYER is the breath of God i in man, 
P Returning whenee it came ; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 


2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 
And soothes the troubled breast, 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


3 The prayers and praises of the saints, 
Like precious odours sweet, 
Ascend and spread a rich perfume 
Aroun the mercy-seat. ~~ 


4 When God inclines the heart to Py» 
He hath an ear to hear ; 
To Him there’s music in a moan, 
And beauty in a tear. 


5 The humble suppliant cannot fail | 
, To have his wants supplied, 

Since He for sinners intercedes, 
‘Who once for sinners died. 


665 CM. 


1 TFQRAYER is the soul’s sincere didite, 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
That trembles in the breast. 
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PRAYER AND SUPPLICATION. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye, 

When none but God is near. 


3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try, ‘ 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach m 
The Majesty on high, 


4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And ery, ‘Behold, he prays.’ 


5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death: 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


6 The saints, in prayer, appear as one, 
In word, and deed, and mind; 
While, with the Father and the Son, 
Sweet fellowship they find. 


7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone; 
The Holy Spirit pleads, 
And Jesus, on the eternal throne, 
For sinners intercedes. 


8 O Thou, by whom we come to God; 
The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod: 
Lord, teach us how to pray! 
J. Montgomers 
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666 CM. pa Ti 
1 Q@HEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve 
In this our evil day; . 7 
To all Thy tempted followers give 
The power to watch and pray. : 


2 Long as our fiery trials last, 
Long as the cross we bear, : 


O let our souls on Thee be cast 
In neyer-ceasing prayer ! 


3 The Spirit of interceding ‘grace 
Give us in faith to claim; . | 

To wrestle till we see Thy face, | 
And know Thy hidden name. 


4 Till Thou Thy perfect love impart, | 
Till Thou Thyself bestow, 

Be this the ery of every heart, : 
‘T will not let Thee go: 9 | 


5 ‘I will not. let Thee go, unless. 
Thou tell Thy name. to me, . 
With all Thy great salvation bless, 
And make me all like Thee: , 


6 ‘Then let me on the mountain-top 
Behold Thy open face, 
Where faith in sight is swallowed up, 
And prayer in endless praise.’ 
C. Wesley, 


C.M. 


66 . 


74 ROI 
1 Pew I stretch my hands .to Thee, 
No other help I know; |... 
If Thou withdraw Thyself from’ me; 
Ah! whither shall I go? 
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PRAYER AND SUPPLICATION. 


2 What did Thy only Son endure 
Before I drew my breath: — 

What pain, what labour, to secure © 
My soul from endless death! 


38 O Jesus, could I this believe, © 
I now should feel Thy power! 
Now all my wants Thou wovldst relieve 
In this, the accepted hour. 


4 Author of faith, to Thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes: 

O let me now receive that gift! 
My soul without it dies. 


5 Surely Thou canst not let me dies 
O speak, and I shall live! 
For here I will unwearied lie, 


Till Thou Thy Spirit give. 


6 How would my fainting soul rejoice, 
Could I but see Thy face! 
Now let me hear. Thy quickening yoice, 
And taste Thy pardoning grace! 


CL. Wesley 
668 COM. 


1 HELP. us, Lord; each, hour of. need, 
Thy heavenly: succour give! 
Help us in thought and word and deed 
Each hour on earth. we live. 


2 O help us, when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore! 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more! 
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3 O help us, through the prayer of faith, 
More firmly to believe! ’ 
For still the more Thy servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 


4 O help us, Saviour, from on high, 
We know no help but Thee! 
O help us so to live and die, 
As Thine in heaven to be! 


H. H. Milman. 


669 111%. 
i ree my soul, thy suit prepare ; 


Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself has bid thee pray ; 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 


2 Thou art coming to a King; 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 


3 With my burden I begin; 
Lord, remove this load of sin; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. ~ 


4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There Thy blood-bought right maintai 
And without a rival reign. 


— 


5 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend; 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 
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PRAYER AND SUPPLICATION. 


6 Show me what I have to do,— 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die Thy people’s death. 
J. Newton. 


670 15.75.15. 73.88: 


1 HEN the weary, seeking rest, 
To Thy goodness flee; 
When the heavy-laden cast 
All their load on Thee; 
When the troubled, seeking peace, 
On Thy name shall call ; 
When the sinner, seeking life, 
At Thy feet shall fall; 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 
Lifts his soul above ; 
When the prodigal looks back 
To his Father’s love; : 
When the proud man, in his pride, 
Stoops to seek Thy face; 
When the burdened brings his guilt 
To Thy throne of grace; 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the ery, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


3 When the stranger asks a home, 
All his toils to end; 
When the hungry craveth food, 
And the poor a friend ; 
637 


Bows the suppliant knee ;. 
When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee; 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


4 When the man of toil and care 
In the city crowd, 
When the shepherd on the moor 
Names the Name of God; 
When the learnéd and the high, | 
Tired of earthly fame, 
Now on higher joys intent, 
Name the blessed Name: | 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 
& When the child with grave, fresh lip, 
Youth or maiden, fair; _ 
When the aged, weak and grey, 
Seek Thy face in prayer ; 
When the widow weeps to Thee, 
Sad and lone and low; 
When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan woe; 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place om high. 


THE CHRISTIAN (LIFE? + 
When the sailor on: the wave > 
¢ 
t 


6 When creation, in her pangs, ae 
Heaves her heavy groan; 
When Thy Salem’s exiled sons 
Breathe their bitter moan; 
When Thy widowed, weeping Church, 
Looking for a home, ©) 


’ 


PRAYER AND SUPPLICATION. 


Sendeth up her silent sigh, 
‘Come, Lord Jesus, come!’ 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 
- HH. Bonar. 


671 MATA. 


1 J ORD, have mercy when we pray 
Strength to seek a better way ; 

When our waking thoughts begin 
First to loathe our cherished sin ; 
When our weary ‘spirits fail, 
And our aching brows are pale ; 
When our tears bedew Thy Word, 
Then, O then, have mercy, Lord. 


2 Lord, have merey when we le 
On the restless bed and sigh; 
Sigh for death, yet fear it still 
From the thought of former ill: 
When the dim advancing gloom 
Tells us that our hour is come; 
When is loosed the silver cord, 
Then, O then, have merey, Lord. 


3 Lord, have mercy, when we know 
First how vain this world below: 
When its darker thoughts oppress, 
Doubts perplex, and fears distress, 
When the earliest gleam is given 
Of Thy bright: but distant heaven ; 
Then Thy fostering grace afford ; 
Then, O PB haye mercy, Lord. 
H. H. Milman, 
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672 88.88.88, bivwisie 


1 (\ WONDROUS power of faithful prayer! 
What tongue can tell the almighty 
grace ? 
God’s hands or bound or open are, 
As Moses or Elijah prays: , ta 
Let Moses in the Spirit groan, 1G 
And God cries out, ‘Let Me alone!’ } 
2 O blesséd word of gospel e! \) 
Which now we for our Israel plead, 
A faithless and backsliding race, 
Whom Thou hast out of Egypt freed ; | 
O do not then in wrath chastise, ; 
a 
; 
; 


Nor let Thy whole displeasure rise! 


3 Father, we ask in Jesus’ Name, 
In Jesus’ power and Spirit pray; 
Divert Thy vengeful thunder’s aim, 
O turn Thy threatening wrath away ! 
Our guilt and punishment. remove, 
And magnify Thy pardoning love, 


4 Father, regard Thy pleading Son! : 
Accept His sil aici eed , 
d send a peaceful answer down, 
In honour of our Spokesman there; 
Whose blood proclaims our sins forgiven, i 
And speaks Thy rebels up to heaven. 


C. Wesley, ; 
673 88.88.88, ’ 


1 JESUS, Thou sovereign Lord of all, 
The same through one eternal day, 
Attend Thy feeblest followers’ call, . 
And O instruct us how to pray! 
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Pour ont the supplicating grace, 
And stir us up to seek Thy face! 


2 We cannot think a gracious thought; 
We cannot feel a good desire, 
Till Thou, who call’dst a world from nought, 
The power into our hearts inspire 5 
And then we in Thy Spirit groan, 
And then we give Thee back Thine ovn. 


8 To help our soul’s infirmity, 
To heal Thy sin-sick people’s care, 
To urge our God-commanding plea, 
And make our hearts a house oi prayer, 
The promised Intercessor give, 
And let us now Thyself receive. 


4 Come in Thy pleading Spirit down 
To us, who tor Thy coming stay; 
Of all Thy gifts we ask but one, 
We ask the constant power to pray ; 
Indulge us, Lord, in this request, 
Thou canst not then deny the rest. 
Co Wesley. 


MUTUAL FORBEARANCE AND LOVE. 


674 C.M. 
1 MY\RY us, O God, and search the ground 
Of every sinful heart, 
Whate’er of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart! 


2 When to the right or left we stray, 
Leave us not comfortless ; 
But guide our feet into the way 


Of everlasting peace. 
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3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Fach other’s cross to bear, ~ 
Lei each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother’s care. 


4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little stock improve; < 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, ’ 
And perfect us in love. 


5 Up into Thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till Thou hast made-us free indeed, 

And spotless here below. 


6 Then, when the mighty. work is wrought, 
Receive Thy ready bride: 

Give us in- heaven a happy lot 

With all the sanctified. 

©. Wesley. 


675 | cM. 


1 JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep, 
J To Thee for help we fly; 
Thy little flock in safety keep ; 

For, O! the wolf is nigh. . ; 


2 He comes, of hellish malice full, 
To scatter, tear, and slay;. 4 
He seizes every struggling soul, ¥ 
As his own lawful. prey. : 


3 Us into Thy protection take, -o@ 
And gather with Thine arm; ; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, , 
The wolf can never harm. 
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MUTUAL FORBEARANCE AND LOVE. 


4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power, 
While by our Shepherd’s side: — 
‘The sheep he never can devour,. | 
Unless he first divide: . 


5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree; 
But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in Thee! 


- 6 Together let us sweetly live, 
Together let us die ; 
And each a starry crown receive, 
(aoe ah above the sky. 
C. Westey. 


Reh Geine. was 


1 PDLEST be the dear uniting love, » 
That will not let us part :. 
Our bodies may far off remove,— 
We still are one in heart. 


2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where He appoints we go; 
And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, | 
And do His work below. 


8 O may we ever walk in Him, . 
And nothing knew beside ; 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 


4 Closer and -closer: let us cleave 
To His beloved embrace ; 
Expect His fulness to receive, . . 
And grace to answer grace. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE! 


5 Partakers of the Saviour’s, gracey 
The same in mind and heart, » : 
Nor joy nor grief, nor time nor placé, 
Nor life nor death can part. | 
’ 


6 But let us hasten to the day, | a 
Which shall our flesh restore, : 
When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more! | : 


677 S.M. 


: 
1 LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers: 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
_ And longs to see the day. 
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6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin we shall be free: 
And perfect love and friendship reign « 
Through all eternity. 


678 ePrice 


1 JESUS, Lord, we look to Thee, 
Let us in Thy Name agree: 
Show Thyself the Prince of Peace; 
Bid our jars for ever cease. ~ 


J. Fawcett. 


2 By thy reconciling love, , 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear ; 

Come, and spread Thy banner here! 


38 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


4 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other’s burden bear, 
To Thy Church the pattern give, 
Show how true believers live. 


5 Free from anger and from pride. 
Let us thus in God abide; 
All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness! 


6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 


{ 


C. Wesley. 
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679 T17t. 


1 (RISE from whom all blessings flow,| 

) Perfecting the saints beiow, 

Hear us, who Thy nature share, 
Who Thy mystic body are. 


2 Join -us, in one Spirit jein, 
Let us still receive of "Thine :-.~ 
Still for more on Thee. we call, 
Thou who fillest all in all! 


3 Closer knit to Thee, our head; 
Nourish us, O Christ, and feed: 
Let us daily growth receive, ° 
More and more in Jesus live. 


aN 


Jesus! we Thy members are, : 
Cherish us with kindest care, | 
Of Thy flesh, and of Thy bone, 
Love, for ever love Thine own! 


& Move, and actuate, and guide; 
Divers gifts to each divide: 
Placed according to Thy will,. 
Let‘ us all our work fulfil; 


lon) 


Sweetly may we all agree, , 
Touched -with softest sympathy; . 
Kindly for each other care ; CA. 
Every member feel its share. 


7 Love, like death, hath all destroyed, 
Rendered all distinctions void ; 
Names, and sects, and parties fall > 
Only Christ:be all in ally 5 4) 
a5 C. Wesley. 
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680 PARTI. 


1 S the sun’s enlivening eye 
Shines on ‘every place the same; 
So the Lord is always nigh 
To the souls that love His name. 


2 When they move at duty’s call, 
He is with them by the way: 
He is ever with them all, 
Those who go, and those who stay, 


3 From His only mercy-seat 
Nothing can their souls confine, 
Still in spirit they may meet, 
Still in sweet communion join. 


4 For a season called to part, 
Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart _ 
Of our ever-present Friend. 


5 Jesus, hear our humble prayer! 
Tender Shepherd of Thy. sheep! 
Let Thy mercy and Thy care ~ 
All our souls in safety keep. 


6 In Thy strength may we be strong! 
Sweeten every cross and pain: 
Give us, if we live, ere long 
Here to meet in peace. again. 


7 Then, if Thou Thy help afford, 
Ebenezers shall be reared ; 
And our souls shall praise the Lord, 


Who our poor petitions heard. 
. J. Newton. 
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681 66.66.88. ‘2 a 


1 HOU God of truth and love, | 
| We seek Thy perfect way, 
Ready Thy choice to approve, 

Thy providence obey; ‘ 
Enter into Thy wise design, 
And sweetly lose our will in Thine. 


“2 Why hast Thou cast our lot 
In the same age and place? 
And why together brought 
To see each other’s face? | 
To join with softest sympathy, — 
And mix our friendly souls in Thee? 


3 Didst Thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain, 
Together travel on, 
And bear each other’s pain; 
Till we Thy utmost goodness prove, 
And rise renewed in perfect love? | - 


4 Surely Thou didst unite 
Our kindred spirits here, 
That all hereafter might 
Before Thy throne appear; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all Thy glorious love proclaim. | 


5 Then let us ever bear 
The blesséd end in view, 
And join, with mutual care, 
To fight our passage through ; 
And kindly help each other on, : 
Till all receive the starry crown. 
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6 O may Thy Spirit seal 
Our souls unto that day, 
With all Thy fulness fill, 
And then transport away? 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to our Redeemer’s breast! 
C. Weslex. 


682 87.87.11. 


1 BAREST friends, by love united, 
Love Divine hath made us one; 
By the world contemned and slighted, 
Prized and loved by God alone; 
Jesus bless us, while we hand in hand go on. 


2 Though the tempter, like a lion, 
Constant watches for his prey, 
Christ will bring us safe to Zion, 
He will guard us by the way ; 
He will keep us, if we humbly watch and 
pray. 
8 Though the way be rough and thorny, 
We, through grace, will travel on; 
Death, ere long, will end our journey ; 
Jesus then will claim His own; 
Angels shouting, Welcome to the glorious 
throne. ; 


4 ‘Welcome, welcome, happy spirit,’ 
Christ will to His children say ; 
‘Crowns and kingdoms now inherit, 

Reign with Me in endless day, 

In bright mansions, you shall with Me ever 

stay.’ 
Unknown. 
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683 LM, 


1 


2 


wh 


or 


fon) 


Ss tthe, I, for fear .of feeble man, 3 
The Spirit” s course in me restrain ? 

Or, undismayed, in deed and word 

Be a true witness for my Lord? 


Awed by a mortal’s frown, shall I 
Conceal the word of God Most High ? 
How then before Thee shall I dare . 
To stand, or-how.Thime’anger'bear? 


Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng, 
Soften Thy truths, and. smooth my ton 
To gain -earth’s gilded toys, or flee 4 
The cross, endured, my Lord, by Thee ? . 
Md 


What then is he whose scorn I dread, — 
Whose wrath or hate makes’ me afraid? — 
A man an heir of death! a slave 
To sin! a bubble on the wayvet 


Yea, let men rage, since Thou wilt spr 
Thy shadowing wings around my head ; 
Since-in all pain Thy tender love. 
Will still my sure refreshment prove. 


Give me Thy strength, O God of power 

Then let winds blow or: tempests rear’ 

Thy faithful witness, will I be} 

"Tis fixed ; I can do all through Thee! ; 
C. Wes 


A 
{ 
: 
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684 LM. 


1 FZ EAPER! behold the fields are white 
With the great harvest of the world! 
Soldier! seek thou the thickest fight, 
Thy Captain’s standard is unfurled. 


_ 2 Wise to win souls, exhort, reprove, 

And watch the flock redeemed by blood ; 

| Warn with thy tears, and preach in love 
The gospel of the grace of God. 


_ 3 Toil on in the appointed way, 
The precious fruit shall soon appear; 
Work thou thy work whilst it is day! 
_ The shadows lengthen, nizht is near. 


_ 4 And say not that thy hands are weak, 

| f) Thy heart is faint, thy soul cast down; 
But press thou on the prize to seek: 

| Faithful to death, secure the crown. 


5 Soon shalt thou hear the Master’s voice, 
The welcome cry, ‘ Behold, I come! 
| Within the pearly gates rejoice, 
: And rest thee in Thy heavenly home.’ 
| G. Rawson, 


85 L.M. 

1 T\ATHER of mercies, bow Thine ear, 
an Attentive to our earnest prayer, 
) We plead for those who plead for Thee: 
| Successful pleaders may they be. 

2 How great their work; how vast their charge! 

Do Thou their anxious souls enlarge ; 

| Their best acquirements are our gain; 
) We share the blessings they obtain. 
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3 Clothe, then, with energy divine Le 
Their words, and let those words be T i 
To them Thy sacred truth reveal; 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 


4 Teach them to sow the precious seed; 
Teach them Thy chosen flock to feed; « 
Teach them immortal souls to gai 
A blest reward for all their pain. 


5 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound; 
In humble strains Thy grace implore, 
Thy new-creating power adore. . 


6 Let sinners break their heavy chains; _ 
And souls distressed forget their pains; 
Let light through distant realms’ be sp 
And Zion rear her drooping head. 


B. Beda 

686 LM. + 
1 E bid thee welcome in the name 

Of Jesus, our exalted Head ; 

. Come as a servant, so He came, 

And we receive thee in His stead. = | 
2 Come as a shepherd, guard and keep... | 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin, 

Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. _ 


3.Come as a watchman, take thy stand | 
Upon thy tower amidst the sky; | 
And when the sword comes on the land, 
Call us to fight, or warn to fly. 
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: 4 Come as an angel, hence to guide 

: A band of pilgrims on their way, 

_ That, safely walking at thy side, 

: We fail not, faint not, turn, nor stray. 


5 Come as a teacher sent from God, 

Charged His whole counsel to declare +, 
Lift o’er our ranks the prophet’s rod, 

While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 


6 Come as a messenger of peace, 
Filled with the Spirit, fired with love; 
Live to behold our large increase, 
And die to meet us all above. 


J. Montgomery, 


: 
687 La. 
| 1 JFQOUR out Thy Spirit from on high, 
: Lord, Thine assembled servants bless ; 
_ Graces and gifts to each supply, 

And clothe Thy priests with righteousness.. 


2 Within Thy temple, when we stand 
To teach the truth, as taught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 
The angels of the churches be. 


3 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear Thy people on our heart, 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love: 


4 To watch and pray, and never faint, 
By day and night strict guard to keep, 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep. 
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5 So when our work is finished here, 
We may in hope our charge resign! 
When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 
OQ God! may they and we. be Thine.’ 


J. Montgomery, 
688 LM. 


1 THOU, before whose gracious throne 
() We bow our suppliant spirits down ! 

Thou know’st the anxious cares we feel, 

And all our trembling lips would tell. © 

With power benign Thy servant spare; 

Nor turn aside Thy people’s prayer; 

vert Thy swift descending stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock. 

3 Restore him, sinking to the grave, ( 
Stretch out Thine arm, make haste to save; 
Back to our hopes and wishes give, | 
And bid our imend and father live. 

4 Yet, if our; supplications fail; . 01, 95 
And prayers and tears can nought preyail, 
Be Thou his Strength, be Thow his Stay, 
And guide him safe to endless day! © 


FY Kirkham, 
689 LM 
1 BLESSING on Thy  servant’s head, 
Lord God, we fervently implore ;_ 
On him this day a blessing shed, 
For life, for death, for evermore. 
2 For all that Thou in him hast, wrought, 
For all that Thou by him jhast done, 
Our warmest, purest thanks. be brought; 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord, "Thy: Son, 
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38 To Thee he gave his flower of youth, 
To Thee hisemanhood’s fruit he gave, 
The herald ‘of life-giving’ truth, 
Dead souls from endless death to save. 
4 Forsake him not in his old age, 
But while his Master’s cross he bears, 
Faith be his staff on pilgrimage, 
A crown of glory his grey shairs. 
5 With holier zeal his heart enlarge, 
Though strength decay, and sight grow dim, 
That we, the people of his charge, 
May glorify. Thy grace in him. 
6 So, when his warfare here shall cease, 
: By suffering perfected in love, 
His ransomed soul shall join in peace, 


The Churéh of the First-born above. 


J. Montgomery, 
690 “9 COME 


1 Y should our tears im sorrow flow, 
: When God recalls His own, 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown? 
2 Is not e’en death a gai to those 
Whose life to God was given? 
: Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 
3 Their toils are past ; their work is done; 
: And they are fully blest : 
: They fought the fight, the victory won, 
And entered into rest. 
4 Did not the sheep that they have left, 
Their watchful care still need ? 
_ Poor wanderers, of ther guide bereft, 
: What hand their steps will lead ? 
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5 The flock must feel the shepherd’s loss, © 
And miss his tender care, 
But they who bear with joy the cross, 
The crown must soonest wear. 


6 And is not He, who called them home, © 

Still to His Church most nigh, 

To bid yet other labourers come, 
And all. her need supply. 


7 Then let our sorrow cease to flow, 
God has recalled His own; 
But let our hearts in every woe 
Still say, ‘His will be done!’ 0. BR 


691 CM. 


lL JESUS, the word of merey give, 
J And let it swiftly run; 
And let the priests themselves believe 
And put salvation on. 


2 Clothed with the Spirit of Holiness, 
May all Thy people prove 
The plenitude of gospel grace 
The joy of perfect love. 
3 Jesus, let all Thy lovers shine 
Illustrious as the sun ; 
And, bright with borrowed rays dirine, 
Their glorious cireuit run: 
4 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread 
Their light where’er they go; 
And heavenly influences shed 
On all the world below. 


5 As giants may they run their race, 
Exulting in their might! 
As burning luminaries, chase 


The gloom of hellish night; 
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6 As the bright Sun of Righteousness, 
Their. healing wings display ; 
And let their lustre still increase 
Unto the perfect day. 


692 C.M.D. 


1 PNEACHER of hearts, ’tis Thine alone 
Thine officers to ordain, 

Point out Thine instruments, unknown 
To undiscerning men; 

The pastors of Thy Church apprise 
Of thine unseen decree, 

And stir them up to recognize 
The men designed by Thee. 


re, Wesley. 


2 The men whom Thou hast inly moved 

Their charge to undertake, 

And toil for precious souls, beloved 
For their Redeemer’s sake ; 

Thy chosen ministers reveal, 
With whom Thou always art, 

And then their saving gospel seal 
On every listening heart. 


693 Spain 


1 OW beauteous are their feet, 
Who stand on Zion’s hill, 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal! 


C. Wesley. 


2 How charming is their voice, 
How sweet the tidings are! 
Zion, behold thy Saviour King; 
He reigns and triumphs here, 
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3 How happy ate our sarso" | ah. a 
That hear this joyfubsownd,- 
Which ‘kings’ aid "prophets! waited. for, 
And sought, but never’ found. 


4 How blesséd are our eyes, 
That see this heayenly light! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes: employ ;_, 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, . 

And deserts learn the joy... 


6 The Lord makes bare His atm- 
Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold. :. 
Their Saviour and their God. | 
: t i "rar fog cv. Wa 


694. S.Mip genodur daz) 
1 ong from thy labours; rest, 
Soul of the just set: free! 
Biest be thy memory, and blest 
Thy bright example be. 


2 Now, toil and conflict o’er,) 
Go, take with saints thy place, 
But go, as each hath gone before. 
A sinner saved by grace, 


3 Lord Christ, into Thy hands — 
Thy servant we resign; ~ 
And now we wait Thy own comman 
We were not his but Thine. 
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: 4 Thou art Thy Church’s head, 
: -And when fhe members die, 
Thou raisest others in their stead; 
To Thee we lift our eye. 


5 On Thee our hopes depend, 
We gather round our Rock; 
Send whom Thou wilt, but condescend 
Thyself to feed Thy flock. 


: J. Montgomery. 
695 S.M. 


ong J ND let our bodies: part, 
To different climes repair,— 
Inseparably joined in heart 
The friends of Jesus are. 


2 Jesus, the Corner-stone, 
' Did first our hearts unite; 
And still He keeps our spirits one, 
Who walk with Him in white. 


3 O let us still proceed 
In Jesus’ work below ; 
And, following our triumphant Head, 
To further conquests go! 


4 The vineyard of their Lord 
Before His labourers lies; 
And, lo! we see'the vast. reward. 
Which waits.us in the skies. 


5 OQ let our heart and mind — 
Continually ascend, 
That haven of repose-to find: 
‘Where all our labours end; 
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6 Where all our toils are o’er, 
Our suffering and our pain:— 
Who meet on that eternal shore, 

Shall never part again. 


7 0 happy, happy place, 
ere saints and angels meet! 
There we shall see each other’s face, 
And all our brethren greet. 


8 The Church of the First-born, |, 

We shall with them be blest, Rotel 

And, crowned with endless joy, return 
To our eternal rest. 


9 We shall our time beneath 

Live out in cheerful hope, 
And fearless pass the vale of death, 

And gain the mountain-top. 


10 ‘To gather home His own 
God shall His angels send, 
And bid our bliss, on earth begun, 
In deathless triumph end. 


696 S.M. 


1 ERVANT of God, well done! 
Rest from thy loved employ ! 
The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master’s joy. 


- 


C. Wes 


2 The voice at midnight came, 
He started up to hear, 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame, 
He fell,—but felt no fear. 
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3 His spirit, with a bound, 
Left its encumbering clay; 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground, 
A darkened ruin lay. 


4 ‘The pains of death are past, 
Labour and sorrow cease ; 
And life’s long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 


5 Soldier of Christ, well done! 
Praise be thy new employ ; 
And while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour’s joy. 
J. Montgomery. 


if (” ye messengers of God, 
Like the beams of morning fly! 
Take the wonder-working rod ; 
Lift the Saviour’s Cross on high. 


2 Go to many a tropic isle, 
In the bosom of the deep, 
Where the skies for ever smile, 
And the opprest for ever weep. 


8 O’er the negro’s night of care, 
Pour the living light of heaven: 
Chase away his wild despair ; 
Bid him hope to be forgiven. 


4 Where the golden gates of day 
Open on the gorgeous East, 
Wide the wondrous Cross display, 
Spread the gospel’s richest feast. 
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5 Sound aloud Jehovah’s: ell 5 8 
Visit every soul and sea; _ 
Preach the Cross of Christ. to all— 
Christ, Whose love is full and free. 


J. Marsde 
698 87.87.47. 


1 QERVANTS of the Great Jehovah, 
Now go forth at His command; 
He will bless your feeble efforts,— 
Own the labours of your hand : 
Run, ye heralds, 
Spread the Gospel through the land. 


2 Enter every town and village ; 
Light and truth shall then abound ; 
Tell poor guilty dying sinners 
at a Saviour you have found: 
Lift your voices, — 
Though the powers of ‘hell surround. 


3 Satan’s kingdom now is falling: . 
‘Courage!’ your great Captain cries; 
Though you may be counted foolish, 
Truly you confound the wise ; 
Nought can harm you, 
Though the rich and poor despise. 


4 Though you are exposed to dangers, 
While you o’er the deserts roam,— 
Trvst in Jesus for protection, 
Till to brighter worlds you come : . 
Be not weary, / 
Soon you will arrive at luoktaeak 


'W. Sanders. 
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699 * or dgnayist. 
1 T ORD of life, prophetic Spirit, .. 
_ In. sweet measure evermore _ 
To Thy holy;children dealing. | | 
Each his gift from Thy ‘ich store, 
Bless Thy family, adoring, 
As in Israel’s schools of yore. 


2 God and Father of all. spizits,.._ . 
Whose dread call young Joshua knew, 
Forty days.in darkness waiting 
With Thy servant good and true, 
Thence to wage Thy. war descending ; 
Own us, Lord, Thy champions true. 


3 One Thy. light, the temple filling, 
Holy, Holy, Holy; Three! |. 
Meanest menand brightest angels 
Wait alike the word from ‘Thee ; 
Highest musings, lowliest worship, 
Must their preparation be. 


4 Here we stand; Redeemer,.send us! 
But because. Thy Word is fire, 
And our lips, unclean and earthly, 
Breathe no breath of high desire ; 
Send Thy Seraph from Thine altar 
Veiled, but in His bright. attire. 


5 Cause Him, Lord, to fly, full swiftly _ 
| With the mystic coal in hand, 
 Sin-consuming, soul-transforming, 

(Faith and love will understand,) 
Touch our. lips,, Thou awful; Mercy, 
With Thine own keen, healing brand! 
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6 Thou didst come that fire to kindle) t 

Fain would we Thy torches prove, ~~ 

Far and wide Thy beacons lighting 
With the undying spark of love; 
Only feed our flame, we pray Thee, 
With Thy breathings from above. 


J. Keble, 
700 886.886. 


1 [,\XCEPT the Lord conduct the plan, 
1?) The best concerted schemes are vain, 
And never can succeed: 
We spend our wretched strength for nought, 
But if our works in Thee be wrought, 
They shall be blest indeed. 


2 Lord, if Thou didst Thyself inspire 
Our souls with this intense desire 
Thy goodness to proclaim,— 
Thy glory if we now intend, 
O let our deed begin and end 
Complete in Jesus’ name! 


3 In Jesus’ name behold we meet, 
Far from an evil world retreat, 
And all its frantic ways: 
One only thing resolved to know, 
And square our useful lives below 
By reason and by grace. 


4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell) 
Not in the dark monastic cell, 

By vows and grates confined ;- 
Freely to all ourselves we give, 
Constrained by Jesus’ love to live 

The servants of mankind. 
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5 Now, Jesus, now Thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 
And fit us for Thy will; 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, _ 
Build up Thy rising church, and place 
The city on the hill. 


6 O let our faith and love abound! 
O let our lives to all around 
With purest lustre shine; 
That all around our works may see, 
And give the glory, Lord, to Thee, 
The heavenly Light Divine. 


701 888.888. 


EB HY power and saving truth to show, 
A warfare at Thy charge I go, ~ 
Strong in the Lord, and Thy great might; 
Gladly take up the hallowed cross: 
And, counting all things else but loss, 
Beneath Thy sacred banner fight. 


C. Wesley. 


2 A spectacle to fiends and men, 

To all their fierce or cool disdain 

: With calmest pity I submit; 
Determined nought to know, beside 

_ My Jesus and Him crucified, 

T tread the world beneath my feet. 

8 Superior to: their smi:e, or frown, 

On all their goods my soul looks down, 
Their pleasures, wealth, and power, and state: 

The man that dares their god despise, 

The Christian—he alone is wise; 

The Christian—he alone is great, 
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4 O God, let all’ my life declare. 
How happy all Thy servants are: 
How far above these earthly things ; 
How pure, when ‘washed im Jesus’ blood ; 
Tlow intimately one: with God, 1 
A. heaven-born race of priests and kings, 


5 For this alone I live below, 
The power of godliness tovshow, H 
The wonders wrought by; Jesus’ Name: ; 
O that I might but faithful prove ; 
Witness to all Thy pardoning love. . 
And point them to the atoning Lamb ?~ 


= C. Wesley 
702 88.88.88. | 


1 IVE me the faith which ean remove 
And sink the mountain to a plain 
Give me the child-like, praying love, 
Which longs to build Thy house agai 
Thy love, let it my heart ‘o’erpower, 
And all my ardent soul devour.’ — 


~— 
2 ee ne 


2 I want an even, strong desire, — 
I want a calmly-fervent zeal, 
To saye poor souls out of the’ fire, 
To snatch them from the verge of h 
And turn them to a pardoning God, ~ 
And quench the brands in Jesus’ bloo 


3 I would the precious time!redeem; 
And longer live for this alone,» 
To spend, and.to be’ spent: for them 
Who have not yet’ my Saviour: known 
Fully on these my mission prove; ~ 
And only breathe, to breathe: Thy love. 
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= My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
Into Thy Blesséd hands receive ; 
And let me live to preach Thy word; 
And let me to Thy glory live; 
My every sacred moment spend, 
In publishing the sinner’s Friend. 


5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart 
With boundless charity divine! 
So shall I all my strength exert, 
And love them with a love like Thine; 
And lead them to Thy open side, 
The sheep, for whom their Shepherd died. 


C. Wesley. 
703 88.88.88. 
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MFORT, ye ministers of grace, 
Comfort my people,’ saith your God! 
Ye soon shall see His smiling face, 

His golden sceptre, not His rod, 
And own, when now the cloud’s removed, 
He only chastened whom He loved. 


2 Who sow in tears, in joy shall reap; 

| The Lord shall comfort all that mourn; 
_ Who now go on their way and weep, - 
With joy they doubtless shall return, 
And bring their sheaves with vast’ increase, 
‘And have their fruit to holiness. 


C. Wesley. 


704 10.10.10.10. 
1 (XO to the grave, in all thy glorious prime, 
Ls G In full activity of zeal and power ; 

- A Christian cannot die before his time, 

2 The Lord’s appointment is the servant’s hour. 
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2 Go to the grave; at noon from labour-cease 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is done 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace 
Soldier, go home; with thee the fight is won 


3 Go to the grave; though like a fallen tree, 
At once with verdure, flowers, and fruitage 
crowned, 

Thy form may perish, and thine honours be 
Lost in the mouldering bosom of the ground. 


4 Go to the grave, which, faithful to its trus 
The germ of immortality shall keep; 

While, safe as watched by cherubim, thy dust 

Shall to the Judgment-day in Jesus sleep. 


5 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay 
_ In death’s embraces, ere He rose on high 
And all the ransomed by that narrow way 

Pass to eternal life beyond the sky, 


6 Go to the grave :—no, take thy seat above; 

Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord 

Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect 
love, 

And open vision for the written word. 


J. Montgomery. 
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705 L.M. Loy 


1 (1 OD is the refuge of His saints, ig 
(j When storms of sharp distress invade, 
Ere we can offer our complaints, | §. 

Behold Him present with His aid. 
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2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there; 
Convulsions shake the solid world, 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 


8 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
In sacred peace our souls abide; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 


4 There is 2 stream whose gentle flow 
Makes glad the city of our God: 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through - 
And watering our divine abode. 


5 That sacred stream, Thine Holy Word; 
That all our raging fears controls : 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting SOUL 


6 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on His truth, and armed with power. 


I, Watts. 
706 LM. 


ay THOU, our Husband, Brother, Friend, 
Behold a cloud of incense rise! 
The prayers of saints to heaven ascend, 
Grateful, accepted sacrifice ! 


2 Regard our prayers for Zion’s peace ; 
Shed in our hearts Thy love abroad ; 
Thy gifts abundantly increase ; 
Enlarge, and fill us all with God. 
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3 Before Thy sheep, great Shepherd; go, 
And guide into Thy perfect will; 
Cause us Thy hallowed name to know, 
The work of faith in us fulfil. 


4 Help us to make our calling sure; 
O let us all be saints indeed ! 
And pure as Thou Thyself art: pure, 
Conformed in all things to our Head. 


5 From all iniquity redeem ; 
Cleanse by. the water and the word; 
And free from every spot of blame, 
And make the servant as his Lord ! 


’ C. Wesley. 
107 LM, , 


] U* CHANGEABLE, Almighty Lord, 
Our souls upon Thy truth we stay ; 
Accomplish now. Thy faithful word, 

And guide us in Thy perfect way ! 


2 O let us all join hand in hand, . 
Who seek redemption’ in Thy blood : 
Fast in one mind and spirit stand, 
And build the temple-of our God! © . 


®& Thou ‘only canst our wills control; 
Our wild. unruly ‘passions bind } 
Tame the fierce temper of our soul, 
And make us of one heart and’ mind. 
4 Speak but the reconciling word; 4) 9 © 
The winds shall cease, the waves subside 
We all shall praise our common Lord; _ 
Our Jesus, and Him crucified: 
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5 Giver of peace’ and ‘unity, 
Send down Thy mild, pacifie Dove: 
We all shall then mone agree, © 
And breathe the Spirit of Thy love. 


6 We all shall think and speak the same, © 
Delightful lesson of Thy grace ; 
One undivided. Christ. proclaim, 
And jointly glory/in Thy praise. 


7 Regard Thine own eternal prayer, 
And send a peaceful answer down: 
To us Thy Father’s name declare : 
Unite and perfect us’ in one! 


8 So shall the world believe and knox, 
That God hath sent Thee from above, 
When Thou art seen in. us below, 
And every soul displays Thy love. 


C. Wesley. 
T0O8 “aby, Ap 


1 A RM of the Lord, awake! awake! 
Put on Thy strength, the nations shake, 
_ And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy” wrought by Thee. 


2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne, 
_ ‘I am Jehovah, God: alone’ ; 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 


3 No more let human blood bo. sput, 

_ Vain sacrifice for human guilt ; 

_ But to each consvience be applied 
The blood thaf ffowed from Jesus’ side. 
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4 Let Zion’s time of favour come; 
O bring the tribes of Israel home, 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus’ fold! 


5 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim 
In every clime of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before Thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 


W. Shrubso 
409 > CM. 


1 J\AUGHTER of Zion, from the dust; 
Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust; 
He calls thee from the dead. 


2 Awake! awake! put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord’s appointed day. 


3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the South,—‘Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O North!’ 


4 They come, they come! thine exiled bands, 
Where’er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 


5 Thus, though the universe shall burn. 5 
And God His works destroy, ; 
With songs the ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. wie 


; BP Montgcinory 
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710 SM. 


it ET party-names no more 
; The Christian world o’erspread: 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one, in Christ their Head. 


2 Among the saints on earth 

Let mutual love be found; 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With the same blessings crowned! 


38 Envy and strife begone, 
_ And only kindness known, 
Where all one common Father have, 
One common Master own. 


4 Thus will the Church below 
Resemble that above, 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And every heart is love. 


711 SM. 


1 wes in the Lord confide, 
And feel His sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide, 
Firm as the mount of God. 


2 Steadfast, and fixed, and sure, 
His Zion cannot move: 

* His faithful people stand secure 
In Jesus’ guardian love. 


B. Beddome 


38 As round Jerusalem 
The hilly bulwarks rise, 
So God protects and covers them 


From all their enemies. 
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4 On every side He stands, () 

And for His Israel cares; “a 

And safe in His Almighty hands i i 
Their souls for ever bears. a 


5 But let them still abide 

In Thee, all-gracious Lord, @ 

Till every soul is sanctified, 
And perfectly restored. 


6 The men of heart sincere 
Continue to defend ; 

And do them good, and save them here, 

And love them to the end. 


712 SM. 


1 LOVE Thy Kingdom, Lord, 

; The house of Thine abode, 
The Church, O blest Redeemer, saved 
With Thine own precious blood. rt 


2 I love Thy Church, O God, 
Her walls before Thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy hand. 


3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend; 
To her my cares and toils be die 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows. 
Her hymns of love and praise. 
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5 Jesus, Thou Friend Divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 


6 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given, | - 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 
T. Dwight. 


713 74.0: 


1 (\OD of love, that hear’st the prayer, 
Kindly for Thy people care, 
Who on Thee alone depend: 
Love us, save us to the end. 


2 Save us, in the prosperous hour, 
From the flatterig tempter’s power, 
From his unsuspected wiles, 

From the world’s pernicious smiles, 


3 Men of worldly, low design, 
Let not these Thy people join, 
Poison our simplicity, 

Drag us from our trust in Thee. 


4 Never let the world: break in; 
Fix a mighty gulf between: 
Keep us little and unknown, 
Prized and loved by God alone. 


5 Let us still to Thee look up, 
Thee, Thy Israel’s Strength and Hope; 
Nothing know, or seek, veside 
Jesus, and Him crucified. 
' C. Wesley, 
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14 | 589.669. 


sas H°% happy are we 
Who in Jesus agree 
To expect His return from ieee? 
We sit under our vine, 
And delightfully join 
In the praise of His excellent love. 


2 How pleasant and sweet, 
In His name when we meet, 


Is His fruit to our spiritual taste ! Gu 


We are banqueting here 
On angelical cheer, 


And the joys that eternally last. 


3 Invited by Him, 
We drink of the stream 
Ever flowing in bliss from the throne: 
Who in Jesus believe, 
We the Spirit receive 
That proceeds from the Father and Son. 


4 The unspeakable grace 
He obtained for our race, 
And the Spirit of faith He imparts; 
Then, then we conceive 
How in heaven they live, - 
By the kingdom of God in our hearts. 


5 True believers have seen 
The Saviour of men, 
As His head He on Calvary bowed: 
We shall see Him again, 
When, with all His “bright train, 
He descends on the luminous cloud. 
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6 We remember the word 
Of our crucified Lord, 
When He went to prepare us a place; 
‘I will come in that day, 
And transport you away, 
And admit to a sight of My face.’ 


7 With earnest desire 
After Thee we aspire, 
And long Thy appearing to see; 
Till our souls Thou receive, 
In Thy presence to live, 
And be perfectly happy in Thee. 


8 Come, Lord, from the skies, 
And command us to rise, 
Prepared for the mansions above; 
With our Head to ascend, 
And eternity spend 
In a rapture of heavenly love. 


715 66.66.66, 


1 f\ITY not made with hands, 
Not throned above the skies, 
Nor walled with shining walls, 
Nor framed with stones of price, 
More bright than gold or gem, 
God’s own Jerusalem! 


2 Where’er the gentle heart 
Finds courage from above; 
Where’er the heart forsook 
Warms with the breath of love; 
Where faith bids fear depart, 
City of God, thou art! 


C. Wesley 


677 


' CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS : 


5 Thou art where’er the proud ” 
In humbleness melts down; 
Where self itself yields up; |’ 
Where martyrs win their crown; 
Where faithful souls possess 
Themselves in perfect peace. 


4 Where in life’s common ways 
With cheerful feet we go; 
Where in His steps we tread 
Who trod the way of woe; 
Where He is in the heart, | 
City of God, thou art! 


& Not throned above the skies, | 
Nor. golden-walled afar, «/ 
But where Christ’s two or three 
In His name gathered are, 
Be in the midst of them, 
God’s own Jerusalem! 


716 66.66.88. 


1 OME, all whoe’er have set \ 
; Your faces Zion-ward, 
In Jesus let us meet, Vi 
And praise our common Lord ; 
In Jesus let us still go on, 
Till we appear before His throne. 


2 Nearer, and nearer still, 
We to our country ‘come; _ 
To that celestial hill, 
The weary pilgrim’s home. . 
The New Jerusalem above, 
The seat of everlasting Jove. 
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3 The ransomed sons of God, 

| All earthly things we scorn; ~ 

hey And to our high abode 
With songs of praise return : 

From strength to strength we still proceed, 

With crowns of joy upon our head. 


4 The peace and joy of faith 
. Each moment may we feel: 
Redeemed from sin and wrath, 
From earth, and death, and hell, 
We to our Father’s house repair, 
) To meet our Elder Brother there. 


) 5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head, 
Our All in All, is He; 
Tf in His steps we tread, 
We soon His face shall see; 
Shall see Him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heaven cur journey ends. 
: C. Wesley. 


Ni 76.76.76.76. 


iy HE Church’s one foundation 
Ts Jesus Christ her Lord: 
She is His new creation 
: By water and the word: 
) From heaven He came and sought her 
To be His holy bride, 
With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 


a ae 


2 Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, 
One charter of salvation 
One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
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One Holy Name she ‘blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued. 
Though with a scornful wonder — 
Men see her sore opprest, 
By schisms rent asunder, i’! 
By heresies distrest; © «>. 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, ‘How long?’ 
And soon the night of weeping |’ 
Shall be the morn of song. ) 
’*Mid toil and tribulation, 
*Mid tumult, storm, and war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 


Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One,,, 
And mystic sweet communion ~ { 
With those whose rest is won. 
O happy ones and holy! “ae 
Lord, give us grace that we, — 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee! 
Sop S. J. Sto 


co 


ew 


Or 
-} 
— 


dialed 


Tie tdahdn 


8 
1 (NOD of mercy, God of grace,  ~ 
Show the brightness of Thy face, 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, — 


Fill Thy Church with light divine; 
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And Thy saving health extead 
Unto earth’s remotest end. 


2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Be by all that live adored! 

Let the nations shout and sing, 
Glory to their Saviour-King ; 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 

8 Let the people praise Thee, Lord; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessing give ; 
Man to God devoted live ; 

All below and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love 
Hi, F. Lyte 


719 86.86.88. 


1 OW sweet to think that all who love 
The Saviour’s precious name, 
Who look by faith to Him above, 
And own His gentle claim, 
Though severed wide by land or sea, 
Are members of one family. 
2 Christians who dwell on snow-clad ground, 
Or on the burning strand, 
And those whose happy home is found 
In our fair peaceful land, 
Are linked by more than earthly tie, 
And form one lovely family. 
% ‘Gur Father,’ is the hallowed sound 
They breathe from day to day; 
Trained by His love, their steps are found 
In the same heavenward way ; 
Their joys alike, alike their fears, 
The same bright hope their exile cheers 
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4 Yes, they are one—though some, we kn 
Have reached the home of love; 
But those who yet remain below 
Are one with those above; 
In that bright world are mansions fair, 
And all will soon be gathered there. 
Mrs. 


720 87.87.47. 


1 ZION stands by hills surrounded, 
‘| Zion kept by power Divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine: 
. Happy Zion! 
What a favoured lot is thine! 


2 Every human tie may perish ; 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish; 
Heaven and earth at last remove; 
But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah’s love. 


3 Zion’s Friend in nothing alters, 
Though all others may and do; 
His is love that never falters, 
Always to its object true. 
Happy Zion! 
Crowned with mercies ever new. 


4 If thy God. should show displeasure, 
Tis to save, and not destroy ; 
If He punish, ’tis in measure ; 
Tis to rid thee of alloy: 
Pe thou patient ; 
Soon thy grief shall turn to joy. 
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5 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright; 
But can never cease to love thee: 
Thou art precious in His sight: 
God is with thee, 
God thine everlasting light! 


721 87.87.47, 
1 () HOW blest the congregation 
Who the gospel know and prize; 
Joyful tidings of salvation 
Brought by Jesus from the skies! 
He is near them, 
Knows their wants and hears their cries. 


T. Kelly, 


2 In His name rejoicing ever, 
Walking in His light and love, 
And foretasting, in His favour, 
Something here of bliss above ; 
Happy people! 
Who shali harm them? what shall move? 
3 In His righteousness exalted, 
On from strength to strength they go; 
By ten thousand ills assaulted, 
Yet preserved from every foe,— 
On to glory, - 
Safely speed through all below. 


4 God will keep His own anointed: 
Nought shall harm them, none condemn; 
Trials as their lot appointed, 
All must work for good to them,— 
All shall help them 
To their heavenly diadem. 
H. F. Lyte. 
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729 87.87.87.387. 


1 (\LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 

He Whose Word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode, 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With Salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 


2 See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove; 

Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage? 

Grace which, like the Lord, the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 


8 Round each habitation hovering, 
See the Cloud and Fire appear! 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near: 
Thus deriving from their banner 
Light by night and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna 
Which He gives them when they pray. 


4 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 
Washed in the Redeemer’s blood, 
Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to God, 
Tis His love His people raises 
Over self to reign as kings; 
_ And as priests, His solemn praises 
Each for a thank-offering brings 
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5 Saviour, if of Zion’s city 

I through grace a member am. 

Xuet the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy name: 

Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show; 

Solid joys and lasting treasure, : 
None but Zion’s children know. 


J. Newton, 


| 723 87.87.87.87. 
| 


THE CHURCH, 
: 


1 BAR what God the Lord hath spoken ! 
O my people, faint and few, 
‘Comfortless, afflicted, broken,— 
Fair abodes I build for you: 
Thorns of, heartfelt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls salvation, 
And your gates shall all be praise. 


2 ‘There, like streams that feed the garden, 
Pleasures without end shall flow; | 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
All His bounty shall bestow : 
Still, in undisturbed possession, 
Peace and righteousness shall reign; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 
Hear the voice of war again. 


| 3 ‘Ye no more your suns descending, 
Waning moons, no more shall see: 
But your griefs for ever ending, 
Find eternal noon in Me: 
God shall rise, and, shining o’er you, 
Change to day the gloom of night; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 
God, your everlasting Light.’ 77. Cowper. 
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74 10.10.10.11. 


1 LL thanks to the Lamb, Who gives w 
to meet : 

His love we proclaim, His praises repeat : 

We own Him our Jesus, continually near 

To pardon and bless us, and perfect us here, 


2 In Him we have peace, in Him we have ee 

Preserved by His grace throughout the , de 
hour 

Tn all our temptation He keeps us to. 1FOe 

His utmost salvation, His fulness of love. 


* Through pride and desire unhurt ‘we have 
gone ; 

Through water and fire in Him we went on; 

The world and the devil through Him wi 
o’ercame, 

Our Saviour from evil, for ever the same. 


4 When we would have spurned His me 
and grace, 

To Egypt returned, and fled from His faee 

He hindered our flying, His goodness to show 

And stopped us by crying, Vil ye also go? 


5 O what shall we do our Saviour to love ? 
To make us anew, come, Lord, from above! 
The fruit of Thy passion, Thy holiness - give 
Give us the salvation of all that believe. 


6 Come, Jesus, and loose the stammerer’s tongue, 
And teach even us the spiritual song : 
Let us without ceasing give thanks for Th. 


grace, 
And glory, and blessing, and honour, a 
praise. . 
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| 
: 
| 
7 Pronounce the glad word, and bid us be free; 
_ Ah! hast Thou not, Lord, a blessing for me? 
_ The peace Thou hast given this moment impart, 
_ And open Thy heaven of love in my heart. 


| BAPTISM AND THE LORD’S SUPPER. 


7295 LM. 
— 1 f\OMh, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Honour the means ordained by Thee! 

| Make good our apostolic boast, 

And own Thy glorious ministry. 
2 We now Thy promised presence claim, 
Sent to disciple all mankind, 
Sent to baptize into Thy name; 
We now Thy promised presence find. 
| 3 Father! in these reveal Thy Son: 
In these, for whom we seek Thy face, 
The hidden mystery make known, 
The inward, pure, baptizing grace. 
_ 4 Eternal Spirit! come from high, 
Baptizer of our spirits Thou! 

The sacramental seal apply, 
And witness with the water now! 


| 5 O that the souls baptized therein 


May now Thy truth and mercy feel ; 
| May rise and wash away their sin! 
| 
i 


Come, Holy Ghost, their pardon seal! 
C. Wesley. 


726 LM. 


1 Gor of that glorious gift of grace 
By which Thy people seek Thy face, 
When in Thy presence we appear, 
| Vouchsafe us faith to venture near. 
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CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS : 


2 Confiding in Thy truth alone, 
Here, on the steps of Jesus’ throne, 
We lay the treasure Thou hast given, — 
To be received and reared for heaven... 


3 Lent to us for a season, we De 
Give him for ever, Lord, to Thee; 
Assured that, if fo Thee he live, , 
We gain in what we seem to give. 


: 
ae 
4 Make him and keep him Thine own chi 
Meek follower of the Undefiled ; 
Possessor here of grace and love, 
Inheritor of heaven above. . 
J. S. B. Mi 


27 (oA : 


1 QEE Israel’s gentle Shepherd stands | — 
With all-engaging charms; 
Hark! how He calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in His arms! 


2 Permit them to approach, Ho cries, 
Nor scorn their humble name; 
For ’twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came. , 


3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to Thee, ae 

Joyful that we ourselves are Thine ; 
Thine let our offspring be. 


4 If orphans they are left behind, aoe 

Thy guardian care we trust ib Or Lan 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 

_ If weeping o’er their dust. =, 

P. Doddri 
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428 CM. 3 
1 WPEUHOLD, what. condescending love 
Our Saviour still displays !— 
To babes and sucklings He extends 
| The riches of His grace. 


f 
i 
| BAPTISM AND THE LORD’S SUPPER. 
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| 2 He still the ancient, promise keeps, 
To our forefathers given ; 

Our children in His arms He takes, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 


3 Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls, 
Nor dare the claim resist ; 
For His own lips to us declare— 
Of such will heaven consist. 


4 With flowing tears, and thankful hearts, 
We give them up to Thee ; 
Receive them, Lord, into Thine arms ; 
Thine may they ever be. 


‘ 


1729 — sto.M 
my 1 COORDING to Thy gracious word, 
| In. meek humility, 

This will I do, my dying Lord, 

| I will remember Thee. 

| 2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

|. _ My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental Cup I take, 

. And thus remember Thee. 


3 Can I Gethsemane forget ? 
Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
' And not remember Thee? 
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4 When to the Cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee. 
5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 
And all Thy love to me; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember Thee. 


6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 


When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 


an 


J. Montgome 
C.M. 


0 

1 memory of the Saviour’s love, 

We keep the sacred feast, 
Where every humble, contrite heart 
’ Is made a welcome guest. 


2 By faith we take the Bread of Life 

With which our souls are 

The Cup in token of His blood 
That was for sinners shed.. 


3 Under His banner thus we sing 
The wonders of His love, 

And thus anticipate by faith . . 
The heavenly feast above. 


T. Cotteri 
731 OM. 


1 GOD, unseen, yet ever near, 
Th 


y presence may we feel; 
_ And thus, inspired with holy fear, © 

_ Before Thy footstool kneel; | 

— 690 

ee 


J 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


2 Here may Thy faithful people know 
The blessings of Thy love; 
The streams that through the desert flow, 
The manna from above. 


3 We come, obedient to Thy word, 
To feast on heavenly food ; 

Our meat, the Body of the Lord; 

Our drink, His precious Blood. 


4 Thus would we all Thy words obey, 
For we, O God, are Thine; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renewed with strength Divine. 


E. Osier. 


fae final 835 


1 JESUS, at whose supreme command 
We now approach to God, 
Before us in Thy vesture stand, 
Thy vesture dipped in blood!» 


2 Obedient. to Thy gracious word, 
We break the hallowed Bread, 
Remember Thee, our dying Lord, 
And trust on Thee to feed. 


- 3 Now, Saviour, now Thyself reveal, 


And make Thy nature known; 
Affix Thy blesséd Spirit’s seal, 
And stamp us for Thine own: 


4 The tokens of Thy dying love 
O let us all receive; 
And feel the quickening Spirit move. 
And consciously believe ! . 
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5 The living Bread, sent down from heavy 
In us vouchsafe to be: 
Thy Flesh for all the world is given, 
And all may live by Thee. 


6 Now, Lord, on us Thy Flesh bestow, 
And let us drink Thy Blood, 
Till all our souls are filled below 
With all the Life of God. 


739 SM. 


1 TAND, soldier of the cross, 
Thy high allegiance claim, 
And vow to hold the world but loss 
For thy Redeemer’s name. 


2 Arise, and be baptized, 
And wash thy sins away: 
Thy league with God be solemnized, 
Thy faith avouched to-day. 


C. Wesley. 


3 Our heavenly country now, 
Our Lord and Master, thine, 
Receive imprinted on thy brow 
His passion’s awful sign. 


4 No more thine own, but Christ’s,— ~ 
With all the saints of old, 
Apostles, seers, evangelists, 
And martyr throngs enrolled,— 


5 In God’s whole armour strong, 
Front hell’s embattled powers: 
The warfare may be sharp and long, 
The victory must be ours, 
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6 O bright the conqueror’s crown, 
The song of triumph sweet, 
When faith casts every trophy down 
At our great Captain’s feet. 


E, H. Bickersteth. 
W384 66.66, : 
1 HUNGER, and I thirst ; 


Jesus, my manna be: 
Ye living waters, burst 
Out of the rock for me. 


2 Thou bruised and broken Bread, 
My life-long wants supply ; 
As living souls are fed, 
O feed me, or I die. 


3 Thou true life-giving Vine, 
Let me Thy sweetness. prove ; 
Renew my life with Thine, — 
Refresh my soul with love. 


4 Rough paths my feet have trod, 

Since first their course began; 
Feed me, thou Bread of God; 
Help me, thou Son of Man. 


5 Wor still the desert lies 
My thirsting soul before; 

O living waters, rise 
Within me evermore. 


739 76.76.71.76. 
1 J\ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
‘ In gracious power come down, 
Save this child, by nature lost, 
And take him for Thine own: 


LB SOMES Monsell, 


ee = 2 


CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS =: | 


Hear us, sinful worms of earth, . 
While on his behalf we prays I" 
Grant him that celestial birth 


No water ean convey. 


2 Vain is every outward rite, 
Unless Thy grace be given: he 
Nothing but Thy saying might 
Can form a soul for Ronyeal 
Jesus, Thou wast once a child 
May this infant blesséd be ; 
Thine alone may he be sealed, 
And ever live with Thee, 


736 76.76.76. 76. 
1 ft BREAD ‘to pilgrims given, 
O Food that angels eat, 
O Manna sent from heaven, 
For heaven-born natures meet, 
Give us, for Thee long pining, 
To eat till richly filled; sd 
Till, earth’s delights resigning, 
Our every wish is stilled. 
2 O Water, life-bestowing, 
Forth from the Saviour’s heart. 
A Fountain purely flowing, _ 
A Fount of love Thou ‘art ¢ 
O let us, freely tasting, 
Our burning thirst assuage ; 
Thy sweetness, never wasting, 
Avails from age to age. 


3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 
We Thee unseen adore; 
Thy faithful Word believing, 
We take, and doubt’ no more: 
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Give us, Thou true and loving, 
On earth to live in Thee; 
Then, death the veil removing, 

Thy glorious face to see. 


Thomas of Aquino. trs. by R, Palmer. 


Diod 76.76.78.76. 


1 J AMB of God, whose dying love, 
L We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 
And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us who think on Thee, 
And every struggling soul release; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 


2 By Thine agonizing pain 
And bloody sweat we pray,— 
By Thy dying love to man,— 
Take all our sins away ; 
Burst our bonds and set us free? 
From all iniquity release - 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 


8 Let Thy blood, by faith applied, 


The sinner’s pardon seal, 
Speak us freely justified, ~ 

And all our sickness heal; 
By Thy passion on the ‘tree, 

Let all our griefs and troubles ceass, 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace! 


CHRISTIAN INSIITUTIONS? —— 


4 Lord; we would not hence depart — 
Till Thou our wants relieve, — 
Write forgiveness on our heart, 
And all Thine image give.» 
still our souls shall ery to Thee, 
Till perfected in holiness, 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 


738 777. 


1 pal to Thy table led, 
e} Now let every heart be fed 
With the true and living Bread. 


2 While in penitence we kneel, 
Thy sweet presence let us feel, 
All Thy wondrous love reveal. 


3 While on Thy dear cross we gaze, 
Mourning o’er our sinful ways, 
Turn our sadness into praise, 


C. Westa 


4 When we taste the mystic wine, 4 
Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, 
Fill our hearts with love Divine. 


5 Draw us to Thy wounded side, ¥ 
Whence there flowed the healing tide; — 
There our sins and sorrows hide. . 


6 From the bonds of sin release, 
Cold and wavering faith increase, 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace. 


7 Tad us by Thy piercéd hand 
Till around Thy throne we stand 


In the bright and better land. 
R. H. Ba 
696 


: THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


| 739 77. 
1 ¥ ORD, in this Thy mercy’s day; 
Ere the time shall pass away, 
Humbly at Thy feet we pray. 


2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears, 
> Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere the hour of doom appears. 


_ 3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at Thy door, 
re it close for evermore. 


4 By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating cry, 
By Thy willingness to die, 


5 By Thy tears of bitter woe, 
For Jerusalem below, 
Let us not Thy love forego. 


_ 6 Judge and Saviour of our race, 
When we see Theo tace to face, 
Grant us ‘neath Thy wings a place. 


7 On Thy love we rest alone, 
And that love will then be known 
By the pardoned round Thy throne. 


| Isaac Walliams 
F40 UTI 


_ 1 PREAD of heaven! on thee I feed, 

For Thy Flesh is meat indeed. 

' Hiver.may my soul be fed 

With this true and living Bread : 

Day by day with strength supplied 
Through the life of Him who died. 

! 697, 


741 T1171. 


1 


tw 
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CILRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS ¢ - 


2 Vine of heaven! Thy blood supples\© ~ 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; a 
Tis Thy wounds my healing give ; 
To Thy cross I look and live. — 
Thou my life! O let’ me be 
Rooted, grafted, built on Thee ! : 

» od, Conder, 


ILL He come—O let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords ; 
Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen ; 
Let us think how heaven and home 
Lie beyond that ‘Till He come.’ 


When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above, 

Seems the earth so poor and yast, 
All our life-joy overcast ? 

Hush, be every murmur dumb: 
It is only till He come. 


Clouds and conflicts round us press: 
Would we have one sorrow less? 
All the sharpness of the cross, 

All that tells the world is loss, 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb, 
Only whisper ‘Till He come.’ , 


See, the feast of love is spread, 
Drink the wine, and break the bread : : ; 
Sweet memorials,-—till the Lord i @ 
Call us round His heavenly board; — 4 
Some from earth, from glory some, — 
Severed only till He come. Ve) a 
\ -B, Hf Bickersteth, 
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© The wine shall tell the mystery, 
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TAS 87.87. 


1 Demi 4 who Thy flock art feeding 
With the Shepherd’s kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs Thy bosom share: 


2 Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in Thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, Thy Word, believing, 
Only there, secure from harm, 


3 Never, from Thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the lion’s prey; 
Let ‘Thy tenderness so loving, 
Keep them all life’s dangerous way. 
4 Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
_ Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 
TW. A. Muhlenburg. 


743 888.4. 


real Y Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 


We keep the memory adored; 
And show the death of our dear Lord, 
Until He come! 


2 His body broken in our stead, 
Is shown in this memorial bread; 
And so our feeble love is fed, 
; Until He come! 


3 The streams of His dread agony, 
His life-blood shed for us we see; 

Until He come! 
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4 And thus that dark betrayal-night, — ) 
With the last advent we unite, a 
By one blest chain of loving rite, 

Until He come! 


5 Until the trump of God be heard, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
And with the great. commanding word 

The Lord shall come! 


6 O blessed hope! with this elate 
Let not our hearts be desolate, 
But strong in- faith, in patience wait, 
Until He come! 


744 88.88.88. 


] CTIM Divine, Thy grace we claim, 
While thus Thy precious death we sho 
Once offered up a spotless Lamb, 
In Thy great temple here below, 
Thou didst for all mankind atone, 
And standest now before the throne. 


2 Thou standest in the holiest place, 
As now for guilty sinners slain; 
The blood of sprinkling speaks, and pra: 
All-prevalent for helpless man ; 
Thy blood is still our ransom found, . 
And speaks salvation all around. 


3 The smoke of Thine atonement here 
Darkened the sun, and rent the veil, 
Made the new way to heayen a PIT 
And showed the great Invisible rq 
Well pleased 1 in Thee, ovr God ct, do 
And called e’en rebels to a crown. 
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(4 He still respects Thy sacrifice, 

Its savour sweet doth always please : 
The Offering smokes through earth and skies, 
Diffusing life, and joy, and peace; 

To these, Thy lower courts, it comes, 

_ And fills them with Divine perfumes. 


5 We need not now go up to heaven, 

To bring the long-sought Saviour down; 
_ Thou art to all already given, 

Thou dost e’en now Thy banquet crown: 
To every faithful soul appear, 
And show Thy real presence here. 


745 10.10.10.10., 


) ERE, O my Lord! I see Thee face to 


C. Wesley. 


face ; 
Here faith can touch and handle things 
unseen ; 
Here would I grasp with firmer hand Thy 
grace, 


_ And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God ; 
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of 

heaven ; 

_ Here would I lay aside each earthly load, 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 


3 I have no help but Thine; nor do I need 
_._ Another arm save Thine to lean upon; 
_ It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed ; 
| My strength is in Thy might, Thy might 
alone. 
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4 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousn 
Mine is the guilt, but Thine’ the cleans 
blood : |S 9 AQ, QO) Gag 

Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace. 
Thy blood, Thy ‘righteousness, O Lo: 
God. ics ee 


OD 


5 Too soon we rise; the: symbols disappear; 
The feast, though not the love, is pa 
and gone, » of de WOR 

The bread and wine remove, but Thou art here 
Nearer than ever—still my Shield’ and & 


5 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by 
Yet passing, points to the glad feast aboy 
Giving sweet foretastes of the festal joy,” 
The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss at 


love. t 


746 noi. hee 


1 \7OT worthy, Lord, to gather up the erum 
With trembling hand that from, Tl 

table fall, 6 

A weary heavy-laden sinner comes, _ 
To plead Thy promise and obey Thy ¢ 


2 I am not worthy to be thought Thy d, 
Nor sit the last and lowest at Thy board ; 
Too long a wanderer, and too oft beguiled,— 

I only ask one reconciling word. t 


; ove | 
3 One word from Thee, my Lord, one smile, 
_ one look, ; lions ae 
And I could face the cold rough w or 
again ; MEO 
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And with that treasure in my heart could brook 
The wrath of devils and the scorn c? men. 


4 And is not mercy Thy prerogative: 
, Free mercy,—boundless, fathomless, Livine ? 
_ Me, Lord, the chief of sinners, me forgive ! 
And Thine the greater glory, only Thine. 


& I hear Thy voice: Thou bidd’st me come and 


rest : 
I come, I kneel, I clasp Thy piercéd 
feet ; 
Thou bidd’st me take my place,—a welcome 
guest 


| Among Thy saints, and of Thy banquet eat. 
6 My praise can only breathe itself in prayer, 
: My prayer can only Jose itself in Thee : 
Dwell Thou for ever in my heart, and there, 
Lord, let me sup with Thee: sup Thou 
with me. 


E. H. Bickersteth. 


THE SABBATH. 


TA Lat 


Raa HE hallowed morn is dear to me, 
: When prayer and praise awake the 
day, 
Or friends, with sacred minstrelsy, . 
Call me from earthly cares away-;— 


2 And dear to me the sacred hour 
Employed within Thy courts,.O Lord! 
To. feel devotion’s soothing power, 
And taste the manna of Thy Word;— 
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© And dear to me the loud ‘ Amen,” | » 
Which echoes through the blest abode, 
Which swells, and sinks, and swells ag 
Dies on the walls, but lives with 7 


4 In secret I have often prayed, ; 

And still the anxious tears would fall; 
But on Thy sacred altar laid, 

The fire descends, and dries them ail. 


5 Although the world, with iron hands,’ 
May bind me with its six days’ chain, 
The Sabbath snaps this chain like bands, 
And leads me to God’s house again. 


6 Let men of pleasure strike their lyre— _— 
Of broken Sabbaths sing the charms; 
But I, in prayer’s swift car of fire, 
Will rise to Jesus’ shelt’ring arms. 


J. W. Cunning 
748 L.M. 


1 GAIN, as evening’s shadow falls, 
We ‘gather in these hallowed walls ; 
And Vesper hymn and Vesper Reyer ' 
Rise mingling on the holy air. " 


2 May struggling hearts, that seek Hicaal, 
Here find the rest of God’s own peace; 
And, strengthened here by hymn and pray 
Lay down ‘the burden and ‘the care. 


3 O God our Light! to Thee we bow; 
Within all shadows standest Thou; 4 
Give deeper calm than night can bring ;_ 
Give sweeter songs than life can sing. - 
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_ 4 Life’s tumult we must meet again, 
: We cannot at the shrine remain ; 
But in the spirit’s secret cell, 
— hymn and prayer for ever dwell. 
S. Lon gfellow. 


749 LM. 


eal ILLIONS withiz Thy courts have met, 
| Millions this day before Thee bowed ; 
Their faces Zion-ward were set, 

Vows with their lips to Thee they vowed. 


2 People of many a tribe and tongue, 
Men of strange colours. climates, lands, 
Have heard Thy truth, Thy glory sung, 
And offered prayer with holy hands. 


3 Soon as the light of morning broke 

. O’er island, continent, or deep, 

_ ‘hy far-spread family awoke, 

Sabbath all round the world to keep. 


_ 4 From east to west the sun surveyed, 

. From north to south, adoring throngs ; 

And still, where evening stretched her shade, 
The stars came out to hear their songs. 


_ 6 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh 

Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 
To those in trouble Thou wert nigh ; 

: Not one hath sought Thy face in vain. 


_ 6 The poor were bountifully fed, 
Thy chastened sons have iced the rod, 
_ Thy mourners have been comforted, 
Lhe pure in heart have seen their God. 
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7 Yet.one prayer more—and be it one 

In which both heaven and earth accord 
Fulfil Thy promise to Thy Son, : 

Let all that breathe call Jesus, Lord. 

J. Montgor 


790 LM. 7 
1 E rose to-day with anthems sweet, — 
To sing before the merey-seat, — 


And ere the darkness round us fell, 
We bade the grateful Vespers swell, 


2 Whate’er has risen from heart sincere, 
Each upward glance of filial fear, 
Each true resolve, each solemn yow, 
Jesus our Lord! accept it now. 


3 O let each following Sabbath yield 
For our loved work an ampler field, 
‘A sturdier hatred of the wrong, 
A stronger purpose to grow strong ! 


4 Whate’er beneath Thy searching eyes 
Has wrought to spoil our sacrifice, 
"Mid this sweet stillness while we “bow, 
Jesus our Lord! forgive it now. 


5 And teach us erring souls to win, 
And hide a multitude of sin; 
To tread in Christ’s longsuffering way, 
And grow more like Him day by day. 


6 So as our Sabbaths hasten past, : 
And rounding years bring nigh the last : 
When sinks the sun behind the hill, 
When all the weary wheels stand still ; 
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_ 7 When by our bed the loved ones weep, 
And death-dews o’er the forehead creep, 
And vain is help or hope from men; 
Jesus our Lord! receive us then. 


| W. M. Punshon, 
Tl L.M. 


1 J ORD of the Sabbath’s peaceful hours, 
| This sacred day is Thine, not ours, 
Not ours, to employ for labour’s gains, 
Not ours to spend in folly’s aims. 
2 How sweet to rest from worldly toil, 
From anxious care, from fierce turmoil; 


To tread Thy courts *tis sweeter still, 
To hear Thy fame and do Thy will; 


3 To bend before Thy hallowed seat, 
To praise and pray at Jesus’ feet, 
To tread the way to endless bliss, 

On earth, no happiness like this! 


4 Bright day, and best of all the seven, 
Fit emblem of the rest of heaven, 
Precursor of eternal day, 
Premonitor of Time’s decay, 

5 Prelusive of those joys above, 
Which holy, ransomed spirits prove, 
When loosed from earth and sin, they rise 

To taste the fruits of Paradise. 


752 LM, 
1 QWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
| To praise Thy Name, give thanks, and 


Unknown. 


sing! 
To show Thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 
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2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest! » 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast: 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound! 


‘3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, ~ 
And bless His works, and bless His word 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine! 


4 But I shall share a glorious part 
When grace hath well refined my heart; 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, — 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 


5 Sin, my worst enemy before, 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more} 
My inward foes shall all be slain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 


6 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


793 LM. 


1 Ay aes six days’ work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy Thy rest, © 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. — 


2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assi, 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, ‘I 
And gives this day the food of seven. ~ 
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| 38 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
: As grateful incense to the skies; 

| And draw, from heaven, that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 


_ 4 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 

Which for the Church of God remains, 
' The end of cares, the end of pains. 


5 With joy, great God! Thy works we view, 
In various scenes, both old and new: 
With praise we think on mercies past ; 
With hope we future pleasures taste. 


| 

_ 6 In holy duties let the day 

. In holy pleasures pass away ; 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

In hope of one that ne’er shall end! 

J. Stennett. 


| TAA LM. 


|! T even, ere the sun had set, 
A The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay; 
in what divers pains they met! 
| ro with what joy they went away! 
2 Once more ’tis eventide, ‘and we, 
) Oppressed with various ills, draw near: 
| What if Thy form we cannot see, 
) We know and feel that Thou art here! 


8 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 

For some are miele and some are sad, 

' And some have never loved Thee well, 

: And some have lost the love they had; 
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4 And some have found the world is vain, — 
Yet from the world they break not free ; 
_ And some have friends who give them pai 
Yet have not sought a Friend in Thee. 


5 And none, O Lord! have perfect rest, 

For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they, who fain would serve Thee b 

Are conscious most of wrong within. 


6 O Saviour Christ! Thou too art Man; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance ean scan | 
The very wounds that shame would hide, — 


~T 


Thy touch has still its ancient power; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us all! 


Td0 CM. 


1 FJ\HIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours His own ; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround His throne. 


2 To-day He rose and left the dead, 
And Satan’s empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread. 
And all His wonders tell. 


H. Twelle, 


3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 
_ To David’s holy Son! 
‘Help us, O Lord, with joy to sing 
Of Thy salvation won. 
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4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace; 
Who comes, in God His Father’s Name, 
To save our sinful race. 


5 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The Church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens in which He reigns 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 


(756 CM. 
1 TY\HE Lord be with us as we bend 
His blessing to receive ; 
His gift of peace upon us send, 
Before His courts we leave. 


2 The Lord be with us as we walk 
| Along our homeward road ; 
In silent thought, or friendly talk, 
. Our hearts be still with God. 


3 The Lord be with us till the night 
Shall close the day of rest ; 
. Be He of every heart the Light, 
. Of every home the Guest. 


I. Watts. 


_ 4 And when our nightly prayers we say, 
His watch He still shall keep, 

Crown with His grace His own blest day, 

/ And guard His people’s sleep. 


J. Ellerton. 
wiyé SM. 


1 ELCOME, sweet day of rest 
That saw the Lord arise; 
Welcome, to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes! 


CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS : 


2 The King Himself comes near, — 
And feasts His saints to-day; 
Here we may sit, and see Him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


3 One day, amidst the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 


4 My willing soul would stay Le 
In such a frame as this, | 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 


798 S.M. 


1 AIL to the Sabbath Day, 
The day Divinely given, 
When men to God their homage pay, 
And earth draws near to heaven. 


2 Lord, in Thy sacred hour, 
Within Thy courts we bend ; 
And bless Thy love, and own Thy power, 
Our Father and our Friend. 


3 But Thou art not alone 
In courts by mortals trod: 
Nor only is the day Thine own, 
When crowds adore their God: > 


4 Thy temple is the arch 
f yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath the stupendous march 
Of vast Eternity. 
G12 
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5 Lord, may a holier day 
Dawn on Thy servants’ sight: . 
And grant us in Thy courts to pray 
Of pure unclouded light. 


| S. G. Buifinch. 
759 SM, 


i Ort day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fail ; 
Sut pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightens all! 


2 Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

| The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Sing ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


8 Too faint our anthems here; 

Too soon of praise we tire: 
But O, the strains how full and clear 
| Of that eternal choir! 


. 4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 
Tf Thou attune the heart, 
| We in Thine angels’ music still 


May bear a humble part. 


5 °’Tis Thine each soul to calm, 

Each wayward thought reclaim, 
| And make our life a daily psalm 
| Of glory to Thy name. 


6 AQ little while, and then 
Shall come the glorious end ; 
And songs of angels and of men 


In perfect anthems blcnd. 
J. Ellerton, 
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760 BMLs yi PAE 
1 HIS is the day of light: 
|’ Let there be light to-day, 
O Dayspring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away! «i 


2 This is the day of rest: Ms 
Our failing strength renew; ( 
On weary brain and ttoubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 


3 ‘This is the day of peace: 
Thy peace ow spirits fill; >. 

Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease ; 
The waves of strife be still 9 


4 This is the day of prayer: 
Let earth to heaven draw near; | 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there ; 
Come down to meet us heres 


5 This is the best of days: 
Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death!» .. 


761 T1T1. 
1 J)\RE another Sabbath close, 
Ere again we seek repose, » 
Lord, our song ascends to Theo, 
At Thy feet we bow the knee. 


2 For the mercies of the day, _ 
For this rest upon our way, : 
Thanks to Thee alone be given, — 
‘ Lord of earth, and King of heaven! 
14 a 
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: 3 Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin: 
But Thou canst and wilt forgive; 
By Thy grace alone we live. 


4 Whilst this thorny path we tread, 
May Thy love our footsteps lead! 

When our journey here is past, 

May we rest with Thee at last! 


5 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above, 
While their steps Thy children bend 
To that rest which knows no end! 


6 One there is at Thy right hand, 
ge Angels bow at His command, 
| Yet He suffered in our stead, 
And His wounds our pardon plead. 


7 By the merits of Thy Son, 
By the victory He won, 
| Pardoning grace and peace bestow, - 
Whilst we journey here below. 


Onknown, 


762 66.66.88. 


1 WAKE! ye saints, awake! 

. And hail this sacred day; 

In loftiest songs of praise 

Your joyful homage pay; 

Come, bless the day Sthat” God hath 
blest, 

The type of heaven’s eternal rest. 
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2 On this auspicious morn § | 
The Lord of Life arose, © lV 
And burst the bars of death, © 
And vanquished all our foes : 
And now He pleads our cause aboy-, 
And reaps the fruit of all His love. - 


3 All hail, triumphant Lord! . 
Heaven with hosannas rings; 
And earth, in humbler strains, 
Thy praise responsive sings ; ‘- 
‘Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 


4 Great King! gird on Thy sword; 
Ascend ‘Thy conquering car ; 
While justice, power, and love 
Maintain the glorious war: 
This day let sinners own Thy sway, 
And rebels cast their arms away. 
E. Scott and T.. Cot 


7163 76.76.76.76. 


1 () DAY of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright ; (as 
On thee, the high and lowly, =f 
Through ages joined in tune, | 
Sing, ‘ Holy, holy, holy” 
o the great God Triune! — 


2 On Thee, at the Creation, 
The light first had its birth; 
On Thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depths of evrth ; 
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| On Thee our Lord victorious 
| The Spirit sent trom heaven 3 
And thus on Thee most glorious 
A triple light was given. | 
3 Thou art a port protected 
From storms that round us rise; 
A garden intersected 
With streams of Paradise ; 
' Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry dreary sand ;- 
rom Thee, hke Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land. 
. 4 To-day on weary nations 
| The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
Where Gospel-light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams; 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 
d May we, new graces gaining 
' From this our day of rest, 
_—s—s Attain the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 
/ And there our voice upraising, 
To Father and to Son 
And Holy Ghost, be praising 
Ever the Three in One. 


) 
764 76.76.76.76. 
1 NOTHER Sabbath ended, 
Its peaceful hours all flown, 
We come to close its worship, 


O Lord, before Thy throne! 


C. Wordsworth, 
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We bless Thee for this earnest 
Of better rest above; . 
This token of Thy kindness, | 

This pledge of boundless love. 


2 We would prolong its moments, 

Av‘? linger yet awhile 

Amid its closing shadows, 
Illumined by Thy smile. 

Our souls shall know no darkness 
While we may look to Thee; 

Our eyes shall ne’er grow weary 
While we Thy face can see. 


3 O Lord! again we bless Thee 

For such a day as this: 

So rich in ancient glories, 
So bright with hopes of bliss. 

O may we reach Thy. perfect, 
Thine endless day of rest ; 

Then lay our earth-worn spirits .. 
Upon our Father’s breast! 

T. Vi Tym 


765 86.84. 


1 AIL! saered day of earthly rest, 
From toil and trouble free; 
Hail! quict spirit, bringing peace 
And joy to me. 


2 A holy stillness, breathing calm” , 
On all the world around, 
Uplifts my soul. O God, to Thee, 
Where rest is found! 
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| 3 No sound of jarring ‘strife is heard, 
; As weekly labours cease ; 

No voice, but those that sweetly sing 
Sweet songs of peace. 


4 On all I think, or say, or do, 
| A ray of light Divine 

Is shed, O God, this day by Thee, 
| For it is Thine! 


5 From choir to battlement and tower 
| The solemn anthem rolls, 
_ Ascending with the hidden fire 

Of ransomed souls. 


6 All earthly things appear to fade, 
As, rising high and higher, 
The yearning voices strive to join 
The heavenly choir. 


* For those who sing with saints below 

Glad songs of heavenly love 
- Shall sing, when songs on earth have ceased, 
With saints above. 


& Accept, G Lord, my hymn of praise, 
: That Thou this day hast given, 

Sweet foretaste of that endless day 

Of rest in heaven! 

G. Thring. 
\7 66 888.5. 

11 4 Vie Sabbath-day has reached its close ; 

: Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose, 

| Grant me the peace Thy love bestows : 
Smile on my evening hour, 
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2 O heavenly Comforter, sweet Guest, » of 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast ; 
Weary I come to Thee for rest; 3 

Smile on my evening hour. 


3 Let not the Gospel seed remain 
Unfruitful, or be lost again! 
Let heavenly dews descend like rain: 
Smile on my evening hour. 


4 O ever present, ever nigh, 
Jesus, on Thee I fix mine eye, 
' Thou hear’st the contrite spirit’s sigh ; 
Smile on my evening hour. 


5 My only Intercessor Thou, 
Mingle Thy fragrant incense now 
With every prayer and every vow: 
Smile on my evening hour. 


6 And O! when life’s short course shall end, 
And death’s dark shades around impend, ~ 
My God, my everlasting Friend, 

Smile on my evening hour! — 


767 88.99.86) 2% CONN 


1 QWEET Saviour! bless us ere we go; 

Thy Word into our minds instil;- .« 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow fe 
With lowly love and fervent will: »y> 
Through life’s long day and death's 
dark night, ere 
O gentle Jesus! be our Light. 
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| 2 The day is done, its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all~ 

_ The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

' The broken vow, the frequent fall: 
Through life’s long day, &e. 


| 3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 
| With purity and inward peace: 
Through life’s long day, &e. 


4 Do more than pardon, give us joy, 
) Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 
_ And simple hearts without alloy 
) That only long to be like Thee: 
Through life’s long day, &c. 


s Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled, 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared ; 
' Let not our works with self be soiled, 
Nor in unsimple ways ensnared : 
Through life’s long day, &c. 


) 

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 

| The sinful—unto Thee we call; 
O let Thy mercy make them glad: 

Thou art our Jesus, and our All: 

Through life’s long day, &c. 


ke Sweet Saviour! bless us; night is come: 
Thy holy Presence with us be: 

_ Good angels watch about our home, 

And we are one day nearer Thee: 
Through life’s long day, &c. . 
FP. W. Faber. 
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768 dite Aa amv eteb off 


1 (\REAT God, this sacred day of Thine — 
Demands our souls’ collected powers; 
We would employ in works Divine 
These solemn, these devoted hours: 
Our willing hearts adoring own 
The grace which calls us to Thy throne! 


2 We bid life’s cares and trifles fly, 
And where Thou art appear no more; 
Omniscient Lord, Thy piercing eye 
Doth every secret thought explore: 
O may Thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things Divine! 


3 The Word of Life, dispensed to-day, 
Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 
May every ear the call obey, 
Be every heart a humble guest: 

O bid the wretched sons of need’ 

On soul-reviving dainties feed! 


+ Thy Spirit’s gracious aid impart, 
And let Thy Word, with power Divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart, 
And make the day entirely Thine! 
Thus may our souls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to Thy throne! 


A, St 


769 10.10.10.10. | 
1 aaa again to Thy dear Name 


raise 


With one accord our parting hymn of prai 
722 


é 


9 
~“ 


3 


4 


7 


1 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 
cease, 
Then lowly kneeling wait Thy word of peace. 
Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward 


way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the 
day ; 


Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from 
shame, 

That in this house have called upon Thy 
Name. 


Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming 
night, 

Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 

From harm and danger keep Thy children 


free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly 
life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay im strife; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflicts 
cease, 

Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace! 


J. Ellerton. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


70- LM. 
THOU! Whom all Thy saints adore, 


We now with all Thy saints agree, 
And bow our inmost souls before 
Thy glorious, awful Majesty. 
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2 Thee, King of nations, we proclaim: 

Who would not our great Sovereign fear? 

We long to know Thy hidden Name, . __ 
And now we come to meet Thee here. 


3 We come, great God, to seek Thy face, y 
And for Thy lovingkindness wait ; 
And O how dreadful is this place! 
Tis God’s own house, ’tis heayen’s gate, 


4 Tremble our hearts to find Thee nigh, . 

To Thee our trembling hearts aspire; 
And, lo! we see descend from high 
The pillar and the flame of fire! 


5 Still let it on the assembly stay, 
And all the house with glory fill 
To Canaan’s bounds point out our way, 


And lead us to Thy Holy Hill. 


6 There let us all with Jesus stand, 
And join the general Church above, 
And take our seats at Thy right hand, - 
And sing Thine everlasting love. 


71 LM. 


1 OW pleasant, how divinely fair, 
H O Lord of Hosts, Thy dwellings are! 
With strong desire my spirit faints 
To meet the assemblies of Thy saints. 


2 My flesh would rest in Thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God, my King, why should I be . 
So far from all my joys and Thee? 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


3 Blest are the saints who dwell on high 
Around Thy throne of Majesty; 
Who ever shine like stars above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 


4 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the templo of Thy grace ; 
There they behold Thy gentler rays, 
And seek Thy face and learn Thy ways. 


5 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion’s gate ; 
God is their Strength, and through the road 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 


6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 
Till all before Thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 


182 L.M. 


i LL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 


2 Know that the Lord is God indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make; 

We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 


I. Watts. 


3 O enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto: 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 
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CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS: 


4 For why? The Lord our God is good; - 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


W. Kethe, | 
173 L.M. . 


1 JESUS! where’er Thy people meet, 
There they behold Thy mercy-seat; _ 
Where’er they seek Thee Thou art found, 

And every place is hallowed ground. 


2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Tnhabitest the humble mind; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And, going, take Thee to their home. ; 


3 Kind Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; — 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim: 
The sweetness of Thy saving Name. 


4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, , 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 


5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near; ; 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear: 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down, — 
And make ‘all hearts, O Lord, Thine own! 


W. Cowper. 
774 L.M. 


1 HAT various hindrances we meet, 
In coming to the mercy-seat! 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer- 
But wishes to be often there ? 
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2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw ; 
Praver climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 


3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight : 

- Prayer makes the Christian’s armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. © 


4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found on Israel’s side; 
But when through weariness they failed, 
That moment Amalek prevailed. 


5 Have we no words? ah! think again: 
Words flow apace when we complain, 
And fill our fellow-creature’s ear 
With the sad tale of all our care. 


6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 


To heaven in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful song would oftener he, 
‘"ear what the Lord hath done for me!’ 


W. Cowper. 
oh LM. 


1 THOU, to Whom in ancient time 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in gong sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue! 


| 2 Not now on Zion’s height alone 


The favoured worshipper may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, Thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch’s well. 


doe 


CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS + 


3 From every place below the skies, 
The gratefui song, the fervent prayer, — 


The incense of the heart may rise — 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 


4 To Thee shall age with snowy hair, q 

And strength, and beauty, bend the knee 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air, 
Its praises and its prayers to Thee. 


5 O Thou, to whom in ancient time 
The lyre of prophet bards was strung! 
To Thee at last in every clime 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. — 


J. Pier poi 
776 LM. | 


1 T,\ROM all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer’s Name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends Thy Word; . 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till sung shall rise and set no more. . 


777 ve ef 


1 T,\ROM every stormy wind that blows,’ ; 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a safe retreat: 
"Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 


2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads; 
A place, than all beside more’ sweet : 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. 
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3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
And friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 


4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed ; 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 


5 There, there on eagle-wings we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no more; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 
H, Stoweil. 


778 LM. 


1 (YOMMAND Thy blessing from above, 
O God! on all- assembled here ; 
Behold us with a Father’s love, 
While we look up with filial fear. 


2 Command Thy blessing, Jesus, Lord! 
May we Thy true disciples be; 

Speak to each heart the mighty word, 

Say to the weakest—‘ Follow Me!’ 


38 Command Thy blessing in this hour, 

Spirit of truth! and fill this place 
With wounding and with healing power, 
With quickening and renewing grace. 


4 O Thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide! 
One true eternal God confessed, 
Whom Thou hast joined, may none divide; 
Wone dare to curse whom Thou hast blest. 
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CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS: 


5 With Thee and Thine for ever found, 
May all the souls who here unite, 

With harps and songs Thy throne surround, 

Rest in Thy love, and reign in light. 


J. Montgomery 
779 OM. 


1 NY we the song of those who stand 
Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude cekunael 


2 Life’s poor distinctions vanish here ; 
To-day the young, the old, 
Our Saviour and His flock appear 
One Shepherd and one fold. 


3 Toil, trial, suffering, still await 

On earth the pilgrim-throng, 
Yet learn we in our low estate, 
The Church-triumphant’s song. 


4 ‘Worthy the Lamb,’ for sinners slain! 
Cry the redeemed above, 
‘Blessing and honour to obtain, 
And everlasting love.” 


5 ‘Worthy the Lamb!’ on earth we sing, 
‘Who died our souls to save; 
Henceforth, O death! where is sting ? 
Thy victory, O grave?’ 


6 Then hallelujah! power and praise 
To God in Christ be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise 
Renew the strain in heaven ! 
_ J, Montgom 
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i [For a Week-day Service. ] 

780 on 

- 1 ZPEHOLD us, Lord, a little space 

| From daily tasks set free, 

And met within Thy holy place, 
To rest awhile with Thee. 


2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 
Of business, toil, and care, 
And scarcely can we turn aside 

For one brief hour of prayer. 


3 Yet these are not the only walls 
Wherein Thou may’st be sought ; 
On homeliest work Thy blessing falls, 
In truth and patience wrought. 


| 4 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart, 
The wealth of land and sea; 

| The worlds of science and of art, 

| Revealed and ruled by Thee. 


_ 5 Then let us prove our heavenly birth, 

| In all we do and know; 

“And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For Thee, and not Thy foe. 


| 6 Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
As Thou wouldst have it done; 

| ‘And prayer, by Thee inspired and taught, 
Itself with work be one. 


| 781 CM. 
| 1 J ORD, when we bend before Thy throne, 
| And our confessions pour, 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 

And hate what we deplore. 


J. Ellerton. 


| 


CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS ¢ 


2 Our broken spirits, pitying, see, 
And penitence impart ; bi 
Then let a kindling lance from Theo 
Beam hope upon the heart. 


3 When our responsive tongues essay 
Their grateful hymns to raise, 
Grant that our souls may join the lay, 
And mount to Thee in praise. 


4 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosoms share, 
That is not wholly Thine. 


5 Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies; 
And teach our hearts, ’tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 
J. D, Carly 


782 OM, 


1 HILE Thee I seek, protecting Pow 
Be my vain wishes stilled! 
And may this consecrated hour 


With better hopes be filled. 


2 Thy love the powers of thought bestow 
To Thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed, 
That mercy I adore. 


_ 3 In each event of life how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see; 
Each "bleadibe to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 
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» 4'In every joy that crowns my days, 

: In every pain I bear, 

My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


5 When gladness wings my favoured hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 


6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The lowering storm shall see ; 
| My steadfast heart shall know no fear,— 
That heart at rest in Thee. 


| H. M, Williams. 
783 CM. 


1 te ow Son of God, whose flaming eyes 
| Our inmost thoughts perceive, 
| Accept the evening sacrifice 
| Which now to Thee we give. 


| 2 We bow before Thy gracious throne, 
) And think ourselves sincere ; 

_ But show us, Lord, is every one 

| Thy real worshipper ? 


3 Is here a soul that knows Thee not; 
Nor feels his want of Thee ? 
_ A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree? 


_ 4 Convince him now of unbelief, 
His desperate state explain ; 
And fill his heart with sacred grief, 
And penitential pain. 
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CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS: 


5 Speak with that voice which wakes the d 
And bid the sleeper rise! 
And bid his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 


6 Extort the cry, ‘What must be done 
To save a wretch like me? 
How shall a frembhny, sinner shun 
That endless misery ? 


7 ‘I must this instant now begin 
Out.of my sleep to awake ; 
And turn to God, and every sin 
Continually forsake : 


8 ‘I must for faith incessant cry, 
And wrestle, Lord, with Thee: 
I must be born again,’ or die 
To all eternity.’ 


784 CM. 


il OT unto us, but Thee, O Lord, 
Be praise and glory given, 
For every gracious thought and word 
Which brings us nearer heaven! 


2 Thy saints are in Thy faithful hand, 
Secure beneath Thine eye; 
And safe, at last, they all shall stand _ 
Before Thy throne ‘on high. . 


C. Wes 


3 Redeemed from sin, and saved by grace, 
Thy glory they shall see ; , 
And eye to eye, and face to face, ’ 
For ever dwell with Thee. : 
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4 O hasten, Lord, the glorious day; 

Call all Thy children home; 

Teach us, with humble hope, to say, 
Lord Jesus, quickly come! 


785 ox. 


1 A THOUSAND oracles divine 


T. Cotterill, 


Their common beams unite, 
That sinners may with angels join 


To worship God aright; 


2 To praise a Trinity adored 
| By all the hosts above, 
And one thrice-holy God and Lord, 
Through endless ages love. 


3 Triumphant host! they never cease 
To laud and magnify 
The Triune God of holiness, 
Whose glory fills the sky. 


| 4 Whose glory to this earth extends, 
| When God Himself imparts, 

_ And the whole Trinity descends 

| Into our faithful hearts. 


& By faith the upper choir we meet, 
. And challenge them to sing 
Jehovah on His shining seat, 
. Our Maker and our King. 


6 But God made flesh is wholly ours, 
) And asks our noblest strain ; 

_ The Father of celestial powers, 
The Friend of earth-born man! 


CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS : 


7 Ye seraphs nearest to the throne, 
With rapturous amaze 

On us, poor ransomed worms, look down 

For heaven’s superior praise. 


8 The King, whose glorious face ye see, ‘ 
For us His crown resigned ; ; 
That fulness of the Deity, , & 
He died for all mankind! : 

C. Wesley, 


786 S.M. 


1 LAD was my heart to hear 
My old companions say,— 
Come, in the house of God appear, 
For ’tis a holy day. 


2 Our willing feet shall stand 
Within the temple-door ; . 
While young and old, in many a band, 
Shall throng the sacred floor. . 


3  Thither the tribes repair, | 
Where all are wont to meet, 
And joyful in the house of prayer, 
Bend at the mercy-seat. 


: 


4 Pray for Jerusalem, 
The city of our God; 
The Lord from heaven be kind to ther ~ 
That love the dear abode. 


5 Within these walls may peace 
And harmony be found; 
Zion, in all thy palaces, 
Prosperity abound! 
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G For friends and brethren dear, ‘ 
Our prayer shall never cease ; 

Of+ as they meet for worship here, 

God send His people peace! 


: J. Montgomery. 
TS87 S.M. 


;1 TAND up and bless the Lord, 

| Ye people of His choice ; 

_ Stand up and bless the Lord your God, 
| With heart, and soul, and voice. 


2 Though high above all praise, 

) Above all blessing high, 

_ Who would not fear His holy name, 
And laud and magnify ? 


3 O for the living flame 

| From His own altar brought, 

_ To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought! 


4 There, with benign regard, 

Our hymns He deigns to hear; 

_ Though unrevealed to mortal sense, 
' Our spirits feel Him near. 


5 God is our strength and song, 
And His salvation ours; 

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed, 
With all our ransomed powers. 


6 Stand up and bless the Lord, 
The Lord your God adore: 
_ Stand up and bless His glorious name, 
' Henceforth for evermore. 


F 
. 


. J. Montgomery. 
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788 eb 
1 A igs Thy temple I repair; 0 
Lord, I love to Portkis titore, 
When within the veil I meet 
Christ before the mercy-seat. "2 


F: 2 Thou, through Him, art reconciled; 
i through Him become Thy child 3 
Abba, Father ! give me grace, 

In Thy courts to seek Thy. face. 


3 While Thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my lps, unloose my tongue, , 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord my righteousness. | 


4 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend; 
Hear me, for Thy Spirit Pls 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 


5 While I hearken to Thy law, . 
Fill my soul with humble awe, 
Till Thy gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 


6 While thy ministers, proclaim 
Peace and pardon in Thy name, . 
Through their voice, by faith may I 
Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 


7 From Thy house when I return, 
May my heart within me burn, 
And at evening let me say, 
I have walked with God to-day. 
J. Montgome 
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789 - TTT. 


1 PRAISE the Lord, His glories 


show, 


Saints within His courts below, 


Angels round His throne above, 
All that see and share His love. 


2 Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, 
Tell His wonders, sing His worth; 


Age to age, and shore to shore, 


Praise Him, praise Him evermore! 


3 Praise the Lord, His mercies trace ; 


Praise His providence and grace, 
All that He for man hath done, 


All He sends us through His Son: 
4 Lift your voices, raise your hearts, 


In the concert bear your parts; 


All that breathe, your Lord adore, 
Praise Him, praise Him evermore! 


790 66.66. 


1 love the place, O God, 


H. F. Lyte. 


‘Y= Wherein Thine honour dwells! 


The joy of Thine abode 
All earthly joy excels. 


2 We love the house of prayer, 
Wherein Thy servants meet ; 
And Thou, O Lord, art. there, 
Thy chosen ones to greet. 


3 We love the Word of Life, 
The word that tells of peace, 
Of comfort in the strife, 
And joys that never cease. 


739 
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4 We love to sing below ae 
For mercies freely given;  ###—_ 
But O! we long to know 
The triumph-song of heaven. : 


5 Lord Jesus, give us 
On earth to love Thee more, 
In heaven to see Thy face, 
And with Thy saints adore. 


hl: ae 85.85.9843. 


1 NGEL-VOICES ever oO aepipedy 
A Round Thy throne of hgh, 
Angel-harps for ever ringing, 

Rest not day nor night; - 
Thousands only live to bless Thee, 
And confess Thee 
Lord of might! 


2 Thou who art beyond the farthest “«\,) 
Mortal eye can scan, "a 
Can it be that Thou regardest ~~ 
Songs of sinful man? i] 
Can we know that Thou art near us, 
And wilt hear us?. 
Yea! we can. 


3 Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest 
O’er each work of Thine; — 
Thou didst ears, and hands, and Voices 
For Thy praise combine: 
Craftsman’s art and music’s measure 
For Thy pleasure 
Didst resign. 
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4 In Thy house, great God, we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee, 
And for Thine acceptance proffer, 
All unworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices 
In our choicest 


Melody. 


5 Honour, glory, might, and mertt, 
ine shall ever be, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Blesséd Trinity ! 
Of the best that Thou hast given, 
Earth and heaven 
Render Thee! 


| 792 886.886. 


/1 NE festal morn, my God, is come, 
That calls me to Thy honoured home, 
Thy presence to adore; 

My feet the summons shall attend, 

With willing steps Thy courts ascend, 
And tread the hallowed floor 


2 Hither from Judah’s utmost end, 
The heaven-protected tribes ascend, 
Their offerings hither bring: 
Here, eager to attest their joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 
And serve the immortal King. 


3 Be peace by each implored on thee, 
Zion, while, with bended knee, 
To Jacob’s God we pray; 
How blest, who calls himself Thy friend! 
Success his labour shall attend, 
And safety guard his way. 


F. Pott. 
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CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS: 


4 Seat of my friends and brethren, hail! — 
How can my tongue, O Zion, fail 
To bless thy loved abode! ~ 
How cease the zeal that in me’ glows, 
Thy good to seek, whose walls enclose 
The mansions of my God! 
. J. Merric 


793 88.88.47. 


1 IF cece to the living Lord! 
Hosanna to the Incarnate Word! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, * Hosanna 
Hosanna, Lord ! 
Hosanna in the highest ! 


sing. 


2 ‘Hosanna, Lord!’ Thine angels ery, 
‘Hosanna, Lord!’ Thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, all around, 

The dead and living swell the sound 
Hosanna, Lord! &e. 


3 O Saviour! with protecting care, 
Return to this Thy house of prayer: 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Here we Thy parting promise claim. 

Hosanna, Lord! &e. 


nS 


But chief, in every cleanséd breast, 

Eternal! bid Thy Spirit rest ; 

And make our secret soul to be 

A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 
Hosanna, Lord! &e. . 
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5 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall pass away. 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 
Hosanna, Lord! &e. 
R. Heber. 


794 ae 


] O! God is here; let us adore, 
And own how dreadful is this place! 
Let all within us feel His power, 
And silent bow. before His face; 
Who. know His power, His grace who prove, 
Serve Him with awe, with reverence love. 


2 To! God is here; Him day and night 
The united choirs of angels sing; 
- To Him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven’s host their noblest praises bring ; 
PDisdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 
Who praise Thee with a stammering tongue. 


3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleasure, fame, for Thee alone; 
To Thee our will, soul, flesh, we give; 
O take, O seal them for Thine own! 
- Thou art the God, Thou art the Lord; 
Be Thou by all Thy works adored ! 


4 Being of beings! may our praise ' 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still. may we stand before Thy face, 
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will; 
To Thee may all our thoughts arise, 
Ceaseless, accepted. sacrifice. ( 
G. Tersteegen, trs. by J. Wesley. 
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795 1010.11.11. 
1 WE servants of God, your Master prociai 
And publish abroad His wonderful Name 
The Name all-victorious of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


to 


God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 

And still He is nigh, His Brag we have: 

The great congregation His triumph sha 
sing, 

Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 


‘Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,’ 

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son! 

Our Jesus’s praises the angels proclaim, 

Fall down on their faces, and worship 
Lamb. 


Then let us adore, and give Him His right, 
All glory and power, and wisdom and might 
All Renae and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never-ceasing, and infinite dove. 


co 


aS 


O Jesus! lead on Thy militant care, : 
And give us the crown of righteousness there, 
Where dazzled with glory the seraphim gaze 
Or prostrate adore Thee in silence of praise. 

C. Wesley, 


Cn 


lo 96 12.10.12.10. 
WORSHIP the Lord in the beauty 


holiness ! 
Bow down before Hital His glory proclaim, | 
With gold of obedience, ‘and incense of lowli- 
ness, 
Kneel and adore Him, the Lord is 
Name ! 
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FAMILY AND PRIVATE DEVOTION. 


2 Low at His feet lay thy burden of carefulness, 
High on His heart He will bear it for thee, 
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayer 
fulness, 
Guiding thy steps as may best for thee be. 


3 Fear not to enter His courts in the slender- 
ness 
Of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon as 
thine : 
Truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness,— 
These are the offerings to lay on His shrine. 
4 These, though we bring them in trembling and 
fearfulness, 
He will accept for the Name that is dear; 
Mornings of joy give for evenings of tearful- 


ness, 
Trust for our trembling, and hope for our 
fear. 
5 O worship the Lord in the beauty of holi- 
ness ! 


Bow down before Him, His glory proclaim ; 

With gold of obedience, and incense of lowli- 
ness, 

Kneel and adore Him, the Lord is his 


Name ! 
J. S. B. Monseil, 


FAMILY AND PRIVATE DEVOTION. 
LM. 
1 QAVIOUR of them that trust in Thee, 
Once more with supplicating cries, 
We lift the heart and bend the knee, 


And bid devotion’s indense rise. 
BBQ 746 
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The fruits of earth, the hopes. of heaven ; 
Thy helping arm, Thy guiding word, 
And answered prayers, and sins forgiven. « 


CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS ¢ 

2 For mercies ,past, we praise Thee, Lord, . 

3 ‘Whene’er we tread on danger’ s height, 

Or walk temptation’s slippery way, : 

Be still, to steer our steps aright, — 

Thy word our guide, Thine arm our sta y. 

4 Be ours Thy fear and favour ‘still, 

United hearts, unchanging’ love; ; 

No scheme that contradicts Thy will, | 
No wish that centres not above. 


5 And since we must be parted yd . 
Support us when the hour’ shall come; 
Wipe gently off the mourner’s tear, 
Rejoin us in our lle home. 


tes prin 


this’ glad hour, when children | : 
And home with them their children bring 
Our hearts with one affection beat, 
One song of praise our voices ‘sing. 


2 For all the faithful, loved and dear, 
Whom Thou so kindly, Lord, hast given, 

For those who still are with us here, 
And those who wait for us in heaven; = 


HL. Alford 
8 


3 For every past and’ present \joy, 
For honour, competence, and. health, 
For hopes which time. may, not destroy, 
Our soul’s imperishable ‘wealth ;— 
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4 For all, accept our humble praise; 
Still bless us, Father, by Thy lov, 
And when are closed our mortals days, 


Unite us in one home above. 
H. Ware. 


| 792 L.M. 
: 1 FAATHEN of all, Thy care we bless, 


Which crowns our family with peace: 
From Thee we come; O by Thy hand 
Make us a holy, happy band. 


2 To God, most worthy to be praised, 
Be our domestic altar raised : 
Who, Lord of heayen, yet deigns to come, 
And sanctify our humble home. 


3 To Thee may our united house 
Morning and night present its vows ; 
Our servants and our rising race, 


Be taught Thy precepts and Thy grace. 


4 So may each future age proclaim 
The honours of Thy glorious name ; 
And each succeeding race remove 


To join the family above. 
P. Doddridge. 


800 CM. 


1 WWHOUSANDS, O Lord of hosts! this day 


Around Thine altar meet; 
And tens of thousands throng to pay 
Their homage at Thy feet. 


2 They see Thy power and glory there, 
As I have seen them too ; 
They read, they hear, they join in prayer 
As I was wont to do. 
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3 They sing Thy deeds, as I have sung, 
In sweet and solemn co 
Were I among them, my glad tongue 
Might learn new themes of praise: 


4 For Thou art in their midst to teach, , 

When on Thy name they call: “x 

And Thou hast blessings, Lows for * 
Hast blessings, Lord, for all. 


5 I, of such fellowship bereft, 
In spirit turn to Thee; 
O hast Thou not a blessing left, 
A blessing, Lord, for me! 


6 The dew lies thick upon the ground ; 
Shall my poor fleece be dry ? 
The manna rains from heaven around; 
Shall I of hunger die? 


7 Behold Thy prisoner ;—loose may. bands, 
If ’tis Thy gracious will; 
If not, contented in Thy hands, 
Behold Thy prisoner still! 


S I may not to Thy courts repair, 
Yet here Thou surely art ; 
Lord, consecrate a house of prayer 
In my surrendered heart. 0 


9 ‘Yo faith reveal the things unseen; 
To hope the joys untold: ‘4 
Let love, without a veil between, 
Thy glory now behold. 


10 O make Thy face on me to shine, 
That doubt and fear may cease ; 

Lift up Thy countenance benign 
On me,--and give me peace! 
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FAMILY AND PRIVATE DEVOTION. 


801 C.M. 


re 

| Wa languor and disease invade 
| This trembling house of clay, 

_ Tis sweet to look beyond our cage, 
And long to fly away : 

f 

| 

} 


2 Sweet to look inward and attend 
The whispers of His love; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above: 


3 Sweet to look back. and see my name 
In life’s fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 
| Eternal joys my own: 
4 Sweet to reflect how grace Divine 
My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that His blood 
My debt of sufferings paid: 


5 Sweet in. His righteousness to stand, 
Which saves from second death ; 

| Sweet to experience day by day 

His Spirit’s quickening breath: 


| 6 Sweet in the confidence of faith 
| To trust His firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in His hand, 
And know no will but His: 
| 7 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope 
That, when my change shall come, 
~ Angels will hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home, 


SS 


CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS? 


8 If such the sweetness of the stream, LO 
What must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels’ draw their bliss / 
Immediately from Thee? 
AD: rail / 


802 CM. 


1 LORD, another dal? is apr 
And we, a lonely band, — 
Are met once more before Thy throne, 
To bless Thy fostering hand. _ 


2 And wilt Thou bend a listening: ear” 
To praises low as ours? » 
Thou wilt! for Thow dost love its hear 
The song which meekness pours. 


3 And Jesus, Thou Thy smiles wilt ‘ae 

As we before Thee pray; 
For Thou didst, bless the infant train, 
And are we less than they ? 


EDA I MIT Se a a SE ST 


4 O let Thy grace perform its ‘part, 
And let contention cease ; 
And shed abroad ‘in every ‘heart’ 
Thine everlasting peace!” 


5 Thus chastened, cleansed, ——- Thieey 
A flock by Jesus led, 
‘The Sun of holiness shall ehiinib 
In glory on our head.«" 


6 And Thou wilt turn our wandering taal 
And Thou wilt bless. our, way, - 
4 Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall 
The dawn of lasting day! ae 
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FAMILY AND PRIVATE DEVOTION. 


803 “OM. 


1 PNR from the world, O Lord, I flee ; 
From strife and tumult far! 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 


2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee. 


3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God. 


4 Author and Guardian of my life, 
Sweet Source of light divine! 
And—all harmonious names in one— 
My Saviour, Thou art mine! 
5 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love! 
A boundless, endless store 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall. be no more. 


S04 S.M. 


1 TILL with Thee, O my God, 
I would desire to be; > 
By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with Thee. 


2 With. Thee, when) dawn comes in; 
And calls me back to care; 

Each day returning, to begin 

With Thee, my God, in prayer. 


WW. Cowper. 
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3 With Thee, amid the crowd oy 
That throngs the busy mart; 


To hear Thy voice ’mid clamour loud, 


Speak softly to my heart. ad 


4 With Thee, when day is done, 
And evening calms the mind; 
The setting, as the rising sun, 
With Thee my heart would find. 


5 With Thee, when darkness brings 
The signal of repose ; ' | 
Calm in the shadow of Thy wings, 
Mine eyelids I would close. 


6 With Thee, in Thee, by faith 
Abiding I would be; 
By day, by night, in life, in death, 
I would be still with Thee. 


805 S.M. 


1 1 be all my ways, O God, 
I would acknowledge Thee, 
And seek to keep my heart and house 
From all pollution free. 


2  Where’er I have a tent, 

An altar I would raise; 
And thither my oblations bring, 
Of humble prayer and praise. 


3 Could I my wish obtain, 
My household, Lord, should -be — 

Devoted to Thyself alone, 
A dwelling-place for Thee. 
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: FAMILY AND PRIVATE DEVOTION. 


806 76.76.76.76. 
aed G? when the morning shineth, 
Go when the noon is bright; 
Go when the eve declineth, 
Go in the hush of night; 
Go with pure mind and feeling, 
Fling earthly thoughts away, 
And, in thy chamber kneeling, 
Do thou in secret pray. 


2 Remember all who love thee, 
All who are loved by thee; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 
| If any such there be; 
| Then for thyself, in meekness, 
A blessing humbly claim, 
| And link with each petition 
Thy great’ Redeemer’s name. 
| 3 Or if ’tis e’er denied thee 
In solitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o’er thee, 
When friends are round thy way ; 
H’en then thy silent breathing 
| Of spirit raised above 
' May reach His throne of glory, 
Of mercy, truth, and love. 


4 Whene’er thou pin’st in sadness, 
Before His footstool fall; 
Remember, in thy gladness, 
|» His grace Who gave thee all: 
O not a joy or blessing 
With this can we compare, 
The power that He has given 
To pour our souls in prayer. 
1 J. C. Simpson, 
| | 753: 


CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS: | ~ 


807 87.87:87.872 ot 


1 FDEACE be. to this habitation?) | 
Peace to every soul herem! | — 
Peace, the foretaste of, salvation; +) 
Peace, the seal of cancelled sin; 
Peace; that speaks its cheayenly’ Giver; 
Peace. to earthly mizids, unknown ; 
Peace divine, that lasts for :ever,— 
Here erect its glorious throne. 


2 Now, Thy love-infusing Spirit © 
Shed in every heart abroad; 

And, Redeemer, through Thy haste 
Make each: child'a child of°God! 
Claim for Thine each faithfal servant 

By the reconciling word; 
Pure in heart, in spirit’ fervent, 
Let them serve their Kareniy! Lord. 


3 Prince of Peace, if Thoit art near. us, 
Fix in all our hearts ‘Thy home, ~ 
By Thy last appearing cheer us, 
Quickly let Thy kingdom come ; _ 
Answer all our expectation, . i" 
Give our raptured. souls to” prove, 
Glorious, uttermost saly, vation, 7 g) 
Heavenly, ag love! a 
[ 7 C. Wes 
S08 ‘ggg, 886, ier) Bers padi 
1 AND my house. will serve, the i 
But aor obedient, to, His Word 
I must myself. appear; fF / 
By actions,.words, and, tempers, show 
That I. my heavenly Master, know, 
And serve with heart sincere. 
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FAMILY AND PRIVATE DEVOTION. 


2 I must the fair example set ; i» | 
From those that on my pleasure wait 
The stumbling-block remove ; 

Their duty by my life explain, 
And still in’ all my works maimtain 
The dignity of love: ’ 


3 Hasy to be entreated, mild, 
Quickly appeased and reconciled, ’- 
A follower of my God: 
A saint indeed I long’ to be, 
And lead my faithful family 


In the celestial road. 
C. Wesley. 


1 () RIGHTEOUS Father, Lord of all, 
When parents for their children call, 
Bow down Thy gracious ear ; 
Regard, O Lord, our infant charge, 
And all their tender hearts enlarge, 
And fill them with Thy fear. 


2 May we as in Thy presence walk, 
And with our children daily talk, 
And tell them of Thy name, 
That they in righteousness may grow, 
“And perfect holiness below, ” 
And all Thy truth proclaim. 


3 Fill all their hearts,with living faith, 
And guide them in the perfect path, 
That leads to realms on high; 
May virtue crown their rising years, 
While passing through this vale’ of tears 


To joys that never die. 
H, Bourne. 
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CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS : 


810 888.4," ° 


1 Y God, is any hour so sweet, — 

From blush of morn to evening star 

As that which calls me to Thy feet,— 
The hour of prayer ? 


2 Blest be that tranquil hour of morn, | 
And blest that hour of solemn eye, 
When, on the wings of prayer upborne, 
The world I leave. ina A 


3 For then a day-spring shines on me, 
Brighter than morn’s ethereal glow ; 
And richer dews descend from Thee ~ _ 
Than earth can know. wy 


4 Then is my strength by Thee renewed; 
Then are my sins by Thee forgiven ; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude 
With hopes of heayen: 


5 No words can tell what blest relief, 
There for my every want I find; 
What strength for warfare, balm for: grief 


What peace of mind. 


6 Hushed is each doubt; gone every fear, 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay; 
And e’en the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 


7 Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be, . 

As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to Thee. 

{ C. Elliott, 
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11 $8.88.88. 
1 Wen, quiet in my house I sit, 
Thy book be my companion still; 
My joy Thy sayings to repeat, 
- Talk o’er the records of Thy will, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heartfelt word be mine. 


2 O may the gracious words divine 
Subject of all my converse be! 
So will the Lord His follower join, 
And walk and talk Himself with me; 
So shall my heart His presence prove, 
And burn with everlasting love. 


3 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 
O may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast! 
While, on the bosom of my Lord,’ 
I sink in blissful dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day. 


4 Rising to sing my Saviour’s praise, 
Thee may I publish all day long, 
And let Thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart and fill my tongue; 
Fill all my life with purest love, 
And join me to the church above. 
C. Wesley. 


Pere Occasions. A AND 
SEASONS > ri aoeey 


PLACES OF WORSHIP. 


ica etivih abtor gy 


ND will the great wick God 
On earth establish His abode? 
And will He, from His radiant throne, 
Dwell in these temples as His own? 


2 We bring the tribute of:our’ praise, 
And sing Thy condescending grace } 
Lord, let Thy mercy lend am ear, 
And call us sinful mortals near. : 


3 These walls we Pe Thine eal raise ; 5 
Long may they echo with Thy praise; 
And Thou, descending, fill the’ place» 
With choicest tokens of Thy — 


4 Here let the great Redeemer: ‘reign, 
With all the graces of His train; 
While power divine His word. attends, 
To quell His foes and cheer His friends 


5 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were born for glory here. 


158 


813 ie Tale 


1 Noo here, as to the prophet’s eye, 
The Lord upon His throne appears; 
Nor seraph tongues responsive cry, 
‘Holy, thrice holy!’ im our. ears 


2 Yet God is present in this place, 
Veiled in serener majesty ! 
Radiant with glory, truth, and grace ; 
But faith alone such light can see. 


; 
PLACES OF WORSHIP. . 

| 

| 

| 
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3 Nor as He in the temple taught, | 
Ts Christ within these walls revealed, | 
When blind and deaf and dumb were brought, | 
Lepers and lame: and all were healed. | 


_ 4 Yet here, when two. or three shall meet, 
Or thronging multitudes are found, 
All may sit down at Jesus’ feet, 
And hear from Him the joyful sound. 


J. Montgomery. 
Si4 } LM. 


1 LORD of hosts, whose glory fills 
() The bounds of the eternal hills, 
And yet vouchsafes in Christian lands 
To dwell in temples. made with hands ; ; 


) 2 Grant that all we who here’ to-day, 
Rejoicing, this foundation lay, 
May. be in| very deed Thine own, 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. 


3 Endue Thy servants with Thy grace, 
Who shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 
‘The beauty of the oak and pine, 

The gold and silver, make them Thine. 
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* VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


4 To Thee they all pertain; to Thee 
The treasures of the earth and sea; 
And when we bring them to Thy throne 
We but present Thee with Thine own. — 


The heads that guide endue with skill; 
The hands that work preserve from, ill ; 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
May raise the top-stone in its day. 


cr 


D> 


Both now and ever, Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 

Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O ever-blesséd Trinity ! 


815 LM. . | 
1 Nos heayen’s wide range of hallowed sp 


Jehovah’s presence can confine ; 
Nor angels’ claims restrain His grace, 
Whose glories through creation shine.. } 


2 It beamed on Eden’s guilty days, 
And traced redemption’s wondrous plan; _ 

From Calvary, in brightest rays, 
It glowed to guide benighted man. 


Its sacred shrine it fixes where 

But two or three are met to raise 
Their holy hands in humble prayer, 

Or tune their hearts to grateful praise. 


4 Be this, O Lord, that honoured place,— — 
The house of God, the gate of heaven,— 
And may the fulness of Thy it 
To all who here shall meet be given. 
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| 
| PLACES OF WORSHIP. 
5 And hence, in spirit, may we soar 
To courts where seraphim all bend ; 
| With awe like theirs, on earth adore, 
Till with their anthems ours shall blend. 


C. Wesley. 
816 LM. 


1 TAVHIS stone to Thee in faith we lay, 
We build the temple, Lord, to Thee; 
Thine eye be open night and day, 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 


2 Here when Thy people seek Thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live, 
Hear, Thou, in heaven, Thy dwelling-place, 
And when Thou hearest, O forgive! 


_ 8 Here, when Thy messengers proclaim 
The blesséd gospel of Thy Son, 
Still by the power of His great Name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 


4 Hosanna! to their heavenly King, 
When children’s voices raise that song; 
Hosanna ! let the angels sing, 


And heaven with earth the strain prolong. 


5 But will indeed Jehovah deign 

: Here to abide, no transient Guest ? 
Here will the world’s Redeemer reign, 

And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 


6 That glory never hence depart! 
Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In every bosom fix Thy throne. 


J. Montgomery. 
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VARICUS, OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


S17 ‘iM toga of oxo d foul 


q peur Thy temple, God. of or 

The house that we haye reared for ' 

Regard it as Thy resting place, eer 
And fill it with Thy majesty. 


2 With outstretched hands on Thee we call, 
Prostrate before ‘Thy throne we: bow ;/ 

O let the cloud of glory fall © 
On all Thy waiting servants now, «5 | 


3 Now by Thy presence bh Mi 
. This earthly sanctuary, Lord, © ot 
And to its courts be ever nigh, 

’ And here Thy hallowed name reeord. 


4 When from its altar shall arise 
Joint supplication to Thy name, Hh 
Deign to accept the sacrifice, E 
Thyself our answermg God pidela. i 
And when from hence the voice of, praise 
Shall lift its triumphs to Thy throne, 

_ Show Thy acceptance of our lays: | 

_. By making all Thy glory known. 


cr 


o 


When here Thy ministers shall stand, ~— 
To speak what Thou shalt bid them say, 
Maintain Thy cause with Thine own hand, 
And give Thy truth’ a winning way.) 


7 Now, therefore; O our God,-arise,-| 
In this Thy. resting place appear, 
And let Thy people’s longing eyes, | |) 
Behold. Thee: fix’ Thy: dwelling ow? i il : 


~ 
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818 OM. 


1 J\EAR Shepherd of Thy people here, 
D Thy presence now display; . 
As Thou hast given a place for prayer, 

Lord, give us hearts to pray. 


2 Show us some token of Thy. love, 
| Our joyful hopes to raise ; 
| And pour Thy blessings from above, 
That we may render praise. 


3 Within these walls let holy peace, 
And love, and concord dwell; 

Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 


_ 4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
| The humbled mind bestow : 

) And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow! 


5 May we in faith receive Thy word, 
In faith present our prayers ; 
) And, in the presence of our Lord, 
: Unbosom all our cares. 
| 6 And may the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Enforced by mighty grace, 
Awaken many sinners round, 
To come and fill the place. 


819 CM. 


a. Q GOD, though countless worlds of light, 
Thy power and glory show,— 
Though round Thy throne, above all height, 
Celestial spirits glow !— 


J. Newton. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


2 Yet, whensoe’er Thy saints apart 6 
Are met for praise and prayer,—- 
Wherever sighs a contrite heart, 
Thou, gracious God, art there. 


3 With grateful joy Thy children rear 
This temple, Lord, to Thee 
Long may they sing Thy praises here, 
And here Thy beauty see. 


4 Here, Saviour, deign Thy saints to meet 
With peace their hearts to fill ; 
And here, like Sharon’s odours sweet, 
May grace Divine distil. 


5 Here may Thy truth fresh triumphs win 
Eternal Spirit, here, 

In many a heart now dead in sin, 
A living temple rear. 


820 S.M. 


i Goica is the Lord our God, 
And let His praise be great ; 
He makes His churches His abode, 
His most delightful seat. 


SLD. Ki 


2 These temples of His grace, 
How beautiful they stand! 
The honours of our native place, 
The bulwarks of our land. Of 


38 In Zion God is known : : 
A refuge in distress ; Ls 
How bright has His salvation erp wh: 
Through all her palaces! 
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: PLACES OF WORSHIP. 
| 4 Tn every new distress 
We'll to His house repair; 
We'll think upon His wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 
I. Watis. 


6821 66.66.88. 
1 REAT King of Glory, come, 
: (5 And with Thy favour crown 
This temple as Thy home, 
This people as Thine own: 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show 
How God can dwell with men below! 


2 Here may Thine ear attend 
| Our interceding cries, 
| And grateful praise ascend, 
All fragrant, to the skies: 
| Here may Thy soul-converting Word 
With faith be preached, in faith be heard. 


8 Here may the attentive throng 
. Receive Thy truth in love; 
And converts join the song 
; Of the redeemed above; 
_ And willing crowds surround Thy board 
_ With sacred joy and sweet accord. 


4 Here may our unborn sons 
' And daughters sound Thy praise, 
And shine, like polished stones, 
Through long succeeding days; 
Here, Lord, display Thy saving power, 
‘While temples stand, and men adore! 
B. Francis, 
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VARIOUS’ OCCASIONS AND SEASONS : 
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1 ORD. of the ere: bah yi) 
How pleasant and how fair 

The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are! ra 
To Thine abode my heart aspires, Lm 
With warm desires, to see nly: Sas 


be 


2  O happy souls ‘that pray ih 
Where ,God. appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there! 
They praise Thee still; and happy the’ 
That love the way to Zion’s hill, 


3 They go from strength to stren y 
Through this sak lt of wet 
Till each arrives at length, _ 
Till each in heaven appears: 
O glorious seat, when God our King” 
Shall thither bring our willing feet, 


4 To sent one sacred day, — 
Where God and saints ahd,’ 
Affords ‘diviner joy 
Than thousand days hecide: 
Where God resorts, I love it more 
To keep the door, ‘than shine in co 


5 God is our Sun and Shield, 
Our Light and our Defence ; e 
With, gifts His hands are filled ; 
We draw. our. blessings thence; 
He shall bestow on Jacob’s race. 
Peculiar grace and glory too, 
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PLACES OF WORSHIP. » 
6 The Lord His people loves: 
_ His hand no good withholds 
From those His heart approves, 
From pure and pious souls: 
Thrice happy he, O God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts alone in Thee. 
I, Watts. 
~—6823 66.66.88. 
HRIST is our corner-stone, 
On Him alone we build; 
With His true saints alone 
The courts of heaven are filled; 
On His great love Our hopes we place 
Of present grace And joys above. 
O then with hymns of praise 
These hallowed courts shall ring ; 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing; 
And thus proclaim In joyful song, 
Both loud and long, That. glorious Name 
_ 3 Here, gracious God, do Thou 
| - For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 
And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
In copious shower On all who pray 


Each holy day Thy blessings pour. 


Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore: 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore ; 
Until that day, When all the blest 
To endless rest Are called away 


9 


| ~ 


4 


From the Latin, trs. by J. Chandler 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS? 


824 76.76.78.76. 


1 HOU, Who hast in Zion laid 
The true foundation-stone, 
And with those a covenant made, 
Who build on that alone: 
Hear us, Architect Divine, 
Great Builder of Thy church below! 
Now upon Thy servants shine, 
Who seek Thy praise to show. 


2 Earth is Thine; her thousand hills 

Thy mighty hand sustains; 

Heaven Thy awful presence fills; 
O’er all Thy glory reigns ; 

Yet the place of old prepared 

By royal David’s favoured son 

Thy peculiar blessing shared, 

And stood Thy chosen throne. 


3 We, like Jesse’s son, would raise 
A temple to the Lord; 
Sound throughout its courts His praise, 
His saving name record ; 
Dedicate a house to Him, 
Who, once in mortal weakness shrined, 
Sorrowed, suffered, to redeem,— 
To rescue all mankind. 
4  ather, Son, and Spirit, send 
The consecrating flame ; 
Now in majesty descend, 
Inseribe the living name ; 
That great name by which we live 
Now write on this accepted stone; 
Us into Thy hands receive, 


Onur temple make Thy throne. | 
A. Bulmer. 


a 
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MISSIONS. 


825 LM. 


i 


“I 


M* soul, with sacred joy survey 
The glories of the latter day: 
Its dawn already seems begun, 
Sure earnest of the rising sun. 


The friends of truth assembled stand,— 
A. chosen, consecrated band,— 

The standard of the cross display, 

And ery aloud, ‘Behold the way!’ 


Behold the way to Zion’s hill, 
Where Israel’s God delights to dwell: 
He fixes there His lofty throne, 

And calls the sacred place His ovm. 


‘Behold the way,’ ye heralds, cry: 
Spare not, but lift your voices high; 
Convey the sound from shore to shore, 
And bid the captives sigh no more. ~ 


Swift on the wings of heavenly zeal 
They fly, nor seem the toil to feel; 
But, faithful to their Master’s will, 

The sacred embassy fulfil. 


The north gives up; the south no more 
Keeps back its consecrated store ; 

From east to west the message runs; 
The heathen lands give up their sons. 
Auspicious dawn, thy rising ray 

With joy I view, and hail the day: 
Thou sun arise, supremely bright, 

And fill the world with purest light. 


c¢ 


Unknotcre 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS? 


826 LM. 
1 Goths God, whose universal sway © (> 


The known and unknown worlds ovey, 


Now give the kingdom to Thy Son, | 
Extend His power, exalt His throne. 


2 The sceptre well becomes His hands; - 
All heaven submits to His commands; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 


3 With. power He vindicates the just,) 
And treads the oppressor in the dust: 
His worship and His fear shall last 
Till the full course of time be past. 


4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall He send His influence down: 
His grace on fainting souls distils, 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 


5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive at His first dawning light ; 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 


6 The saints shall flourish im His days, 
Decked in the robes of joy and praise; 
Peace, like a river, from His throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknowa.. 

i. Wa 

827 LM. a 


1 JESUS shall reign where’er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; } 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
‘Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
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MISSIONS, 


2 For Him shall endl&s prayer be made, 


And praises throng to crown His heaa 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 


I a Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 


: 


| 


’ 
: 


The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest; 
And all the sons of want are blest. 


5 Where He displays His healing power, 
Death and the curse are known no more; 
In Him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 


6 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


328 LM. 


1 J ET God arise, and let His foes 
Be scattered wheresoe’er He goes ; 
As wax dissolves before the sun, 
Let all His foes His presence own. 


2 Let all the powers of darkness fly ) 
Before the God Who reigns on high; | 
And when His ark appears, let all ; 
The idols of the nations fall. : 

vii : 


I, Watts. 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


3 Let God arise andewin the day,  . | 
The mighty God, His sceptre sway,-~ 
The golden sceptre of His grace,— 

In every land, in every place :— 


4 And let His name, Who shed His blood — 
To bring the guilty nigh to God, 
Be great in all the earth, and sung 
In every land, by every tongue. 


899 LM. 


1 RM of the Lord, awake! awake! || 
Thine own immortal strength put on! 
With terror clothed, hell’s kingdom shake, 
And cast Thy foes with fury down! 


Unknow 


2 As in the ancient days appear! 
The sacred annals speak Thy fame: 
Be now omnipotently near, 
To endless ages still the same. 


3 Thine arm, Lord, is not shortened now, 
Tt wants not now the power to save; 
Still present with Thy people, Thou 
Bear’st them through life’s disparted wai 


4 By death and hell pursued in vain, 
To Thee the ransomed seed shall come, 

Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain, 
And pass through death triumphant hom 


5 The pain of life shall there be o’er, 
The anguish and distracting care, 
There sighing grief shall weep no more, 
And sin shall never enter there. 
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6 Where pure, essential joy is found, 
The Lord’s redeemed their heads shall raise, 
With everlasting gladness crowned, 
And filled with love, and lost in ee 


| C. Wesley. 
830 LM. 


ia O, messenger of peace and love, 


X To nations plunged in shades of night ; 
Like angels sent from realms above, 
Be thine to shed celestial light. 


2. Go, to the hungry food impart: 
To paths of peace the wanderer guide ; 
And lead the thirsty, panting heart 
Where streams of living waters glide. 


38 On barren rock and desert isle, 
4 Go, bid the Rose of Sharon bloom, 
Till arid wastes around thee smile, 
Rich as the dews from morning’s womb. 


# Go, bid the bright and morning Star 
From Bethlehem’s plains resplendent shine, 
_ And, piercing through the gloom afar, 
' Shed heavenly light and love divine. 
5 From North to South, from East to West, 
| Messiah yet shall reign supreme, 
_ His name by every tongue confessed ; 
His love, the universal theme. 


6 Then faint not in the day of toil, 

When harvest waits the reaper’s hand: 
_ Go, gather in the glorious spoil, 

_* And joyous in His presence stand. 
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Thy zeal a rich reward shall find F 
From Him who sits enthroned on high; ~ 
For they who turn the erring mind. 
Shall shine like stars above the sky. 
Batfour. 


831 L.M. 


1 


cs 


On 


o> 


\ HEAVENLY Zion, rise and shine, 

J For thou art blest with light divine! 
The glorious light of truth and grace, ~ 
Now beaming in the Sayiour’s face. 


Thick darkness shall the earth o’erspread, 
While light and truth shine round thy head 5 
On thee, the glorious King of kings . 
Shall rise, with healing in His wings. 


The Gentiles, wrapt in shades of night, 
Shall, wondering, come to see thy light; 
And kings, from distant lands, shall meet 
To worship at the Saviour’s feet. 


Then shalt thou praise thy heavenly King, 
And unto Him thy tribute bring ; 

The isles shall for His coming wait, 
While thousands crowd around thy gate. 


All nations shall thy goodness know, 
And unto thee like rivers flow; 
Then God shall bid thy fears depart, 
Enlarge thy borders and thy heart. 


The trump of war no more shall sound, 
But peace shall spread creation round ; 
Christ’s reign shall o’er the earth extend, 
And never, never have an end. 
H. Bourne and W. Sanders 
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832 L.M. 
1 WHY should Israel’s sons, once biest, 
_ Still roam the scorning world around, 
Disowned of heaven, by man oppressed, 
Outcasts from Zion’s hallowed ground ? 


2 O God of Israel! view their race ; 
Back to Thy fold the wanderers bring; 
Teach them to seek Thy slighted grace, 
To hail in Christ their promised King. 
3 The veil of darkness rend in twain, 
Which hides their Shiloh’s glorious light ; 
The severed olive-branch again 
Back to its parent stock unite. 


4 While Judah views -his birthright gone, 
With contrite shame his bosom move. 
The Saviour he denied, to own, 
The Lord he crucified, to love! 


-8$33 LM. 


1 [ OOK from Thy sphere of endless day, 
L O God of mercy and of might; 
In pity look on those. who stray 
Benighted, inthis land of light. 


2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 
In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
How many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from Thee ! 


3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered-to Thy peaceful fold. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS 


4 Send them Thy mighty word to speak, 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 

To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 


5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
That make us sadden as we gaze, 
Shall grow, with living waters, green, 

And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 


W. C. Bryant. 
834 CM. 


1 DEHOLD! the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days shall rise 
On mountain tops above the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 


: 


2 To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues shall flow; 
‘Up to the hill of God,’ they'll say, 
“And to His house, we'll go.’ og 


8 The beam that shines from Zion’s hill | 
Shall lighten every land; 
The King who reigns on Salem’s throne 
Shall all the world command. 


4 Among the nations He shall judge; 
His judgments truth shall guide ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And quell the sinner’s pride. 


5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds 
Disturb those peaceful years; 
To ploughshares men shall beat their swords, 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 
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6 No longer hosts, encountering hosts; 
Their crowds of slain deplore: 
They hang the trumpet in the hail, 
And study war no more. 


7 Come, then, O house of Jacob! come 
To worship at His shrine; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. , 


835 ca 


hl HE Lord will come, and not be slow: 
| His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before Him righteousness shall go, 

His royal harbinger. 


2 Truth from the earth, like to a flower, 
Shall bud and blossom then ; 
And, justice, from her heavenly bower, 
Look down on mortal men. 


3 Rise, Lord! judge Thou the earth in might, 
This longing earth redress ; 
For Thou art He Who shall by right 
The nations all possess. 


4 The nations all whom Thou hast made 
Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before Thee, Lord, 
And glorify Thy name. 


5 For great Thou art, and wonders great 
| By Thy strong hand are done: 
Thou in Thine everlasting seat 


Remainest God alone. 


M, Bruce. 
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836 CM. 
1 JT IGHT of the lonely) pilgrim’s heart, 
Star of the eoming day ! 
Arise, and, with Thy morning beams, 
Chase all our griefs away, 


2 Come, blessed Lord, bid every shore 
And answering isiand sing 
The praises of Thy royal name, 
And own Thee as their King. 


3 Bid the whole earth, responsiye now ° 
To the bright world above, © 
Break forth in rapturous strains of joy, 
In memory of Thy love. 


4 Lord! Lord! Thy fair creation groans, 
The air, the earth, the ‘sea, 
In unison with all our hearts, © 
And calls aloud for Thee. 
5 Come, then, with all Thy quickening power, 
And Thy awakening smile, ° 
Bid the old serpent’s trail no more 
Thy beauteous realms defile.) 


6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 
Of grace and peace diyine ; 
Be Thine the crown of glory now, © 
The palm of victory Thine. 


837 TTT. 
1 Fe let Thy kingdom ecome,— 
‘Let it come-with living power; 
Speak at length the final word, 
Usher in the triumph hour. 
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2 As it came in days of old, 
In the deepest hearts of men, 
When Thy martyrs died for Thee, 
Let it come, O God, again. 


3 Tyrant thrones and idol shrines, 
Let them from their place be hurled: 
Enter on Thy better reign,— 
Wear the crown of Thine own worid. 


4 O what long, sad years have gone, 
Since Thy church was taught this prayer ! 
O what eyes have watched and wept 
For the dawning everywhere! 


5 Break, triumphant day of God! 
Break at last, our hearts to cheer; 
Throbbing souls and holy songs 
Wait to hail thy dawning here. 


6 Empires, temples, sceptres, thrones,— 
May they all for God be won! 
And, in every human heart, 
Father, let Thy kingdom come. 
J. P. Hopps. 


838 Tt. 


1 Nee how great a flame aspires, 
Kindled by a spark of grace! 
Jesus’ love the nations fires, 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 


2 To bring fire on earth He came, 
Kindled in some hearts it is, 

O that all might catch the flame, 

All partake the glorious bliss! 
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When He first the work begun, 
Small and feeble was His day; 

Now the Word doth swiftly run, 
Now it wins its widening way. 


ie) 


4 More and more it spreads and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail, 
Sin’s strongholds it now o’erthrows, 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 


Sons of God, your Saviour praise! 
He the door hath opened wide; 
He hath given the word of grace, 
Jesus’ Word is glorified ; 
6 Jesus, mighty to redeem, 
He alone the work hath wrought ; 
Worthy is the work of Him, 
Him Who spake a world from nought, 


Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little as a human hand ? 

Now it spreads along the skies, 
Hangs o’er ell the thirsty land. 


8 Lo! the promise of a shower 

Drops already from above ; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 

All the spirit of His love! 


839 664.6664. 


1 lias of all power and might, — 
Father of love and light, 
Speed on Thy Word: 
O let the gospel sound 
All the wide world around, 
Wherever man is found; 


God speed His Word. 


on 


N 


C. Wesi 
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2 Hail, blesséd Jubilee: 
Thine, Lord, the glory be: 
Halleluj ‘ah! 
Thine was the mighty plan, 
From Thee the work began, 
Away with _ praise to man, 
Glory to God! 


Lo! what embattled foes, 
Stern in their hate, oppose 
God’s Holy Word: 
One for His truth we stand, 
Strong in His own right hand, 
Firm ; as a martyr-band ; 
God shield His Word. 


Onward shall be our course, 
Despite of fraud or force : 
God is before; 
His Word ere long shall run 
Free as the noon- -day sun; 
His purpose must be done :— 
God bless His Word. 


7) 


Ha 


A, Stowell, 


840 664.6664. 


1 HOU Whose Almighty Word 
Chaos and darkness ‘heard, 
And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray 
Let there be light! 
2 Thou Who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing, 
Slealidy and sight, 
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Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now to all mankind 

Let there be light! 


Spirit of truth and love, 

life-giving, holy Doye, 
Speed forth Thy flight ; 

Move on the waters’ face, 

Shedding the beams of grace, 

And in earth’s darkest place 
Let there be light! 


Blesséd and holy Three, 
All glorious Trinity, 

Grace, love, and might, 
Boundless as ocean’s tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 


Through the world far and wide, 


Let there be light! 


v. Marriott, 


66.66.88. 


ILLS of the North, rejoice, 
River and mountain spring, 


Hark to the advent voice, 


Though absent long, your Lord is nigh; 


Valley and lowland, sing: 


He judgment brings and victory. 


Isles of the Southern seas, 


Deep in your coral caves 


Pent be each warring breeze, 


He comes to reign with boundless sway, 
And make your wastes His great highway. 


782 


Lulled be your restless waves: 
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3 Lands of the East, awake, 
Soon shall your sons be free; 
The sleep of ages break, 
And rise to liberty: 
On your far hills, long cold and grey, 
Has dawned the everlasting day. 


4 Shores of the utmost West, 


Ye that have waited long, 
Unvisited, unblest, 
Break forth to swelling song: 
High raise the note, that Jesus died; 
Yet lives and reigns, the Crucified ! 


5 Shout while ye journey home, 
Songs be in every mouth ; 
Lo! from the North we come, 
From East, and West, and South. 
City of God, the bond are free ; 
We come to live and reign in thee! 
C. E. Oakley. 


849 66.66.88. 


1 LOW ye the trumpet, blow, 
The gladly solemn sound: 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


2 Jesus, our great High-Priest. 
Hath full atonement made: 
Ye weary spirits, rest, 
Ye mournful souls, be glad; 
The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
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Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb, 
Redemption in His blood 


Throughout the world proclaim; 


The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 2 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live; 
The year of Jubilee is come! 


Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


Ye who have sold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Receive it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love; 
The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of heavenly grace, 
And, saved from earth, appear ~ 
Before your Saviour’s face ; 

The year of Jubilee is come! , 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


Cc. Wesley 


76.76.76. 76. 


1 Won shall that sound of gladness, 


Our hills and vales along, 


The Jew recall from sadness, 
The Moslem wake to song? 
When shall each heathen nation, 
Renouncing idol fanes, 

In prostrate adoration 
. Acknowledge Jesus reigns? 
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2 When shall the desert, blooming 

: In beauty like the rose, 

And flowers, the waste perfuming, 
A hallowed charm disclose? 

When shall the isles of ocean 
Their sacred tributes bring, 

_ And press, with rapt devotion, 

The footstool of our King? 


3 O let the trumpet sounding 
Proclaim that jubilee, 
- When, light through earth abounding, 
The nations shall be free; 
| When every zephyr shaking, 
Shall bear upon its wings, 
| That idol-gods are quaking 
; 


Before the King of kings! 


4 Then from the hills and mountains 
Shall sacred anthems rise; 
_ From rocks, from vales, from fountains, 
Shall praise ascend the skies ; 
_ Then grove, and plain, and dwelling, 
One chorus shall resound, 
_ Messiah’s glory swelling 
; In one eternal round. - Prof. Saundersoa, 


| 844 76.76.76.78. 
pal HE universe is shaking, 
Big with stupendous. song,— 
Skies into voice are breaking 
With chorus loud and long: 
The morning stars are singing 
With a sublime accord, 


And all heayen’s courts are ringing, 


‘Thy kingdom come, O Lord!’ 
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2 With a profound emotion 
Earth hears the lofty strain, 
And bursts into deyotion— 
Mountain, and rock, and plain; 
Ocean, glad homage paying, _ 
With all its waves is heard; 
O forests, ye are praying, 
‘Thy kingdom come, O Lord!’ 


3 And now, of rapt creation, 

Time’s kindreds catch the sound, 
And each successive nation — 

Rolls the great. anthem round, 
Till at the throne of glory 

Blends in one mighty chord 
The universal story, 

‘Thy kingdom come, O Lord! 


4 In wondering expectation, 
Lord, shall we ever wait! 
Great Monarch of salvation, 
Assume Thy royal state; 
Angels and saints implore Thee, 
Gird on Thy conquering sword, 
And bow all hearts before Thee,— 
‘Thy kingdom come, O Lord.’ 


Unknow 


845 76.76.76.76. 


1 J)\ROM Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain, 
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2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; 

Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 

The heathen in his blindness 
‘Bows down to wood and stone. 


3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation !—O salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah’s name. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole,— 
Till o’er our ransomed nature ~ 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 


In bliss returns to reign. 
R. Heber. 


846 87.87.47. 


1 (\N the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
Zion, long in hostile lands: 
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Mourning captive! 
God Himself will loose thy bands. 


2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 
Cease thy mourning ! 
Zion still is well beloved. 


3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 
He Himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee : 
Here their boasts and triumphs end ; 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King vouchsafes to send. 


4 Enemies no more shall trouble, 
All thy wrongs shall be redrest; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double, 
In thy Maker’s favour blest ; 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 


847 EA eyes 


1 ARK! the song of jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders’ roar; 
Or the fulness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore. — 
Hallelujah! for the Lord 
God Omnipotent shall reign! 
Hallelujah! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 


T. Kelly. 


! 


: 
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2 Hallelujah! Hark! the sound. 

From the centre to the skies, 

‘Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmonies. 

See Jehovah’s banner furled : 
Sheathed His sword; He speaks—’tis 

done! 

And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of His Son. 


8 He shall reign from pole to pole, 

With illimitable sway: 

He shall reign, when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have passed away. 

Then the end—beneath His rod 
Man’s last enemy shall fall; 

Hallelujah! Christ in God, 
God in Christ is All in all. 


J. Montgomery. 


848 87.87.47. 


1 QPEED Thy servants, Saviour, speed them ! 
Thou art Lord of winds and waves; 
They were bound, but Thou hast freed them, 
Now they go to free the slaves; 

Be Thou with them: 
"Tis Thine arm alone that saves. 


2 Friends, and home, and all forsaking, 
Lord, they go at Thy command, 
As their stay Thy promise taking, 
While they traverse sea and land; 
O be with them! 
Lead them safely by the hand. 
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3 Speed them through the mighty ocean, 
Tn the dark and stormy day ; 
When the waves in wild commotion 
Fill all others with dismay, 
Be Thou with them, 
Drive their terrors far away. 


4 When they reach the iand of strangers. 
And the prospect dark appears, 
Nothing seen but toils and dangers, 
Nothing felt but doubts and fears, 
Be Thou with them, 
Hear their sighs, and count their tears, 


5 When they think of home, now jearer 
Than it ever seemed before, 
Bring the promised glory nearer, 
Let them see that peaceful shore, 
Where Thy people 
Rest from toil, and weep no more. 


6 When no fruit appears to cheer them, - 
And they seem to toil in vain, 
Then in merey, Lord, draw near them, 
Then their sinking hopes sustain ; 
Thus supported, 
Let their zeal revive again, 


7 In the midst of opposition, 

Let them trust, 6 Lord, in Thee! 
When success attends their mission, 
Let Thy servants humble be; 

Never leave them, . 
Till Thy face in heaven they see: 
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8 There to reap in joy for ever 
Fruit of precious seed here sown, 
There to be with Him who never 
Ceases to preserve His own, 
And with gladness 
Give the praise to Him alone. 


849 87.87.47. 
1 (VER the gloomy hills of darkness, 
0 Look, my soul, be still and gaze; 
All the prom‘ses now travail 
With a glorious day of grace: 
Blessed jubilee! 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 


_ 2 Let the Indian, let the negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see 

That divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained on Calvary ; 

Let the Gospel 

Loud resound from pole to pole. 


3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Grant them, Lord, Thy glorious light, 
And from eastern coast to western 

Let the morning chase the night; 
And redemption, 

Freely purchased, win the day. 


_ 4 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel! 
‘Win and conquer, never cease; 
May thy lasting, wide dominion 
Multiply and still increase : 
' Sway Thy sceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. 
ise —— 
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850 88.88.88, 


1 OME, kindred, friends, and ditty —4 
Are things with which we never p 
From clime to chime, o’er land and seas, 
We bear them with us in our heart ; 
And yet ’tis hard to feel resigned 
When these, all these, are left behind. 


74 
2 But when the pilgrim’s staff we take, 
And follow Christ from shore to shore, 
Gladly for Him we all forsake, 
Press on, and only look before ; 
Though humbled nature mourns her loss, 
The spirit glories in the cross. 


3 It is no sin, like man, to weep— 
H’en Jesus wept o’er Lazarus dead ; 
Or yearn for home beyond the deep— 
He had not where to lay His head; 
The patriot’s tears will He condemn 
Who wept o’er lost Jerusalem ? 


4 Take up your cross, and say ‘ Farewell!’ 
Go forth without the camp to Him 
Who left heaven’s throne with men to dw 
Who died His murderers to redeem: 

© tell His name in every ear! 
Doubt not, the dead themselves will hear, 


Hear, and come forth to life anew ; 
Then, while the Gentiles’ courts they fil 
Shall not your Saviour’s words stand true 
Home, kindred, friends, and country, 
In earth’s far deserts you shall find, 
Yet lose not those you left behind. 


J. Montgom 


or 
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8 LM. 


ol 
1 Tete was a time when children sang 
The Saviour’s praise with sacred glee, 
And all the hills of Judah rang 
With their exulting jubilee. 


2 O to have joined their rapturous songs, 
And swelled their sweet hosannas high, 
And blessed Him with our feeble tongues 
As He—the Man of grief—went by! 


3 But Christ is now a glorious King, 

And angels in His presence bow; 

The humble songs that we can sing 
O will He—can He hear them now? 


4 He can—He will—He loves to hear 
The notes which babes and sucklings raise: 

Jesus, we come with trembling fear, 
O teach our hearts and tongues to praise! 


5 We join the hosts around Thy throne, 
Who once, like us, the desert trod ; 
And thus we make their song our own— 
‘Hosanna to the Son of God!’ 
T. R. Taylor. 


852 L.M. 


1 T are those soul-reviving strains 
Which echo thus from Salem’s plains? 
What anthems loud, and louder still, 
Sweetly resound from Zion’s hil: ? 
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2 Lo! ’tis an infant vhorus sings, 
Hosanna to the King of kings! 
The Saviour comes, and babes proclaim 
Salvation sent in Jesus’ name. roo 


3. Nor these alone their voice shall raise, 
For we will join this song of praise ; 
Still Israel’s children forward ‘press, | 
To hail the Lord their righteousness, 


4 Proclaim hosannas loud and clear; — 
See David’s Son and Lord appear: . 
Glory and praise on earth be given! 
Hosanna in the highest heaven! 


J. Montgomery 
8 5) L.M:; | 


1 Was heart and soul, with mind an 
might, a 9 
In many a glad and grateful. throng, 
The aged and the young unite 
_ To sing their yearly festal song. _ 


2 This day brings sweet remembrances 
Of hallowed seasons gone before, - 
And pledges greater things than these, — 
To schools and teachers, still in store. 


3 Thus every year bequeaths one day. 
Of special blessing to record, 
With dear companions by the way, 
While following on to know the Lord...” 


77 


4 A gathering here on pilgrimage = - | 
.  Refreshes- thousands in their course; | 
A field day "here gives those who wage — 
War with the world redoubled force.” — 
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5 Among the annals-of the past 
This happiest day let us enrol; 
And year by year, while life. shall last, 
Insecribe a happier on the scroll. 


6 Can such a consummation be? 
This day is given, a precious one; 
To spend it for eternity i¢ 
Will be the good work well begun. / 


J. Montgomery, 


854 CM. 


1 OSANNA ! raise the pealing hymn 
To David’s Son and Lord; 
With Cherubim and Seraphim 
Exalt the Incarnate Word. | 


2 Hosanna! Lord, our feeble tongue 
No lofty strains can raise: 
But Thou wilt not despise the young, 
Who meekly chant Thy praise. 


3 Hosanna! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest, 
How vast Thy gifts, how free! 
Thy blood, our life; Thy word, our feast ; 
Thy Name, our only plea, 


4 Hosanna! Master, lo, we bring 

‘Our offerings to Thy throne; 
Not gold, nor myrrli, nor mortal thing, 

But hearts to be Thine own. 


‘5 Hosanna! once Thy gracious ear 
Approved a lisping throng; 
Be gracious still, and deign to hear 
Our poor but grateful song. 
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6 O Saviour, if, redeemed by Thee, th, 
Thy temple we behold, 
Hosannas through eternity: 


We'll sing to harps of gold. 
aver 


Y cool Siloam’s shady rill 
How sweet the lily grows! 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose ! 


Lo! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 

Whose secret heart with influence sweet 
Is upward drawn to God. + 


By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
“The lily must decay; 

The rose, that blooms beneath the bill, 
Must shortly fade away. 


O Thou, whose infant feet were soy 
Within Thy Father’s shrine, 

Whose years, with changeless rato crown 
Were all alike divine: 


Dependent on Thy bounteous fikatl 
We seek Thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still Thine own. BG 
e 


1 PLEST is the man whose heart expands: 
At melting pity’s call, . 
And the rich blessings of whose hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. : 
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2 Blest work! the youthful mind) to win, 
And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of sin, 
To seek redeeming grace. 


8 Children our kind protection claim ; 
And God ‘will well approve, 
When infants learn to praise His name, 
And their Redeemer love. 


4 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom’s way 
To guide untutored youth, 
To show the mind, so apt to stray, 
The Way, the Life, the Truth. 


 § Thy Spirit, Father, on us shed, 
And bless this good design ; ' 
The honours of Thy Name be spread, 
And all the glory Thine. 


857 TTT. 


1 AST Thou bidden, gracious Lord, 
That Thy lambs shall nurtured be ? 
Lo! Thy servants, at Thy word, 
Bring the little ones to Thee. 


J. Straphan. 


2 Oit we bring them in our prayer, 
And to-day, in ordered throng, 
Saviour, to Thy love and care 
We commend them in our song. 


8 Through their hours of tender, youth 
We would lead them in Thy way, 
Teach them, from Thy word of truth, 
To ‘believe and to obey. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 
4 As to us the sacred task ’ nda 
Of instruction is omits 
On our gifts Thy grace we ‘ask . 
Pleasure in our work to find. 
5 Thine the silver and the gold, 
Thine the patience, time, and ‘skill ; 
Every talent let us hold 
From Thee, Lord, and for Thee still. 
6 Only pour Thy Spirit down: 
Root and ground us in Thy love; 
Aid us, and our labours crown: — 


Bring us to Thy rest above. 
A. Downte 


858 TT. 


1 {\OD of merey, throned on hig oe 
Listen from Thy lofty seat ; 
Hear, O hear our feeble ery; 
Guide, O guide owr wandering feet ! 


2 Young and erring travellers, we — 
; All our dangers do not know; 

Scarcely fear the stormy sea, : 
Hardly feel the tempest blow. 


3 Jesus, Lover of the young, 
Cleanse us with Thy blood Divisle, 
Ere the tide of sin grow strong, 
Save us, keep us, make us rine! 


eee 


4 When perplexed in danger’s snare, 
Thou alone our Guide canst’ be: 
When oppressed with woe and care, 
Whom have we to trust but Thee? 
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5 Let us ever hear Thy voice, 
Ask Thy counsel every day: 
Saints and angels will rejoice, 
If we walk in wisdom’s way. 


6 Saviour, give us faith, and pour 
Hope and love’ on every soul,— 

_- Hope, till time shall be no more; 
Love, while endless ages roll! 


859 664.6664. 
1 SN ae of tender youth, 


H, Neele. 


Guiding, in, love and ‘truth, 
Through devious ways; 
Christ, our triumphant King, 
We come Thy Name to sing, 
And here our children bring, 
To shout Thy praise. 


2 Thou art our Holy Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 
Healer of ‘strife : 
Thou didst Thyself abase, 
That from sin’s deep disgrace 
Thou mightest save our race 
And give us life. 


3 O wisdom’s great High Priest, 

Thou hast prepared the feast 

Of holy love; 
And in our mortal pain, ¢ 
None calls on Thee in vain ; 
‘Help Thou dos not refrain— 

Help from above. 
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Our Shepherd and our Sialer 
: Our staff and song 
Jesus, Thou Christ of fae. 
By Thy perennial word, 
Lead. us where Thou hast trod ; 
Make our faith strong. 


5 So now, and till we die, 
Sound we Thy praises high, 
And joyful sing. 
Infants, and the glad throng 
Who to Thy Church belong, 
TJnite, and swell the song 
To Christ our ‘King. 
From the Latin, trs. by H. M. Dexter 


860 76.76.33.66. 


THER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
PB vles the young before Thee: 
Thou their wants and dangers know’st: 

Watch them, we implore Thee: 
Here they stand, 
Hopeful band, 
Want and sin confessing, 
Waiting for Thy blessing. 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 
j 4 Be ever near our side, - aay 
7 
: 


2 Gentle Saviour, make them Thine, 
Thou wilt never lose them ; 
{ May Thy life and love divine 
i . Melt their tender bosom : 
| Lord, we pray 
That they may 
f All like Thee be holy, 
Loving, meek, and lowly,’ 
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3 Giver Thou of gifts to all, 
No good thing deny them ; 
Hear, O hear our earnest call, 

Life and light supply them: 
Make them new, 
Keep them true, 

All that stand before Thee; 

Bless them, we implore Thee. 

From the German, trs. by J. S. Stallybrass. 


S61 76.76.76.76. 
1 OSANNA ! loud hosanna! 
The little children sang; 
Through pillared court and temple, 
The lovely anthem rang; 
To Jesus who had blessed them, 
Close folded to His breast, 
The children sang their praises, 
The simplest and the best. 


2 From Olivet they followed, 
Midst an exultant crowd, 
Waving the victor palm branch, 
And shouting clear and loud; 
Bright angels joined the chorus, 
Beyond the cloudless sky,— 
‘Hosanna in the highest, 
Glory to God on high!’ 


3 Fair leaves of silvery olive 
They strewed upon the ground, 
Whilst Salem’s circling mountains 
Echoed the joyful sound ; 
The Lord of men and angels 
Rode on in lowly state, 
Nor scorned that little children 


Should on His bidding wait. 
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4 ‘Hosanna in the highest!’ 
That ancient song we sing; 
For Christ is our Redeemer, 
The Lord of heaven our King: 
O may we ever praise Him, 
With heart, and life, and voice, 
And in His blissful presence 
Eternally rejoice! J. Threift 


862 76.76.76.76. 
i 


HEN, His salvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesus came, 

The children all stood singing 
Hosanna to His name: 

Nor did their zeal offend Him, 
But, as He rode along, 

He bade them still attend Him, 
And smiled to hear their song. 


2 And since the Lord retaineth 
His love for children still, . 


Though now as King He reigneth 
On Zion’s heavenly hill, 

We'll flock around His banner | 
Who sits upon the throne, . 

And sing aloud, Hosanna 
To David’s royal Son ! 


3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 
Might their hesannas raise. 
But Shall we only render | 
. The tribute of our words ? 
No, while our hearts are tender, 


They, too, shall be the Lord’s. | 
J. Kin 
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863 -  '%6.76.76.76. 


OME, praise your Lord and Saviour 
In strains of holy mirth; 
Give thanks to Him, O children, 
Who lived a child on earth: 
He loved the little children, 
And called them to His side, 
His loving arms embraced them, 
And for their sake He died. 


[Boys only. ] 
2 O Jesus! we would praise Thee, 

With songs of holy joy, 

For Thou on earth didst sojourn 
A pure and spotless Boy: 

Make us, like Thee, obedient, 
Like Thee, from sin-stains free, 

Like ‘Thee, in God’s own temple, 
In lowly home, like Thee. 


[Girls only. ] 


3 O Jesus! we too praise Thee, 

The lowly maiden’s Son: 

In Thee all gentlest graces 
Are gathered into: one: 

O! give that best adornment 
That Christian maid can wear, 

The meek and quiet spirit 
Which shone in Thee so fair. 


+ LAL] 
40 Lord! with voices blended, 


We sing our songs of praise: 
Be Thou the light and pattern 


Of all our childhood’s days; 
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And Jead us ever onward, ee 
That, while we stay below. 

‘We may, like Thee, O Jesus! 
In grace and wisdom grow. 


rT. Ww. 
S64 86.86.8. 


1 ROUND the throne of God in hea 
Thousands of children stand; 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 
A: holy, happy band. 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 


2 In flowing robes of spotless white 
See every one arrayed : 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never fade, 


Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 


3 What brought them to that world above, 
That heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love, 
How came those children there, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory? 


4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 
To take away their sin,” 
Washed in that precious purple flood, 
Behold them white and clean, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 


5 On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 

On earth they loved His name; 

So now they see His blessed face, 
And stand befgre the Lamb: 


Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 
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6 And is that fountain flowing yet? 
Blest Saviour, lead us there; 
That we those happy ones may meet, 
And in their praises share, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 
A, Shepherd, 


65 87.87.87. 


1 (\RACIOUS Saviour, Gentle Shepherd, 
Little ones are dear to Thee; 
Gathered with Thine arms, and carried 
In Thy bosom may they be: 

Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
From all want and danger free. 


2 Tender Shepherd, never leave them, 
From Thy fold to go astray ; 
By Thy warning love directed, 
May they walk the narrow way: 
Thus direct them, thus defend them, 
Lest they fall an easy prey. 


3 Cleanse their hearts from sinful folly 
In the stream Thy love supplied, 
Mingled stream of blood and water, 
Flowing from Thy wounded side; 
And to heavenly pastures lead them, 
Where Thine own still waters glide. 


4 Let Thy Holy Word instruct them, 
Fill their minds with heavenly light; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain them 
To approve of what is right; 
Let them feel Thy yoke is easy, 
Let them prove Thy burden light. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


5 Taught to love the holy praises 
Which on earth Thy ‘children sing, 
With both lips and hearts unfeignéd, 
Glad thank-offerings may they bring ; 
Then, with all Thy saints in glory, 
Join to praise their Lord and King. 
J. E. Leeson and J. a 


| 
866 87.87.87.87. 

1 fi gee Father, send Thy*blessing 
On Thy children gathered here ; 

May they all, Thy name confessing, 
Be to Thee for ever dear; : 
May they be, like Joseph, loving, | 
Dutiful, and chaste, and pure, | 
And their faith, like David, proving, | 
Steadfast unto death endure. | 


2 Holy Saviour, who in meekness 

Didst vouchsafe a child to be, 

Guide their steps, and help their weakness; 
Bless, and make them like to Thee; 

Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary, 
In Thine arms, and at Thy breast: 

Through life’s desert, dry and dreary, 
Bring them to Thy heavenly rest. 


} 


3 Spread Thy golden pinions o’er them, 
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ; 
Guide them, lead them, go before them, 
Give them peace, and joy, and love: 
Temples of the Holy Spirit, 
May they with Thy glory shine, 
And immortal bliss inherit, 
And for evermore be Thine! 
C. Wordsworth, 
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S67 88.88.88. 
1 (\OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To whom we for our children cry; 
The good desired and wanted most 
Out of thy richest grace supply ; 
The sacred discipline be given, 
To train and bring them up for heaven. 
2 Error and ignorance remove, 
Their blindness both of heart and mind; 
Give them the wisdom from above, 
Spotless, and peaceable, and kind; 
In knowledge pure their minds renew, 
And store with thoughts divinely true. 


3 Unite the pair so long disjomed— 
Knowledge and vital piety : 
Learning and holiness combined, 
And truth and love, let all men seo 
In those whom up to Thee we give, 
Thine, wholly Thine, to die and live. 


4 Father, accept them through Thy Son, 
And ever by Thy Spirit guide! 
Thy wisdom in their lives be shown, 
Thy name confessed and glorified ; 
Thy power and love diffused abroad, 
Till all the earth is filled with God. 
C. Wesley. 


COMMENCEMENT AND CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 


S68 LM. 
1 THER of mercies! God of love! 
Whose kind compassion still we prove, 
Our praise accept, and bless us here, 


As brought to this—another year. 
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2 We sing Thy goodness all divine, 4 
Whose radiant beams around us shine; 
"Tis through Thy goodness we appear 
Preserved to this—another year. 


3 Our souls, our all we here resign; 
Make us, and keep us ever Thine; 
And grant that in Thy love and fear 
We may begin—another year. 


4 Be this our sweet experience still, 
To know and do Thy holy will; 
hen shall our souls, with joy sincere, 
Bless Thee for this—another year. 


Still, Lord, through life Thy love display. 
And then in death’s approaching day, 
We'll joyful part with all that’s here, 
Nor wish on earth—another year. 


869 C.M. 


1 FDREAK, new-born Year, on glad eyes br 
Melodious voices move ! 
On, rolling Time! thou canst not make 
The Father cease to love. 


or 


S. Te 


2 The parted year had wingéd feet ; 
The Saviour still doth stay: 
The New Year comes! but, Spirit sweet, 
Thou goest not away. ; 


3 Our hearts in tears may oft run o’er; 
i But, Lord, Thy smile still beams; 
Our sins are swelling evermore ; 
But pardoning grace still streams. 
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4 Tord! from this year more service win, 
More glory, more delight! 
O make its hours less sad with sin, 
Its days with Thee more bright! 


5 Then we may bless its precious things 
Tf earthly cheer should come, 
Or gladsome mount on angel wings 
Tf Thou shouldst take us home. 


6 O! golden then the hours must be; 
The year must needs be sweet ; 
Yes, Lord, with happy melody 
Thine opening grace we greet. 


870 C.M. 


1 (\OME, let us join our friends above 
Who have obtained the prize, 
And on the eagle wings of love 
To joys celestial rise: 


TZ. H, Gill, 


2 Let saints on earth unite to sing, 
With those to glory gone; 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 


3 One family we dwell in Him, 
One church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death ; 


4 One army of the living God, 
To His command we bow; 
Part of His host have crossed the flood, 


And part are crossing now. 
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i 5 What numbers to their endless home, 
| This solemn moment fly! 
| And we are to the margin come, 
And we expect to die; 


6 His militant embodied host, 
With wishful looks we stand, 
And long to see that happy coast, 
And reach that heavenly land. 


7 Our old companions in distress 
We haste again to see, 
: |} And eager long for our release, 
j And full felicity. 


: 8 E’en now by faith we join our hands 

1" With those that went before ; 

Hy And greet the blood-besprinkled. bands 

i On the eternal shore. & 
C. Wes 


\ ey al ox. 


1 (NOD of our life! Thy various praise 
Let mortal voices sound ; 
Thy hand removes our fleeting days, 
And brings the seasons round. 


2 To Thee shall annual incense rise, 
Our Father and our Friend; ~ 
While annual mercies from the skies 
In genial streams descend. 


3 In every scene of life, Thy care, 
In every age, we see; 
And constant as Thy favours are, 
So let our praises be. 
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COMMENCEMENT AND CLOSE OF THE YEAR, 


4 Still may Thy love in every scene, 
In every age, appear; 
And let the same compassion deign 
To bless the opening year. 


5 O keep this foolish heart of mine 
From anxious passions free; 
Each comfort teach me to resign, 
And trust my all to Thee! 


6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 
My wandering soul to God; 
And in affliction I will sing, 
Tf Thou wilt bless the rod. 


O. Heginbothom. 
872 CM. 


1 QING to the Great Jehovah’s praise! 
All praise to Him belongs: 
Who kindly lengthens out our days, 
Demands our choicest songs. 


2 His providence hath brought us through 
Another various year: 
We all, with vows and anthems new, 
Before our God appear. 


3 Father, Thy mercies past we own, 
Thy still continued care; 
To Thee presenting, through Thy Son, 
Whate’er we have or are. 


4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show 
The wonders of Thy love, 
ile on, in Jesus’ steps, we go 
To see Thy face above. 
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5 Our residue of days or hours 
Thine, wholly Thine, shall be, 
d—all our consecrated powers—~ 
A. sacrifice to Thee: 


6 Till Jesus, in the clouds, appeaa 
To saints on earth for ven, 
And bring the grand late year, 
~The Jubilee of Heaven. 
C. Wes 


[ Watch Night.] 


873 CM. 


1 FOIN, all ye ransomed sons of grace, 
The holy joy prolong, 
And shout to the Redeemer’s praise 
A solemn midnight song. 


2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and might 
Be to our Jesus given, 
‘Who turns our darkness into light, + 
Who turns our hell to heaven. 
8 Thither our faithful souls He leads, 
Thither He bids us rise, 
With crowns of joy upon our heads, 
To meet Him in the skies. 


C.. Wes 


874 S.A, 


1 RE there no years in heaven? 
No change of day and night? 
No rolling seasons’ varied hues 
To mark Time’s onward flight? 
2 No; Time itself must fade, 
And New Years’ Days shall cease, 
When all God’s children meet on high, 
To hail the Prince of Peace 
&12 
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8 His realm is endless rest, 
And perfect holiness ; 
No cares shall cloud, no sorrow dim 
That home of loveliness. 


4 In His great name we raise 
Our New Year’s Song to heaven; 
To praise our Father’s boundless love, 
And ask to be forgiven. 


5 Saviour, be Thou our trust, 
Our daily, hourly Friend; 
Unite our hearts in love to Thee— 
That love which knows no end. 


6 So may our lives on earth, 
Made happy by Thy grace, 
Be foretastes of a2 fairer home— 


A heavenly dwelling-place. 


875 T1171. ° 
1 ir Thy merey and Thy grace, 
Constant through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness, 
Jesus our Redeemer, hear. 


2 Dark the future; let Thy light 
Guide us, Bright and Morning Star; 
Fierce our foes, and hard the fight ; 
Arm us, Saviour, for the war. 


3 In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of Strength, be Thou our stay; 
In the pathless wilderness 


Be our true and living way. 
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4 Who of us death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread ? 
With Thy rod and staff, O God, 

Comfort Thou his dying bed! 


5 Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 
Keep us evermore Thine own: 
Help, O help us to endure ; 
' Fit us for the promised crown! ° 


6 So within Thy palace gate 
We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee, the only Potentate, ' 
Hord of lords, and King of kings! : 

_ HI, Downton, 
[Renewing the Covenant.] 


876 Thai 


1 G7 of truth and power and grace, 
Drawn by Thee to seek Thy face, 
lio! I in Thy courts appear, 
umbly come to meet Thee here; 


2 Trembling at Thine altar stand, 
Lift to heayen my heart and hand 
Of Thy promised strength secure, 
All my sins I now abjure. ' 


3 All my promises renew, 
All my wickedness eschew, 
Chiefly that I called my own, 
Now I hate, renounce, disown. 


4 Never more will I commit, 
Follow, or, be led by it; . 
Only grant the grace I claim, ry 
Arm my soul in Jesus’ name. 
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5 Sure I am it is Thy will, 
f should never yield to ill, 
Never lose Thy gracious power, 
Never sin or grieve Thee more. 


6 What doth then my hopes prevent ? 
Lord, Thou stay’st for my consent; 
My consent through grace I give, 
Promise in Thy fear to live. 


7 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Present with Thy angel host, 
While I at Thine altar bow, 
Witness to the solemn vow. 


8 Now admit my bold appeal, 
Now affix Thy Spirit’s seal, 
Now the power from high be given, 


Register the vow in heaven. 
C. Wesley, 


S77 555.11. 


it OMB, let us anew 
Our journey pursue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master appear. 


2 His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labour 
love. 


3 Our life is a dream ; 
Our time as a stream 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 
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ij 4 The arrow is flown, 

The moment is gone; 

| The millennial year 

| Rushes on to our view, and eternity’s he 

5 O that each in the day 

Of His coming may say, 

; ‘I have fought my way through, 
1 have finished the work Thou didst give 

to do!’ 
i 6 O that each from his Lord 


May receive the glad word, 

‘Well and faithfully done; 

Enter into My joy, and sit down on M 
throne!’ 

C. Wesley 


878 655,11. 


ni OME, let us anew 
Our journey pursue, 

With vigour arise, 
And press to our permanent place in the ski 
2 Of heavenly birth, 

Though wandering on earth, 

This is not our place,; 
But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we conf 


3 At Jesus’s call 
We gave up our all; 
And still we forego 
For Jesus’ sake our enjoyments below. 


4 No longing we find 
For the country behind ; 
But onward we move, 


COMMENCEMENT AND CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 


5 <A country of joy, 
Without any alloy, 
We thither repair: 
Our hearts and our treasure already are there. 


6 We march hand in hand 
To Immanuel’s land: 
No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth; for eternity’s near. 


7 The rougher our way, 
The shorter our stay ; 
The tempests that rise 

Shall gloriously hurry our souls to the skies. 


8 The fiercer the blast, 
The sooner ’tis past ; 
The troubles that come, 
Shall come to our rescue, and hasten us home. 
C. Wesley. 


879 66.66.88, 


k E virgin souls, arise, 
| Y With all the dead, awake 
| Unto salvation wise, 
Oil in your vessels take: 
Upstarting at the midnight ery, 
‘Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh!’ 


2 He comes, He comes, to call 
) The nations to His bar, 
And raise to glory all 
Who fit for glory are ; 
Made ready for your full reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 
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3 Go, meet Him inthe sky,, - 
Your everlasting Friend ;. 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all His saints ascend ; 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, His face! 


4 Ye that have here received 
The unction from above, 
And in His Spirit lived, 
Obedient to His love, 
Jesus shall claim you for His bride: 
Rejoice with all the sanctified ! 


5 The everlasting doors 
Shall soon the saints receive, 
Above yon angel powers 
In glorious joy to livé; 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 


S880 66 66.88. 


il HE Lord of earth and sky, 
j* The God of ages, praise ; 
Who reigns enthroned on high, 

Ancient of endless days; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And spares us yet another year. 


C. Wesley. 


2 Barren and withered trees, 
We cumbered long the ground , 
No fruits of holiness 
On our dead souls were found: 
Yet doth He us in merey spare 
Another and another year. 
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3 When justice bared the sword, 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our Lord 
Cried, ‘Let it still alone!’ 
Our gracious God inclined His ear, 
And spared us yet another year! 


4 Jesus, Thy speaking blood 
From God obtained the grace, 
Who therefore hath bestowed 
On us a longer space: 
Thou didst in our behalf appear, 
And, lo, we see another year! 


5 Then dig about our. root, 
Break up the fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To Thy great praise abound: 
O let us all Thy praise declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear! 


881 66.66.88. 


ih WIFT as an eagle’s flight, 
When hastening to his prey, 
So, Father, in Thy sight, 
Our moments pass away ; 
Yet not too swift their course shall be, 
If they but bear us, Lord, to Thee. 


C. Wesley. 


2 As morning mists, that fly 
The footsteps of the light ; 
As evening clouds, that die 
Beneath the touch of night ; 
So fly our years—Lord, let them be 
As friends, to lead us home to Thee! 
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3 Thy mercies past we sing, — 
The praise is Thine alone; 
What future days shall bring, 
To none but Thee is known: 
Yet, whatsoe’er our portion be, 
Conduct us safe to heaven and Thee! 
4 On life’s fast-rushing tide 
What dangers hover near! 
Yet, if our Saviour guide, 
We shall no shipwreck fear; 
But. joyful breast the stormy sea, 
And land at last in heayen eg Thee. 


H. Groser 


882 75.15.75. 15. 


1 F THER, let me dedicate 
All this year to Thee, 
In whatever worldly. state 
Thou wilt have me be: 
Not from sorrow, pain, or care, 
Freedom dare I claim; 
This alone shall be my prayer, 
‘Glorify Thy Name.’ 


2 Can a child presume to choose 

Where or how to live? 

Can a Father’s love refuse 
All the best to give? 

More Thou givest every day 
Than the best can claim, 

Nor withholdest aught that may 
Glorify Thy Name. 


3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are mine; 
If on life, serene and fair, — 
Brighter rays may shine; 
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Let my glad heart, while it sings, 
Thee in all proclaim, 

And, whate’er the future brings, 
Glorify Thy Name. 


4 If Thou callest to the Cross, 
And its shadow come, 
Turning all my gain to loss, 
Shrouding heart and home; 
Let me think how Thy dear Sgn 
To His glory came, 
And in deepest woe pray on, 


‘Glorify 'Thy Name.’ L, Tuttiett. 


883 76.76. 


1 NOTHER, year is dawning: 
Dear Master, let it be, 
In working or in waiting, 
Another year for Thee; 
2 Another year of leaning 
Upon Thy loving breast, 
Of ever-deepening trustfulness, 
Of quiet, happy rest; 
3 Another year of mercies, 
Of faithfulness and grace; 
Another year of gladness 
In the shining of Thy face; 


4 Another year of progress, 

Another year of praise, 

Another year of proving 
Thy presence ‘all the days;’ 


5 Another year of service, 
Of witness for Thy love; 
Another year of training 
For holier work above. 
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6 Another year is dawning: 
Dear Master, let it be, — 

On earth, or else in heaven, * 
Another year for Thee! 

F, R. Haver: 


884 TATA 


1 Wr with ceaseless course, the 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their’ race have run, 
Never more to meet us here: 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little none can know. 


2 As the wingéd arrow flies, © 
Speedily the mark to find,— 
As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind,~ 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream ; 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise: 
All below is but a dream. 


3 Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view: 
Bless Thy word to young and old, 
Fill us with the Saviour’s love; 
And when life’s short tale is told, 
May we dwell with Thee above. 
J. Ne 
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R85 87.87.S87, 


1 CROSS the sky the shades of night 
This winter’s eve are fleeting; 
We come to Thee the Life and Light, 
In solemn worship meeting ; 
And as the year’s last hours go by 
We lift to Thee our earnest cry, 
Once more Thy love entreating. 


2 Before Thee, Lord, subdued we bow, 
To Thee our prayers addressing ; 
Recounting all Thy mercies now, 
And all our sins confessing ; 
Beseeching Thee, this coming year, 
To hold us in Thy faith and fear, 
And crown us with Thy blessing. 


8 And while we kneel, we lift our eyes 
To dear ones gone before us, 

Safe housed with Thee in Paradise, 
Their spirits hovering o’er us: 
And beg of Thee, when life is past, 

To re-unite us all at last, 
And to our lost restore us. 


4 We gather up, in this brief hour, 
The memory of Thy mercies; » 
Thy wondrous goodness, love, and power, 
Our grateful song rehearses: 
For Thou hast been our strength and stay 
In many a dark and dreary day 
Of sorrow and reverses. 


5 In many an hour, when fear and dread 
Like evil spells have bound us, 
And clouds were gathering overhead, 
Thy providence hath found us: 
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In many a night when waves ran high 
Thy gracious presence drawing nigh 
Hath made all calm around us. 


6 Then, O great God! in years to come, 
Whatever fate betide us, 
Right onward through our journey ho 
Be Thou at hand to guide us: 
Nor leave us till, at close of life, 
Safe from all perils, toil, and strife, 
Heaven shall unfold and hide us. 
J. Hamilton, slightly al 


[ Watch- Night.} 


886 88.88.88, 


1 OW many pass this solemn night 
H In revellings and frantic mirth! © 
The creature is their sole delight, 

Their happiness the things of earth: 
For us suffice the season past ; 
We choose the better part at last. 


2 We will not close our wakeful eyes, 
We will not let our eyelids sleep, 
But humbly lift them to the skies, 
And all a solemn vigil keep: 
So many years on sin bestowed, 
Can we not watch one night for God? 


3 We can, O Jesus! for Thy sake, 
Devote our every hour to Thee: 
Speak but the word, our souls shall 
And sing with cheerful melody ; 
Thy praise shall our glad tongues emp 
And every heart shall dance for joy. 
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4 Shout, in the midst of us, O King 
Of saints, and make our joys abound ; 
Let us exult, give thanks, and sing, 
And triumph in redemption found ; 
We ask for every waiting soul, 
O let our glorious joy be full! 


5 O may we all triumphant rise, 

With joy upon our heads return, 
And far above these nether skies, 

By Thee on eagles’ wings upborne, 
Through all yon radiant circles move, 
And gain the highest heaven of love! 

C. Wesley. 
[Renewing the Covenant. ] 


S87 88.88.88. 


1 0 GOD! how often hath Thine ear 
To me in willing mercy bowed! 
While worshipping Thine altar near, 
Lowly I wept, and strongly’ vowed : 
But ah! the feebleness of man! 
Have I not vowed and wept in vain ? 


2 Return, O Lord of hosts, return! 
Behold Thy servant in distress ; 
My faithlessness again I mourn; 
Again forgive my faithlessness ; 
And to Thine arms my spirit take, 
And bless me for the Sayiour’s sake. 


3 In pity of the soul Thou loy’st, 
Now bid the sin Thou hat’st expire; 
Let me desire what Thou approv’st, 
Thou dost approve what I desire; 
And Thou wilt deign to call me Thine, 
And I will dare to call Thee mine. 
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4 This day the covenant I sign, 
The bond of sure and promised peace; 
Nor can I doubt its power divine, . 
Since sealed with Jesus’ blood it is: 
That blood I trust, that blood alone, 
And make the covenant peace mine own. 


5 But, that my faith no more may know © 
Or change, or interval, or end, 
Help me in all Thy paths to go, 
And now, as e’er, my voice attend, 
And gladden me with answers mild, 
And commune, Father, with Thy child! ~ 


_ W. MM. Bunti 
888 88.88.88. 


1 ISDOM ascribe, and might and prais 
To God, who lengthens out our day 
Who spares us yet another year, 
And makes us see His goodness here: 
O may we all the time redeem, 
And henceforth live and die to Him! 


2 How often, when His arm was bared, 
Hath He our sinful Israel spared! q 
‘Let me alone,’ His mercy cried, 
And turned the vengeful stroke aside; 
Indulged another kind reprieve, 

And strangely suffered us to live. 


3 Merciful God, how shall we raise 
Our hearts to yield Thee all Thy praise! 
Our hearts shall beat for Thee alone: 
Our lives shall make Thy goodness knowl 
Our souls and bodies shall be Thine, _ 
A living sacrifice divine. ie 
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889 14.14.14.14. 


1 JDEHOLD, the Bridegroom cometh in the 
middle of the night, 
And blest is he whose loins are girt, whose 
lamp is burning bright ; 
But woe to that dull servant, whom his Master 
shall surprise 
With lamp untrimmed, unburning, and with 
slumber in his eyes. 
2 Do thou, my soul, beware, beware lest thou 
in sleep sink down, 
Lest thou be given o’er to death, and lose the 
golden crown ; 
But see that thou be sober, with a watchful 
eye, and thus 
Cry—‘ Holy, holy, holy God, have merey upon 
us!’ 
3 That day, the day of fear, shall come; my 
soul, slack not thy toil, 
But light thy lamp, and feed it well, and 
make it bright with oil; 
Thou knowest not how soon may sound the 
ery at eventide, 
‘Behold, the Bridegroom comes! Arise! go 
forth to meet the Bride.’ 


4 Beware, my soul; take thou good heed, lest 
thou in slumber lie, 
And, like the foolish, stand without, and 
knock, and vainly cry ; 
But watch, and bear thy lamp undimmed, 
and Christ shall gird thee on , 
His own bright wedding robe of light—the 
glory of the Son. 
From the Greek, trs. by G. pee a 


890 LM. 


1 


wo 


we 


cr 


891 LM. 


r 
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HARVEST THANKSGIVING. Va 


Cie God, as seasons disappear, 
And changes mark the rolling yea 
Thy favour still has crowned our days, — 
And we would celebrate Thy praise. = 


The harvest song would we repeat: 
Thou givest us the finest wheat; 
The joys of harvest we have known; —_ 
The praise, O Lord, is all Thine own. 


Our tables spread, our garners: scored, 
O give us hearts to bless Thee, Lord: 
Forbid it, Source of light and love, . 
That hearts and lives should barren prove 


Another harvest comes apace : 
Rtipen our spirits by Thy grace, 
That we may calmly meet the blow 
The sickle gives to lay us low, 


That so, when angel-reapers come 
To gather sheaves to Thy blest home, 
Our spirits may be borne on high 
To Thy safe garner in the sky. ! 
E. Buteher 


| Bea Source of every joy! 
Well may Thy praise our lips emplo 

While in Thy temple we appear, 

Whose goodness crowns the circling yea 


While as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports the steady pole; 
By Thee the sun is taught to rise, 


And darkness when to veil the skies. 
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3 The flowery spring, at Thy command, 
Embalms the air and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 


4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
O’er all our coasts abundant stores; 
And winters, softened by Thy care, 
No more a face of horror wear. 


5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise: 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 
With opening light and evening shade. 


6 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs ; 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more! 
P. Doddridge, 


[4 Wet Harvest. } 


892 LM. 


1 E litt our eyes, our hands, to Thee, 
Our knees, our souls, to Thee we bend; 
Father of all earth’s family, 
The appointed weeks of harvest send. 


2 The ground, Thy table, is full spread 
With food to nourish man and beast ; 
Hast Thou prepared the children’s bread, 
And wilt Thou now forbid the feast ? 


3 Summer and winter, day and night, 
Seed-time and harvest, Thou hast willed ; 
And dew and rain, and warmth and light, 
Have each their gracious work fulfilled. 
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4 Shall whelming floods the hopes destroy — 

Of those who in Thy promise trust?” 
Shall storms prevent the reaper’s joy, 
And lay his confidence in dust? — 


5 O bid the winds and waters. cease, i! 

The lowering firmament unshroud; 
Think on Thy covenant of peace, . 

Look on Thy bow,—ts in the cloud. 

6 We fall adoring at Thy feet ; 

Our prayer is heard, the veil is riven. 

With pure heart-offerings let us eat 


The bread that cometh down from hea’ 
J. Montgo 


893 Lat. ; 
1 (\UR hearts and voices let us raise 
In songs of thankfulness and praise, 

Our heavenly Father’s love to bless, 
Which crowns the year with fruitfulness. 

2 Cheered by sun and fostering rain, 
The valleys wave with golden grain; — 
The corn-fields teem with ripened shocks, 
The stalls with herds, the folds with flo 

3 For what Thy bounteous hand imparts, — 
Give us the grace of thankful hearts; ~ 
Teach us our thankfulness to prove, 
By hymns of praise and gifts of love. 

4 To Thee we pray, the harvest’s Lord, 
Send forth the sowers of Thy Word, 
And may we speed them on the wings 
Of prayers and cheerful offerings. 

5 May distant climes Thy Word receive, 
Land after land, till all believe, 
And bear the fruit that never dies,’ 
Till earth shall bloom like Paradise, — 
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6 Shine on us with Thy glorious face, 
Refresi: us with Thy gifts of grace: 
The gifts which by Thy Holy Ghost 
Were shed from heaven at Pentecost. 

7 O. may we, like a fruitful field, 

To Thee a rich abundance yield; 
And, as the fields with harvest wav, 
Rise from the furrows of the grave. 

8 So when the angel reapers come, 

And Thou shalt keep Thy Harvest Home, 
We in Thy barn shall garnered be, 
Thy heavenly barn, eternally. 

9 Praise to our God and Father give, 
The Source of love in whom we live; 
Praise to the Son and Spirit be, 

One only God, and Persons three. 


C. Werdzorth. 
894. C.M. 


1 TJOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love, 
How rich Thy bounties are! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 
2 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 
3 The spring’s sweet influence was Thine; 
The plants in beauty grew; 
Thou gav’st effulgent suns to shine, 
And mild refreshing dew. 
4 These various mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain ; 
A yellow harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. : 
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5 Seed-time and harvest, Lord, alons 
Thou dost on man bestow; 
Let him not then forget to own 
From Whom his blessings flow. 


6 Fountain of love, our praise is Thine; 
To Thee our songs we'll raise, 
And all created nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise. 


A, Flow 
895 11.1%. 


1 PRAISE, O praise our God and Kin 

Hymns of adoration sing; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure; 


2 Praise Him that He made the sun 
Day-by day his course to run; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 


3 And the silver moon by night, . 
Shining with her gentle light ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


4 Praise Him that He gave the rain 
To mature the swelling grain; 
For His mercies’ still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 


5 And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious inerease yield ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
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6 Praise Him for our harvest-store, 
He hath filled the garner-floor ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure; 
7 And for richer Food than this, 
Pledge of everlasting bliss; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
8 Glory to our Bounteous King ; 
Glory let creation sing ; 
Glory to the Father, Son, 
And Blest Spirit, Three in One. 


H. W. Baker. 
896 664.6664. 


1 MP\HE God of harvest praise, 
In loud thanksgiving raise 
Hand, heart, and voice ; 
The valleys smile and sing, 
Forests and mountains ring, 
The plains their tribute bring, 
The streams rejoice. 


2 The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise, 
With sweet accord ; 
From field to garner throng, 
Bearing your sheaves along, 
And in your harvest song, 
Bless ye the Lord. 
38 Yea, bless His holy Name, 
And purest thanks proclaim 
Through all the earth; 
To glory in your lot 
Is duty,—but be not 
God’s benefits forgot, 
Amid your mirth. /. Montgomery 
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(U0 ght Seer. gana -o 
897 76.76,76A65 5% spc Tl 
1 QING to the Lord of harvest, 
Sing songs of love and praise; 
With joyful hearts and voices: « 
Your hallelujahs raise: . 
By Him the rolling seasons 
In fruitful order move, 
Sing to the Lord of harvest 
A song of happy love. — 


2 By Him the clouds drop fatness, 
The deserts bloom and spring, 
The hills leap up in gladness, 
The valleys laugh and sing: | 
He filleth with His fulness v4 
' All things with large increase, 
He crowns the year with goodness, 
With plenty and with peace. 


3 Heap on His sacred altar 

The gifts His goodness gave, 

The golden sheayes of harvest, 
The souls He died to save: 

Your hearts lay down before Him, 
When at His feet ye fall, 

And with your lives adore Him, 
Who gave His life for all. 


. J. S. B. Mi 
898 76.76.76,76.66.84. . 


1 W* plough the’ fields, and scatter — 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God’s almighty hand; 
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He serids the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes, and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain: 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above, 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
For all His love! 


2 He only is the Maker 
Of all things, near and far; 
He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star; 
The winds and waves obey Him, 
- By Him the birds are fed; 
Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread: 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above, 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
For all His love! 


3 We thank Thee then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food; 
Accept the gifts we offer 
For all Thy love imparts, 
And, what Thou most desirest, 
Our humble, thankful, hearts : 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above, = 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
For all His love! . 
UW, Claudius, trs, by J. UM. Campbeli. 
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899 76.76.78.76. 


1 J,\ULL of providential love, 
Thou dost Thy sons sustaiz, 
Send Thy blessings from above 
In earth-enriching rain ; 
From Thy river in the skies 
Streams through airy channels flow, 
Bid the springing corn arise, 
And cheer the world below. 


2 Kindly do the showers distil, 
Taught by the art of God, 
All the settled furrows fill, 
And soften every clod; 
Thou the acceptable year 
Dost with smiling plenty crown; 
Clouds the treasured fatness bear, 
And drop in blessings down. 


3 Springs the watered wilderness — 
Into a fruitful field; 
Earth her hundred-fold increase 
Doth at Thy bidding yield; 
Hills and vales with praises ring, 
Joy ascends to heaven above; 
Laugh the harvesters, and sing 
The bounteous God of love. 


CC. Wes 
900 TW... 
1 F)RAISE. to God, immortal praise 

For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous Source of every joy, | 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ: 
All to Thee, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow. 
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2 All the blessings of the fields, 
Alf the stores the garden yields, 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain: 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


3 Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that genial warmth diffuse, 
All the plenty summer pours, 
Autumn’s rich o’erflowing stores: 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


4 Peace, prosperity, and health, 
Private bliss and public wealth, 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams, 
Pure religion’s Halie beams 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn Praise. 


A, L, Barbauld, 

901 TTT. 
1 (\OME ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home! 

All is safely gathered in, 
: Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
: For our wants to be supplied :— 


Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home! 


2 All the world is God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown: 


rasa Vita 
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First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 

Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away; © 
Give His angels charge at last, 
In the fire the tares to east; 

But the fruitful ears to store, 

In His garner evermore. 


Even so, Lord, quickly come, 

To Thy final harvest-home! 

Gather Thou Thy people in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There, for ever purified, 

In Thy presence to abide; 

Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home ! 


902 8781 BEBT 


1 O Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 
In hymns of adoration, 
To Thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation ; 
Bright robes of gold the fields adorn, 
The hills with joy are ringing, 
The valleys covered thick with corn 
; Break forth in joyful singing. 
2 And now, on this our festal day, 
Thy bounteous Hand confessing, 
Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay 
The first-fruits of Thy blessing ; 


(os) 


ra 
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By ‘Thee the souls of men are fed 
With gifts of grace supernal, 

Thou, who dost give us earthly bread, 
Gives us the Bread Eternal. 


3 We bear the burden of the day, 
And often toil seems dreary ; 
But labour ends with sunset ray, 
And rest comes for the weary ; 
May we, the angel-reaping o’er, 

Stand at the last accepted, 
Christ’s golden sheaves for evermore 
To garners bright elected. 


4 O blessed is that land of God, 

Where saints abide for ever; 

Where golden fields spread far and broad, 
Where flows the crystal river: 

The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ; 

Thrice blesséd is that harvest-song 
Which never hath an ending. 


903 88.88.448. 


1 ¥ ORD of the harvest; Thee we hail; 
Thine ancient promise doth not fail; 
The varying seasons haste their round, 
With goodness all our years are crowned ; 
Our thanks we pay, 
This holy day; 
O let our hearts in tune be found! 


W. €., Ina. 


2 If spring doth wake the song of niirth ; 
Tf summer warms the fruitful earth ; 
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When winter sweeps the naked plain, _— 
Or autumn yields its ripened grain, — 
Still do we sin \ 


To Thee, our King; ” potty 
Through all their changes Thou dost reign 
3 But chiefly, when Thy liberal hand 
Scatters new plenty o’er the land, 
When sounds of music fill the air, 
As homeward all their treasures bear ; 
We too will raise 
Our hymn of praise, . . 
For we Thy common bounties share. 


4 Lord of the harvest, all is Thine: : 
The rains that fall, the suns that. shine, 
The seed once hidden in the ground, 
The skill that makes our fruits abound: . 
New every year = A 
Thy gifts appear; 
New praises from our lips shall sound. 
J. H, Gurney, 
9 10,10.7. 


04 
1 Gave, Giver of all good, to Thee agai 
We humbly now present, in joyo 
strain, ~~ 


Our harvest-tide thanksgiving. 


2 To Thee, in whom we live and move, wi 

come . gy 

To praise Thee for the sheaves brought safely 

home, 

_ With harvest-tide thanksgiving. — 

3 Thou dost prepare our corn—and year by year 
Before Thine altar, Lord, will we appear 

With harvest-tide thanksgiving. « 
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4 Thine was the former and the latter rain, 
Enriching earth, and calling forth again 
Our harvest-tide thanksgiving. 


5 Thou openest wide, great God, Thy bounteous 
’ “hand, NEN 
And far and wide ascends from all the land 
Glad harvest-tide thanksgiving. 


6 Thou fillest all that live with plenteousness ; 
They, in return, Thy sacred Name should bless 
In harvest-tide thanksgiving. 


7 Thy clouds drop fatness on the teeming earth: 
Accept these festal songs of ‘reverent mirth,’ 
This harvest-tide thanksgiving. 


8 The year is crowned with goodness, Lord, by 
hee ; 
Then meet it is that aye should offered be 
The harvest-tide thanksgiving. 


9 On every side the little hills rejoice, 
On every side sounds forth the grateful voic > 
Of harvest-tide thanksgiving. 


10 The valleys, thick with corn, do laugh and 
sing, 
Let all, who sow and reap, together bring 
Their harvest-tide thanksgiving. 


11 To Thee, O Trinity in Unity, 
All glory, laud, and endless homage be 
In haryest-tide thanksgiving ! 
8. Chiids- Clarke. 
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NATIONAL HYMNS. |.) 


905 LM. 


1 iby realms beyond the sounding sea, — 
Thy hand has led our sons afar: . 

Lord, give them grace to live for Thee; 
Be still their Shield and Guiding Star. 


2 Bless with success their daily toils; 
Strength for each hour’s demands im 
With fruitful seasons, genial soils, 
0 give a grateful, trusting heart! 


3 Though exiled from the fatherland, 
Its temple-homes of praise and prayer 
May they, on yonder distant strand, 
A house for God with gladness rear. 


4 There make the places of Thy feet _ 
Most glorious—there Thy grace display 
That myriads thence Thy smile may gree 
When heaven and earth have passed a 


HM.G 
906 LM. 


1 JT ORD Jesus, let Thy watchful care, 

Thy faithful love, our brethren tend 

Their hearts sustain, their way prepare, 
And safely guide them to the end. 


2 Be with them on the stormy deep; 
Be with them in the silent hour; 
By sea or land, awake, asleep, 
Be Thou their Helper, Strength, and To 
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3 Maintain them through their earthly strife 
So running as to win the race; 
Each holding forth the Word of Life, 
A light to lighten future days. 


4 Go, brethren, go! with cheerful voice 
We bid you go;—a blesséd leaven ;— 
Go, win the country of your choice 
For truth, and liberty, and heaven. 
E. Swaine. 


[In Time of War.] 


907 LM. 
1 ft) GOD of love, C King of peace, 
Make wars throughout the world to 
cease , 
The wrath of sinful man restrain : 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 


% Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, 
The wonders that our fathers told; 
Remember not our sin’s dark stain: 
Give peace, O God, give peace again! 


3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord ? 
Where rest but on Thy faithful word? 
None ever called on Thee in vain: 
Give peace, O God, give peace again ! 


4 Where saints and angels dwell above, 
All hearts are knit in holy love; 

O bind us in that heavenly chain! 

Give peace, O God, give peace again! 

H. W. Baker. 
al 843 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


908 CM. 


1 JT ORD, while for all mankind we pray, 

Of every clime and coast, 

O hear us for our native land,— 
The land we love the most. 


2 Our fathers’ sepulchres are here, 
And here our kindred dwell: ae 
Our children too ;—how should we love 
Another land so well! ; 


3 O guard our shores from every foe, 
With peace our borders bless: 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 


4 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and Thee: 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 


5 Here may religion pure and mild, 
Upon our Sabbaths smile ; 
And piety and virtue reign, 
And bless our native isle. 


6 Lord of the nations, thus to Thee 
Our country we commend; 
Be Thou her Refuge and her Trust, 
Her everlasting Friend. ‘ 


909 CM. 


1 LORD, our fathers oft have told, 
In cur attentive ears, 

Thy wonders in their days performed, 

And in more ancient years. 

844 d ; 


J. R. Wreford 


NATIONAL HYMNS. 


2 "Twas not their courage, or their sword, 
To them salvation gave ; 
"Twas not their number, or their strength 
That did their country save ;— 


3 But Thy right hand, Thy powerful arm, 
Whose succour they implored,— 
Thy providence protected them, 
Who Thy great Name adored. 


4 As Thee their God our fathers owned, 
So Thou art still our King; 
O therefore, as Thou didst to them, 
To us deliverance bring. 


5 To Thee the glory we ascribe, 
From Whom salvation came ; 
In God, our Shield, we will rejoice, 
And ever bless Thy name. 


N. Tate and N. Brady. 
910 664.6664. 


1 (NOD save our gracious King. 
Long live our noble King. 
God save the King: 
Send him victorious, 
Happy and glorious, 
Long to reign over us’ 


God save the King. 
_ 2 O Lord our God, arise, 


Scatter his enemies, 

And make them fall: 
Confound their politics ; 
Frustrate their knavish tricks ; 
On Thee our hopes we fix; 

God saye us all. 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


3 Thy choicest gifts in stofe 
On him be pleased to pour; 
Long may he reign: 
May he defend our laws, 
And eyer give us cause 
To sing with heart and voice, 
God save the King, 
(1743) National Ant. 


O11 664.6664. 


OD bless our native land, 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night; 

When the wild tempests raye, 

Ruler of winds and wave, 

Do Thou our country save, 
By Thy great might. 


a 


2 For her our prayer shall rise, 
To God above the skies, 
On Him we wait: ' 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee alone we ery,— 
God save the State ! 


912 86,86.86.86. 


1 (\REAT King of nations, hear our pray 
While at Thy feet we fall, 

And humbly, with united ery, 
To Thee for mercy call: 

The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine, 
O turn us not away, 

But hear us from Thy lofty throne, 
And help us when we pray! 
846 


T. Dwig 


NATIONAL HYMNS. 


2 Our fathers’ sins were manifold, 
And ours no less, we own; 
Yet wondrously from age to age 
Thy goodness hath been shown; 
When dangers, like a stormy sea, 
Beset our country round, 
To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried, 
And help in Thee was found. 
3 With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath Thy chastening hand, 
And pouring forth confession meet, 
Mourn with our mourning land; 
With pitying eye behold our need, 
As thus we lit our prayer, 
Correct us with Thy judgments, Lord, 
But let Thy mercy spare. J. H. Gurney. 


913 87.87. 
1 W\READ Jehovah! God of nations! 
From Thy temple in the skies, 
Hear Thy people’s supplications, 
Now for their deliverance rise. 


2 Lo! with deep contrition turning, 
Humbly at Thy feet we bend; 
Fasting, praying, grieving, mourning, 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 
3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Jesus’ blood can cleanse them all. 


4 Let that mercy veil transgression, 
Tet that blood our guilt efface; 
Save Thy people from oppression, 
Save from spoil Thy holy place. 
a ta 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


914 87.87.66.667. : 


1 P)EJOICE to-day with one accord, 
h Sing out with exultation; . 
tejoice and praise our mighty Lord, — 

Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name; 
For He is God alone, 
Who hath His merey shown; 
Let all His saints adore Him. 
2 When in distress to Him we cried, 
He heard our sad complaining ; 
O trust in Him, whate’er betide, 
His love is all-sustaining ; 
Triumphant songs of praise 
To Him our hearts shall raise ; 
Now every voice shall say, 
O praise our God alway; 
Let all His saints adore Him. 
3 Rejoice to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, _ 
Whose arm hath brought salvation ; — 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name; 
For He is God alone, 
Who hath His mercy shown; 
Let all His saints adore Him. 


H.W. B 
915 © 88.88,88.88. 


1 AIL. blesséd communion of loye,— 


Communion of saints with their H, 
United by grace from above, 


And here by His providence led ; 
848 
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Our God, by whose hand we are brought 
From homes in our loved fatherland, 
Our God, by whose grace we are taught, 

Thyself be our home in this land. 


2 Some, wearied and worn in the way, 

Scarce hoping a place of relief; 

And some who had long gone astray, 
Here find we a respite from grief ; 

A time to recover our stren 
To serve Thee a little below, 

Till, ended our labours, at length, 
Thy service in heaven we know. 


3 Till then, we will echo the strain, 
O’er mountain and valley and shore,— 
All glory to Him that was slain, 
And liveth and loves evermore! 
His banner we set up alone, 
His truth and His laws to defend, 
His foes to account ‘as our own, 
His people and cause to befriend. 
E. Swaine. 


MARINERS AND TRAVELLERS. 


916 LM. - 


‘1 ¥ ORD of the wide extended main, 

| Fae Whose power the wind, the sea controls, 

Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain, 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls: 


2 For Thee we leave our native shore, 

: (We whom Thy love delights to keep,) 
In other climes Thy works explore, 

) And see Thy wonders in the deep. 

| 849 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


3 ’Tis here Thine unknown paths we trace, 
Which dark to human eyes appear; 
While through the mighty waves we pas 
We know and feel that Thou art near 


4 Throughout the deep Thy footsteps shine 
We own Thy way is in the sea; 
O’erawed by majesty Divine, 1 
And lost in Thine immensity. 


5 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore, — 
Thine everlasting truth we prove; . 
Amazing heights of boundless power, 
Unfathomable depths of love. i ie 

» Wesle 


9 


L.M. 


17 Ss 
1 Lian of the sea! afar from land | 
We still within Thy presence stand; 
Now grant us grace to worship Thee, — 
And keep our Sabbath on the sea. — 


2 Be banished care, be vanquished fear ; 
Our hearts be calm, our conscience clear 
So may we rest although we roam, 
And on the deep be still at home. i] 


3 Be calm without and calm within, 
And all our worship free from sin ; 
And as of Thee Thy servants hear, 
O let us feel that Thou art near! 


4 Thy blessing, gracious Lord, we crave; 
Protect us as we cleave the wave; 
Be with us now that, joyful, we 
May keep our Sabbath on the sea. 
850 
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5 Thine is the sea, as Thine the lana 
We still within Thy presence stand 
In Thy blest Spirit’s ight may we 
Find mercy’s gate upon the sea! 


G. T. Coster. 
918 That 


1 MVE billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast the wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to Thee we call; 
Our fears are great, our strength is small. 


2 O Lord, the pilot’s part perform, 
And guide and guard us through the storm, 
Defend us from each threatening il], 
Control the waves; say, ‘ Peace, be still!’ 


3 Amidst the roaring of the sea, 
Our souls still hang their hope on Thee; 
Thy constant love and faithful care 
Support, and save us from despair. 


W. Cowper. 
91 OM. 


9 
1 Wen. lone upon the furious waves, 
Where danger fiercely rides, 
There is a hand, unseen, that saves, 
And through the ocean guides. 


2 Almighty Lord of land and sea, 
Beneath Thine eye we sail; . 
And if our hope be fixed on Thee, 
Our hearts can never quail. 


3 Though tempests shake the angry deep, 
And thunder’s voice appal ; 
Serene we wake, and calmly sleep, 
Our Father governs all. 
851 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS : : 
4 Still prove thyself through all the way, 


Our Guardian and our Friend; 
Cheer with Thy presence every day, 
And every night defend. 


920 CM. 
il OW are Thy servants blest, O 


. How sure is their defence! 
Eternal Wisdom is their Guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 


EE. Je ; 


2 In foreign realmsg and lands remote, 

Supported by Thy care, 

Through burning climes they pass unh 
And breathe in tainted air. 


3 When by the dreadful tempest borne — 

High on the broken wave, 

They know Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 


4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to Thy will: 
The sea, that roars at Thy command, © 
At Thy command is still. 


5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we'll adore ; 

We’ ne praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


6 Our life, if Thou preserve that life, 
Thy saerifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lof, 
Shall join our souls to Thee. 
J, Addiso. 
852 
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091 CM. 
1 P\HOU, Lord, hast blest my going out; 
O bless my coming in! 
Compass my weakness round about, 
And keep me safe from sin. 


2 Still hide me in Thy secret place, 
Thy tabernacle spread ; 
Shelter me with preserving grace, 
And screen my naked head. 


8 To Thee for refuge may I run 
From sin’s alluring snare; 
Ready its first approach to shun, 
And watching unto prayer. 


4 O that I never, never more 
Might from Thy ways depart! 
Here let me give my wanderings o’er, 
By giving Thee my heart. 


5 Fix my new heart on things above, 
And then from earth release ; 
T ask not life, but let me love, 
And lay me down in peace. 


999 TAL 
1 (\N the waters dark and drear, 
Jesus, Saviour, Thou art near, 
With our ship where’er it roam, 
As with loving friends at home. 


2 Thou hast walked the heaving wave; 
Thou art mighty still to save ; 
With one gentle word of peace 
Thou canst bid the tempest ccase. 


C. Wesley. 


853 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS : 


3 Safely from the boisterous main i 
Bring us back to port ty iad 
In our haven we shall be, © 
Jesus, if we have but Thee. 


4 Only by Thy power and love — 
Fit us for the port above ; 
Still the deadly storm within, — 
Gusts of passion, waves of sin. 


5 So, when breaks the glorious dali 
Of the resurrection morn, ay 
When the night of toil is o’er, 
We shall see Thee on the shore. 


6 Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Praise unending unto Thee, 
Now and evermore shall be. 


Si a 77.77. 


ORD, whom winds and seas ang! 
Guide us through the watery way 

In the hollow of Thy hand 
Hide, and bring us safe to land. 


WC. 


2 Jesus, let our faithful mind x. 
Rest, on Thee alone reclined ; 
Every anxious thought repress, 
Keep our souls in perfect peace. 


3 Keep the souls whom now we leaye, . 
Bid them to each other cleave ; 
Bid them walk on life’s rough sea; 
Bid them come by faith to Th ” 
854 
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4 Save, till all these tempests end, 
All who on Thy love depend ; 
Watt our happy spirits o’er; 
Land us on the heavenly shore. 
C. Wesley. 


924 87.87.87.87. 
1 De Secs upon life’s raging billow, 
Sweet it is, O Lord, to know 
Thou hast pressed a sailor’s pillow, 
And canst feel a sailor’s woe: 
Never slumbering, never sleeping, 
Though the night be dark and drear, 
Thou Thy faithful watch art keeping, 
<All is well!’ Thy constant cheer. 


2 And though loud the wind is howling, 

Fierce though flash the lightning’s red, 

Though the storm-clouds dark are scowling 
O’er the sailor’s anxious head, 

Tho canst calm the raging ocean, 

its noise and tumult still; 

Hush the billow’s wild commotion 

At the bidding of Thy will. 


3 Thus our hearts the hope will cherish, 
' While to heaven we lift our eyes, 
Thou wilt save us ere we perish, 

Thou wilt hear our faintest cries: 
And, though mast and sail be riven, 
Life’s short voyage soon is 0’er; 
Safely moored in heaven’s wide haven 
Storms and tempests vex no more. 


G. W. Bethune 
855 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


995 888.3. 


1 Pie raged the tempest o’er the dee 

Watch did Thine anxious servants ke 

But Thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep 

Calm and still. — 

2 ‘Save, Lord, we perish,’ was their cry, 

‘O save us in our agony!’ * 

Thy word above the storm rose high, 

‘Peace, be still.’ 


3 The wild winds hushed; the angry deep 
Sank, like a little child, to sleep; 
The sullen billows ceased to leap, 
At Thy will. 


4 So, when our life is clouded o’er, ; 
And storm-winds drift us from the shore, 
Say, lest we sink to rise no more, | 

‘Peace, be still.’ 
G. Thri 


996 88.88.88. é 


1 TERNAL Father, strong to save, 
Whose arm doth bind the restless y 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 
O hear us when we ery to Thee ~ 
For those in peril on the sea! 


2 O Saviour, Whose almighty word 
The winds and waves submissive heard, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep ; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea! 
56 
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\ 
3 O sacred Spirit, Who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 

Who bad’st its angry tumult cease, 
And gavest light, and life, and peace; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 


4 O Trinity of love and power, 
‘Sur brethren shield in danger’s hour, 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go; 
And ever let there rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea! 
W. Whiting 


097 88.88.88. 


1 REAT Ruler of the land and sea, 
Almighty God, we come to Thee, 
Able to succour and to save 
From perils of the wind and wave: 
Keep by Thy mighty hand, O keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep! 


2 Smooth the rough ocean’s troubled face, 
_ And bid the hurricane give place 
To the soft breeze that wafts the barque 
Safely alike through light and dark: 
Keep by Thy mighty hand, O keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep! 


Poi 


In storm or battle, with Thine arm, 
Shield Thou the mariner from harm, 
From foes without, from ills within, 
From deeds and words and thoughts of sin! 
Keep by Thy mighty hand, O keep 
_. he dwellers on the homeless deep! 

857 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS = 


O Son of God, in days of i .<) 
Say +o each sorrow, ‘Peace, be stilixy 
In hours of weakness be Thou nigh, 

Heal Thou the sickness, hear the ery. ’ 
Keep by Thy mighty hand, O keep — 

The dwellers on the homeless deep! 

When hidden is each guiding star, 

¥lash out the beacon’s light afar ; 

From mist and rock and shoal and spray 
Protect the sailor on his way: . 

Keep by Thy mighty hand, O keep 

The dwellers on the homeless deep! 

Good Pilot of the awful main, 

Let us not plead Thy love in vain; 

Jesus draw near with kindly aid, 

Say, ‘It is I, be not afraid *: , : 

Keep by Thy mighty hand, O keep — 

The dwellers on the homeless deep ! 


or 


for) 


Unknown, — 

DIS 10,6.11,11.6.11. i 
4 ag praise to the Lord, who rules with © 
a word ty 


; 


The untractable sea, ) ' 
And limits its rage by His: steadfast decree ; 
Whose providence binds or releases the 
winds, . 
And compels them again, 
At His beck, to put on the invisible chain. 


2 E’en now He hath heard ovr cry, an 
appeared 
On the face of the deep, 
And commanded the tempest its distance 


keep ; 
His piloting hand hath brought us to land, 
858 q 
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And, no longer distressed, 
We are joyful again in the haven to rest. 


3 O that all men would raise a tribute of praise, 
His goodness declare, 
And thankfully sing of His fatherly care; 
With rapture approve His dealings of love, 
And the wonders proclaim 
Performed by the virtue of Jesus’s Name. 


C. Wesley. 
999 12.12,12.12, 
1 HEN through the torn sail the wild 


tempest is streaming, 

When o’er the dark wave the red lightning 
is gleaming, 

Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to 
cherish, 

We cry to our Saviour, ‘Save, Lord, or we 
perish !’ 

2 O Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the 

billow, 

Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy 
pillow, 

Now seated in glory. the mariner cherish, 

Who cries in his anguish, ‘Save, Lord, or 
we perish! ’ 


3 And O! when the whirlwind of passion is 
raging, 

When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is 
waging, 

Arise in Thy strength, Thy redeeméd_ to 
cherish ; 

Rebuke the destroyer, ‘Save, Lord, or we 
perish ! ” 

R. Heber. 

859 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


MARRIAGE AND HOME. 


930 LM. 


1 FP\HOU sovereign Lord of earth and skies, 
T Supremely good, supremely wise ! 
Fix Thou the place of our abode; 

But may we still live near to God. 


2 Where’er our dwelling shall be found, 
We will Thy throne of grace surround; 
An altar to Thy name will raise, 

With sacrifice of prayer and praise. 


3 With faith and with devotion, Lord, 
Teach us this day to hear Thy word. 
Grant us Thy light to learn Thy will, 
And strength our duties to fulfil. 


+ Our circle with Thy presence bless: 
Keep out each root of bitterness. 
And may, to each, the last remove 
Be to the mansions of Thy love. 
Unknown 


931 CM. 
1 Sy CE Jesus freely did appear 
O 


To grace a marriage feast, 
Lerd, we ask Thy presence here ; 
Be Thou our glorious Guest. 


2 Upon the bridal pair look down, 
Who now have plighted hands; 
Their union with Thy favour crown, 


And bless their nuptial bands. 
360 
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3 In purest love their souls unite, 
That they, with Christian care, 
May make domestic burdens light, 
By taking mutual share. 


4 With gifts of grace their hearts endow, 
Of all rich dowries best ; 
Their substance bless; Thy peace bestow, 
To sweeten all the rest. 


—6- 932 GM. 


i \ E join to crave, with wishes kind, 
A blessing, Lord, from Thee, 
On those who now the bands have twined, 
Which ne’er may broken be. 


J. Berridge. 


2 We know that scenes, not always bright, 
May unto them be given; 

_ But let there shine o’er all the light 

Of love, and truth, and heaven 


_ 3 Still hand in hand, their journey through, 
Meek pilgrims may they go, 
Mingling their joys as helpmeets true, 
And sharing every woe. 


' 
: 
4 The Saviour Whom they trust, the same; 
| The same their home above; 

May each in each still feed the flame 
Of pure and holy love. 
5 And when the solemn hour shall come, 
: Which severs earthly ties, 
_ May hope rise brightening through the gloom, 
: And point to fairer skies! 


IY. Gaskeat. 
861 
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933 SM. 


nt OW welcome was the call, 
And sweet the festal lay, ' 
When Jesus deigned in Cana’s hall 
To bless the marriage day ! 


2 And happy was the Bride, 
And glad the Bridegroom’s heart, 
For He who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 


3 His gracious power Divine 
The water vessels knew; 
And plenteous was the mystie wine 
The wondering servants drew. 


4  O Lord of life and love, 
Come Thou again to-day; 
And bring a blessing from aboye 
That ne’er shall pass away! 


- 


5  O bless, as erst of old, 
The Bridegroom and the Bride; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
Forth from Thy piereéd side! 


6 Before Thine Altar-throne 
This mercy we implore; 
As Thou dost knit them, Lord, in one, 
So bless them evermore. 


934 76.76. 
] HEN on her Maker’s bosom 
The new-born earth was laid, 


And nature’s opening blossom 
Its fairest bloom displayed ; 


H.W. Baker. 
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2 When all with fruit and flowers 
The laughing scil was dressed, 
And Eden’s fragrant Sowers 
Received their human guest: 


3 No sin his face defiling, 
The heir of nature stood, 
And God, benignly smiling, 
Beheld that all was good. 


4 Yet in that hour of blessing: 
A single want was known,— 
A wish the heart distvessing,—- 
For Adam was alone. 


5 O God of pure affection, 
By men and saints adored, 
Who gavest Thy protection 
To Cana’s nuptial board. 


6 May such Thy bounties ever 
To wedded love be shown, 
And no rude hand dissever, 
Whom Thou hast linked in one. 
R. Heber, 


935 76.76. 


1 JJ\HE voice that breathed o’er Eden- 
That earliest wedding day, 
The primal marriage blessing, 
It hath not passed away. 


2 Still in the pure espousal 
Of Christian man and maid, 
The holy Three are with us, 
The threefold grace is said: 
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3 For dower of blesséd children, — 
For love and faith’s sweet sake, 
For high mysterious union 


Which nought on earth may break. 


4 Be present, awful Father, 
To give away this bride, 
As Eve Thou gav’st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side. 


- Be present, gracious Saviour, 
To goin their loving hands, 
As Thou didst bind two natures 
In Thine eternal bands. 


€ Be present, Holy Spirit, 
To bless them as they kneel : 
As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost seal. 


7 O spread Thy pure wing o’er them, 
Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to Thine altar . 
The hallowed path they trace, 


8 To cast their crowns before Thee 
In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 
With Christ’s own bride they rise. 


J. Keb 


936 76.76.76.76. 


1 () LOVE Divine and golden! 
Mysterious depth and height’ 
To Thee the world beholden, ~ 
Looks up for life and light: 
864 
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O Love Divine and gentle! 
The blesser and the blest! 

Beneath whose care parental 
The world lies down to rest. 


2 The fields of earth adore Thee, 

The forests sing Thy praise, 

All living things before Thee 
Their holiest anthems raise. 

Thou art the joy of gladness, 
The life of life Thou art; 

The dew of gentle sadness, 
That droppeth on the heart. 


3 O Love Divine and tender! 
That through our homes dost move, 
Veiled in the softened splendour 
Of holy household love: 
A throne without Thy blessing, 
Were labour without rest, 
And cottages possessing 
Thy blessedness, are blest. 


4 The happy homes of England, 
In thee, O Love,. rejoice ; 
Their peace is in Thy presence, 
Their gladness in Thy voice: 
Good is God’s holy pleasure, 
When, through His bounty, comes 
In overflowing measure, 
Thy gladness to our homes. 


5 God bless these hands united! 
God ‘bless these hearts made one! 
Unsevered and unblighted 
May they through life go on: 
FF 865 
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Here in éarth’s’ home: 

For ‘the bright! home ne obra 

And there for ever sharing: vf 
Its joys where “God is: 


dae JS. Br Mansell 


937 . cortinar 7 aul dT 


1 AVIOUR, letithy, eitiakieh sit 
On the union, witmessed. now ;’ 
Be it with Thy presence: blest; 
Ratify the nuptial-vow ;y 
Hallowed let this umion: bie ta 
With each other, ee with Thee. 


2 Thou in- Cana didst | sida 
At a marriage feast like: this ; 
Deign to meet us, Savidur, shete) 
Fountain of unmingled bliss! 
Crown with joy ‘this: festive: auriyig 
Joy that earth: aypnes: weeen b. 


’ 


3 We no miracle require— 
Turning ‘water into wine 
All our panting shearts \desire « | 
Is to taste,Thy dove divine sis: | 
Holy influence from above «| | 
Consecrating earthly love.) ©: bg ot) 


4 Let the path. our friends, sloxone, 
From. this hour together. trod, 

Many though its days, or few, ' 

Be a pilgrimage to God) 

To the land ‘where ‘rest ‘is given, 
To our Father’s House in’ heaven. 


LD, Kaffles. 
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: “MORNING, 

938 i hdally 

1 WAKE, my soul, and with the sun, 
Thy daily stage of duty run, 


Shake off dull sloth; and joyful Tike; / 
To pay thy morning’ sacrifice. 


2 Thy precious time mis-spent, Pere 
Each present day thy last esteem, - 
Improve thy talent with due care, 
For the Great Day ice prepare. 


3 In conversation be sincere, - 
Keep conscience, as the noontide, clear; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways, 
And all thy secret thoughts, surveys. 


4 Wake, and liff up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long,’ unwearied, sing’ ~ 
High praise to the eternal King. 


5 I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir, 
May your devotion me inspire, 
That I, like you, my age may spend, . | 
Like you, may on my God attend. Bo 


6 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew, 
Disperse “7 e sins as morning dew, 
Guard my rings’ of thought and will, 
And wit The. my spirit fill.” 


7 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I ‘design to do’ or ‘sa . 
That all my powers, all’ tele might 
Tn Thy sole glory may ‘unite’! © % 
7 


4 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: q 


8 Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, = _ 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. “| 7 

AY Tf. Ken, 
939 L.M. / 

1 OW that the daylight fills the sky, 
N We lift our hearts to God on high, 
That He, in all we do or say, , 
Would keep us free from harm to-day, — 


2 May He restrain our tongues from strife, 
And shield from anger’s din our life, |. 
And guard with watchful care our eyes . 
From earth’s absorbing vanities. 


3 O may our inmost hearts be pure, . 
From thoughts of folly kept secure; 
And pride of sinful flesh subdued 
Through sparing use of daily food. 


4 So we, when this day’s work is o’er, 
And shades of night return once more, 
Our path of trial safely trod, 

Shall give the glory to our God. 
Ambrose, trs. by J. MN 


940 LM. 
1 T,\ORTH in Thy name, O Lord, I go, 
My daily labour to pursue; 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know,. 
In al] I think, or speak, or do. 
2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned ~~ 
O let me cheerfully fulfil ; r ih 
In all my works Thy presence find, 
And prove Thy good and perfect will. 
868 a 


MORNING. 


3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see; 
And labour on at Thy command, 
And offer all my works to Thee. 


4 Giye me to bear Thy easy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray; 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to Thy glorious day. 


5 For Thee delightfully employ 
Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath given ; 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with Thee to heaven. 


C. Wesley. 
941 L.M. 


1 () ‘SIMELY happy, timely wise, 
J Hearts that with rising morn arise! 
Eyes that the beam celestial view, 
Which evermore makes all things new! 


2 New every morning is the love 
wakening and uprising prove; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 


3 New mercies each returning day 
Hover around us while we pray; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 


t If on our daily course, our mind 
Be set to haflow all we find, 
New treasures still of countless price 
God will provide for sacrifice. 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS : 


5 Old’ friends, old, seenes, will loyelier' be, 
As more of heaven im-each) wer sed: 
Some’ softening gleam: of) love and) prayer 
Shall dawn on every; cross: and ‘are. 


6 The trivial round, the: common ‘task,’ 
Will furnish ‘all wecought, to ask:/\ _ 
Room .to deny ‘ourselves j abroad 
To. bring us, daily, nearer God. - 


7 Only, O ‘Lord, ’in’ Thy igreat/love "! 
Fit us for perfect ‘rest dove af 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live’more nearly as we pray: E by 7 

“ : . e 


942 CM. es 


1 JT ORD! in the morning’ Thou ‘shalt, hear 
1 My; voice ascending thigh;!{ | — 
To Thee will I direct, my! prayer, 
» To Thee lift up mine,eye-—-... 


2 Up to the) hills, where: Christ is, gone, ~ 
To plead for all His saints; 
Presenting at His, father’s throne“! 

Our songs and our complaints. | 


8 Thou art) a: God, before whose*sight  — 
The wicked’ shall not stand;) 9 | 
Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight, 
Nor dwell: at: Thy right hand.’ © 


4 But to: Thyhouse: will IT resorty © 
To taste Thy mercies thetey! 9 9 
I will frequent Thy ‘holy courte) ">" 
And worship in"Thy fear; |) ))) 
$70 


‘MORNING. © ( 


5 O may Thy. Spirit guide.my feet | 
In,, ways, of righteousness!!! «| 
Make every, path of, duty straight 
And plain before my. face; «'. 
6 The men’ that ‘love ‘aid /fear°Thy ‘name 
Shall see their hopes’ fulfilled ; 
The mighty God shall compass them 


With favour as a. shield. I). Watis. 


943 all ycbla7eemdvr ;' , 
1 B gates ‘Sun of righteousness, 
__ Brightest Beam’ of love Divine, 
With the early morning ‘rays, |‘ 
Do Thow on ‘Our darkness shine, 
And ‘dispel ‘with’ purest light ~~ 
pAlb our night! 
2 As on drooping ‘herb’ and flower 
Falls the soft refreshing dew, 
Let Thy Spirit’s' grace and power 
All “our ‘weary souls’ renew ; 
Showers of blessing ‘over all ~ 
Héfidyiofdlloa eid} colt , 
3 Like the sun’s réviving tay, 
May Thy Jove with tender glow 
All our coldness’ melt ‘away, ~ ” 
Warmi’ ‘and: cheer us forth to go, 
_ Giadly serve’ Thee and obey ix 
All the day. 


_ 4 O our only Hope and Guide, 
Never leave us‘nor forsake ; 
Keep,us ever, at!/Thy side 
_ Till the eternal! morning» break, 
Moving on to,Zion’s hill} «« 
Homewardrstilk (son! 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS 


5 Lead us all our days and years 
In Thy strait and narrow way;_ 
Lead us through the vale of tears } 
To the land of perfect day, 
Where Thy people fully blest, §' 5 
Safely rest. gue ilal@ 
Rosenroth, trs. by H. 7,7 


944 TITAN. ie 
1 (YHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
C Christ the true, the only light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, >, 
Triumph o’er the shades, of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near, 
Day-star, in my heart appear! ° 
2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by Thee: 
Joyless.is the day’s return, 
Till Thy mercy’s beams I see; 
Till Thou inward light impart, 
Glad mine eyes, and. warm my. heart. 
3 Visit, then, this soul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom. of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine; 
Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
C. Wesley. 
EVENING, | 
945 LM. . : 
1 LL praise to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light: 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 
sa 


' EVENIEG. 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Sox, 
Tho ill that I this day have done; 
‘vhat with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed: 
To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the Awful Day. 


4 O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 


5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 


6 O when shall I, in endless day, 
For ever chase dark sleep away! 
And hymns, with the supernal choir, 
Incessant sing, and never tire! 


“I 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host: 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


T. Ken, 
946 LM. 


1 W* came at early morn to sing 
| To Thee, O Lord, our grateful hymn 


And knelt around the mercy-seat, 
With humble prayer Thy face to seek. 
F¥2 873 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


2 Again at eventide we come, « 
And raise to ‘Thee our evensong ; 
O Thou, the Way,.the ‘Truth, the Lizht, 
Be with us through the coming night. — 


3 O may the teaching of this day 
Assist us on our heavenward: way, 
Inspire us with a brighter hope, .. 
And holier thoughts to raise us:up. 


4 © listen to the contrite, sigh; »., ; 
And let the tempted feel Thee nigh, 
The mourner cheer, the sinner bless 
With pardon, peace, and, holiness., 


5 Now let our lifted hands arise,.° , 
Like ancient evening sacrifice 5, | 
And in Thy golden censer bear, |, 
O Priest Divine, our evening prayer! 


947 it) Pag 


1 (UN of my soul, Thou Saviour’ dear, 
S It is not night if'Thou be near; 
O may no earthborn cloud .arise, 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


2 When the soft dews.of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Sayiour’s breast! ' 


3 Abide with me:from morn till eve; 
- For without: Thee I cannot: live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without ‘Thee I dare not die. 
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EVENING, 


4 If some poor wandering, child of Thine 
Have spurned, to-day, the voice, Divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious. work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the sick, enrich the. poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 
Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of ‘Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

J. Keble. 


948 L.M, 


1 HUS far the Lord has led me on, 
| Thus far His‘ power prolongs my days, 

And every evening shall make known 

Some fresh memorial of His grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to, waste, 
And I perhaps am near my home; 
But He forgives my follies past, © 
~ He gives me strength for days to come. 


3 I lay my body down. to, sleep, 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed: angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 


4 In vain the sons of earth or hell, 
Tell. me.a, thousand frightful things ; 
My God in ‘safety makes me dwell, : 
Beneath the shadow of: His wings. 
i 875 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS = 


5 Faith in His name forbids my fear; 
O may Thy presence ne’er depart ; 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of Thy heart. 


6 Thus when the night of death shall come, 

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait Thy voice to rouse my tomb, 

With sweet salvation in the sound. 


PB Watts, 
949 C.M. 


1 fee twilight falls, the night is near ; 
. We put our work away, 
And kneel to Him Who bends to hear 
The story of the day. 


2 The old, old story; yet we kneel 
To tell it at Thy call, 
And cares grow lighter when we feel 
Our Father knows them all. 


3 Yes, all! the morning and the night, 
The joy, the grief, the loss, 
The mountain track, the valley bright, 
The daily thorn and cross. 


4 He knoweth all: we lean our head, 
Our wearied eyelids close ; 
Content and glad awhile to tread 
The way our Father knows. 


5 And He has loved us! all our heart 
‘With answering love is stirred ; 
And poverty and toil and smart, 
Find healing in that word. 
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EVENING. 


6 So here we lay us down to rest, 
As nightly shadows fall ; 
‘And lean, confiding on His breast, 
Who knows and pities all. 


950 64.66. 


1 PPE sun is sinking fast, 
The daylight dies; 
Luet love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 


2 As Christ upon the Cross 
In death reclined, 
And to His Father’s hands 
His parting soul resigned ; 


Unknown, 


3 Sc now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 

Into His sacred charge, 
In Whom all spirits live: 


4 So now beneath His eye 
Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or thought 

Abiding in the breast,— 


5 Save that His will be done, 
Whate’er betide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 


6 Thus would I live; yet now 
Not I, but He, 

In all His power and love, » 

Henceforth alive in me, 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


-7 One sacred Trinity,” © 9 6 
One Lord’ Divine, « / 


From the Latin, ts. by E. Caswali. 


OG? 
951 + 65.65, ; 
if N° the day is over, 
1X Night is drawing nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky, », » « 


2 Now the darkness gathers, 
Stars their watches keep, ° 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. _ 


¢ 
' 


3 Jesus, give the weary ’ 
Calm and’ sweet repose; 

- With Thy tenderest blessing 
May mine eyelids close. | _ 


4 Grant to little children. 
Visions bright.of, Thee; 
Guard the sailors tossmg 
On the stormy sea. 


5 Comfort every sufferer. 
Watching late in pain; .. 
Those who plan some eyil 
From their sin restrain. 


6 Through the long night watches 
May Thine angels spread _ 
Their bright wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 
878 
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EVENING. 


7 When the morning. wakens, 
Then may I arise . 

. Pure, and fresh, ‘and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 


8 Glory to.the. Father, 
Glory to the Son, . 
And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all. ages run. 


952 664.6664 


1 TJATHER of love and power, 
Guard Thou our evening hour, 
Shield with Thy might ; 
For all Thy care this day 
Our grateful thanks we pay, 
And to our Father: pray, 
Bless us to-night! 


2 Jesus Immanuel! 
Come in Thy love to dwell 
In hearts contrite ; 
For many sins we grieve, 
But we Thy grace receive, 
And in: Thy word believe 
Bless. us to-night! 


3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving Holy Dove, 
Shed forth Thy light; 
Heal. every sinner’s smart, 
Still every throbbing heart, 
And Thine own.peace impart, 
Bless us to-night ! 


ort 


S. Baring- Gould. 


8i9 


G. Rawson. 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


953 76.76.76.76. 


1 Wwe evening shadows gather, 
And twilight gently fades ; 
When all is still and silent 
In midnight’s darker shades : 
Then, O my God! be near me, 
Do Thou protect my bed; 
From evil and from danger 
Let angels guard my Read 


2 We know not, when we slumber, 
That we shall e’er awake, 
To see another day begin, : 
Another dawning break : 
But Thou art ever watching, 
Thou wilt our vigils keep, 
And, trusting in Thy mercy, 
We sink in peaceful, sleep. 


3 But, ere our eyelids closing, 

_ We humbly seek Thy face, 
And pray for Thy forgiveness, 
And Thy sustaining grace : 
For we are weak and erring, _ 
And need Thy mighty power; 
O Jesus, ever guard us ; 

In dark temptation’s hour! 


4 We pray for those who languish 
In sickness and distress, : 
That Thou wilt soothe their anguish, 
And their afflictions bless: 
We pray for those in peril 
Upon the stormy sea; 
We pray for friends and loved ones: 
Do Thou their Guardian be. 
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EVENING. 


5 And now to Thee we render 
Our thanks for mercies past, 
With grateful hearts imploring 
_ Thy favour to the last: 
And at the great awakening 
May we be found above,— 
With saints and angels praising 
Thy providence and love. . 
J. F. Swift. 


954. 76.76.88. 


1 A aa day is past and over; 
All thanks, O Lord, to Thee! 
We pray Thee now that sinless 
The hours of dark may be: 
O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight, 
And save us through the coming night! 


2 The joys of day are over ; 
We lift our hearts to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offenceless 
The hours of gloom may be: 
O Jesus, make their darkness light, 
And save us through the coming night! 


3 The toils of day are over, | 
We raise our hymn to Thee, 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of fear may be: 
O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight, 
And guard us through the coming night ! 


4 Be Thou our souls’ preserver, 
For Thou, O God, dost know 
881 


VARIOUS OC AND SEASONS; 


How many are the’ perils. F : 
Through which we. have to, go! t 
O loving Jesus, ‘hear /our‘eall,, § 
And guard and save us from them all! 
wey tr's ty - M. Neale, 


[saturday Been) mn 


955 TATED) 


1 Rceanay through another week -O . 
God hath brought us on our Ag ’ 
Let us now a. blessing seek. ... 
On the approachi ng : Sabbath-diy| vt 
Day of all the rack the best, yy ; 
Emblem of eternal foe mi v wep i 


2 Mercies multiplied each’ hive | 
Through the week’ our praise ‘adohead 
Guarded by almighty power, 
Fed and guided=by. His, Hand, ° 
Though: nbbratofel we have been, 
Often grieved Him: by our sing (4 


3 While we pray for. “pardonin; grace O 
In the = Redeemer’s a “a 
Show Thy reconciléd face, 
Shine away our sin and shame:, 
From our,worldly cares set. free, | 
May we rest this night with Thee, 


4 When the morn shall bid rus’ rise}' 
May we feel: Thy ‘presence’ near ;!, 
May ‘Thy glory meet our eyes; ba 
When we in Thy house appear; 
There afford us, Lord; a taste) 
ae our everlasting feast... C 


EVENING, 


5 May Thy gospel’s joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all- complaints :— 
Such may all our Sabbaths, prove, 
Till we join the Church above! 
J. Newton. 


956 84.84.8884. 


1 (\OD, that madest earth and heaven 

Darkness and light; . . 

Who the day for toil hast. given, 
For rest the night :. 

May Thine angel-guards defend us, 

Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 

Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This: livelong night. 


2 Guard us.waking, guard us sleeping; 
And when we die, 
May we, in Thy mighty keeping, 
All peaceful le : 
When the last dread cail shall wake us, 
Do: not Thou, our God, forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us, 
With Thee on high. 
R, Heber and R. Whately. 


957 | 8787-77 


1 MVHROUGH the day Thy love hath spared | 


ee US5 - - 
Now we lay, us down to rest; 5 

Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest; 
Jesus, Thou our Guardian. be, 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS: 


2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, ; 
Dwvelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers, 
In Thine arms may we repose ; 
And, when life’s short day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 


T. Kelly. 
958 87.87.77. 


1 T\ATHER, now the day is over, 
K As the sun sinks in the west, 
Ere the night creep slowly round us, 
Ere soft slumber be our guest, 
Let us bless Thee that to-day 
Thou, our God, hast been our stay. 


2 Lord, we need no earthly temple, 
For, where we Thy love have found, 
All Thy humblest creatures teach us 
Where we are is holy ground: 
Lord, we need no holier place 
Than where we Thy love can trace. 


3 For the love of friends we bless Thee, 
Who to-day our joys have shared, 
Whose true hearts, spread out before us, 
Have Thy love to us declared; 
For each thought of truth and love™ 
They have echoed from above. 


4 For the mystic bond which binds us 
Each to each, and all to Thee, 
And with all the past entwines us, 
In the world’s long harmony ; 
For each striving human soul, 
Which is part of Thy great whole. 
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EVENING. 


5 Pour Thy Spirit, Lord, upon us, 
Guard us’in unconscious sleep; 
Be that Spirit ever with us, 
While death-slumbers o’er us creep; 
And, our life’s long journey past, 


We are safe with Thee at last! 
j E. B. Alexander. 


959 87.87.8787. 


1 


i) 


AVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing, 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal : 
Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; 
Thou art He, who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 


Though ‘destruction’ walk around us, 
Though the ‘arrow’ past us fly, 

Angel-guards from Thee surround us, 
We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 

Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 

May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


Father, to Thy holy keeping 
Humbly we ourselves resign ; 
Saviour, who hast slept our sleeping, 
Make our slumbers pure as Thine; 
Blesséd Spirit, brooding o’er us, 
Chase the darkness of our night, 
Till the perfect day before us 


Breaks in everlasting light. 
J, Edmeston, 
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VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS : 


960 88.84.) | Powla | 


1 /[\HE radiant morn hath passed away, 
And spent too soon her. golden store ; 
The shadows.of departing day... / 
Creep on..once more, 


2 Our life is but an autumn day, O20 

Its glorious noon how quickly past! ©” 

Lead us, O Christ,«Thou living Way,/ |) | 
Safe home at last! ©) oo 7. (| 


3 O by Thy soul-inspiring grace, i 380 
Uplift our hearts to realms on high! | 
Help us to look to that bright place: 
Beyond ‘the sky,— ©) } 


4 Where light, and life, and joy, and. peace, 
In undivided empire reign)” ~~ > 
And thronging angels never cease 
Their deathless strain > 


5 Where saints are clothed in’ spotless white, 
And evening shadows never fall, . 
Where Thou, Eternal Light of light, . 


Art Lord of all! 


961 oo) BSRESTEIO : 
1 T\ATHER, in high heaven dwelling, 
May our evening song be telling : 
Of Thy. mercy large and free: 
Through the day: Thy; love hath fed us, 
Through the.day Thy care, hath led us, 
“With divinest charity. 
886, 


G. Thring, 


EVENING. 


2 This day’s sins, O pardon, Saviour !— 
Evil thoughts, perverse behaviour, 
Envy, pride, and vanity ;) 
From the ‘world, the -flesh, deliver, 
Save us now, and save us ever, 


O Thou Lamb of Calyary! 


3 From enticements of the devil, 
From the might of spirits evil, 
Be our shield and panoply; 
Let Thy power this night defend us, 
And a heavenly peace attend us, 
And angelic company. ; 


4 Whilst the night-dews are distilling, 
Holy Ghost! each heart be filling, 
With. Thine own serenity ; 
Softly let. our, eyes. be, closing,, 
While. on Thee the soul, reposing, 


Ever-blesséd Trinity. 
G. Rawson, 


962 88.88. 
1 Ws though my frail eyelids refuse 
Continual watching to keep, 
And still with the night’s falling dews 
Demand the refreshment of sleep; 


2 A sovereign Protector I have, 
Unseen yet for ever at hand, 
Unchangeably faithful to save, 
Almighty to rule and command. 


3 Beneficent Hearer of prayer, 
Thou Shepherd and. Guardian of Thine, 
My all to Thy covenant care 
I, sleeping and waking, resign: » a 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS AND SEASONS ¢ 


4 If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, 
The night is no darkness to me, 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 

They bring me but nearer to Thee. 


5 Thy ministering spirits descend 
To watch while Thy saints are asleep: 
By day and by night they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 


§ Thy worship no interval knows, 
Their fervour is still on the wing ;. 
And while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my King. 


7 I too, at the season ordained 
Their chorus for ever shall join; 
And love, and adore without end, 

Their faithful Creator and mine. 


A. Toplady, 
963 10.10.10.10. 


1 BIDE with me! Fast falls the eyentide ; 
The darkness deepens: Lord, with me 
abide! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me! 


2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see,— 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me! 


3 Come not in terrors, as the Kings of kings; 
But kind and good, with healing in Thy 
wings ; 
888 


EVENING. 


Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea; 
_Come, Friend ‘of smners, thus abide with me. 


4.1 need Thy presence every passing hour,— 
What bui Thy grace can foil the tempter’s 
power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me! 


5 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless: 
Tils have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death’s sting, where, grave, Thy 
victory ? 
T triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


6 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes, 
Shine through the gloom, and poimt me to 


the skies; 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
_ shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 


H. F. Lyte. 


|—6964 10,10.10.10.10.10. 


1 d ies day is gently sinking to a close, 
f Fainter ana yet more faint the sunlight 
: gTOWs ; 
__ O brightness of Thy Father’s glory, Thou 
Eternal Light of light, be with us now! 
_ Where Thou art present, darkness cannot be, 
4 Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with Thee! 


VARIOUS OCCASIONS) AND SEASONS. 
2 Our changeful) lives ‘are ebbing te an end; 
Onward to darkness, and .to,death: we. tend; 
O frees of the grave, be Thou our 
ide, 
Be Thow our light in death’s dark eventide ; 
Then in: our mortal hour? will! be'no ° ‘gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in ba Ve 
© toavdT ti 
3 Thou, who i in Odarkdlees walking “didt epbtar | 
Upon the waves, and Thy Saaiptes cheer, 
Come, eit in lonesome, days,,, when . storms 
assai bp aan 
~ And earthly hopes and “human - succo) 
‘When all is dark, may we behold sk 
And hear Pay, voice, ‘Fear not,, fc or bis TL? 


4 The welieys world is mouldering to d ; | 
Its glories wane, its’ pagent t fade pare i 

‘In that: last ' sunset; when’ the ree gh ia, 

May we arise, awakened by Phy “call, 

~ With Thee,'O» Lord, ‘for 2everté abide! 

aH that blest day which ‘ 0" vei ; 
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DEATH AND THE’ RESURRECTION 
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965 “me: r emlgy,om ofd inp ade 


1 M\HE morning flowers display their sweets, 
And, gay. their, silken, leaves; unfold, 
As careless .of the, noontide, heats, ., | 
As fearless of the evening,cold, ./)- | 
« edt od Sta. ; Power & ick 
2. Nipped by the wind’s ankindly blast, ~ 
Parched by the sun’s directer ray, 
The momentary glories waste, Tae 
The short-lived beauties die away. * 


honk sucmtdai odt.deold WORT |! 
3 So: blooms the, human face: divineyyy } ; 
When. youth its, pride of beauty, shows ; 
Fairer than spring the colours, shine,,.;; — 
And sweeter than the virgin réSe. 


4 Or.worn' by slowly rolling Fears, 
“Or broke by sickness in a day, . 
The fading glory disappears, = = 
The short-lived beauties die away.’ ~~ 


5 Yet these, new! risini@ from ‘the tomb,:' 
With: lustre: brighter far shall shine # 
Revive with ever-during blooms! | 
Safe from discases*and® decline. (9. 
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6 Let sickness blast, let death devour, 
If heaven must recompense our pains: 
Perish the grass, and fade the flower, 
If firm the Word of God remains. 


S& Wesley, jun. 
966 Ta. The 


1 Ps a few swiftly fleeting years,, 
And all that now in bodies live, 
Shall quit, like me, this vale of tears, ~ °\/) 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 
- ii ; ( : k | / - - : 
2 But all, before they hence remove, ~ 
May mansions for themselves prepare, ‘- 
In that eternal house above; 
And, O my God, shall I be there? 


* _O. Wesley. 
967 LM. th Pada 


1 HS blest the righteous when he dies, 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes,” ’ 
How gently heaves the expiring breast? 


2 So fades the summer cloud away; __, 
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; ; 
So dies a wave along. the shore. 


3 A holy quiet reigns around,— nb 
A calm which life nor death destroys; 
And nought, disturbs’ that, peace) profound 
Which his unfettered, soul enjoys. 
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4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, OO 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell if 
How bright the unchanging morn appears! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell! | 


5 Life’s labour done, as, sinks, the clay, 

Freed from its load the spirit flies, 
White heaven and earth combine to say— 
How blest. the: righteous when he dies! 


A, ZL. Barbaiild. 
968 LM. 


1 GERINKING from, the cold hand of death, 
I too shall gather up, my feet; 
Shall soon resign this fleeting breath, 
And die, my fathers’ God to meet. 


2 Numbered among Thy people, I 
Expect with joy Thy face to see: 
Because Thou didst for sinners dis, 

Sesus, in death, remember me! 


8 O that, without a lingering groan, 
I may the welcome word receive; 
My body with my charge lay down, 
And cease at once to work and live! | 


4 Walk with Me through the dreadful shade, 
And certify that Thou art. mine; , 
My spirit, calm and undismayed, 
I shall into Thy hands resign. 


5 No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom, 
Shall, damp whom Jesus’ presence cheers,, 
My light, my life, my Gods come, 
And glory in His face appears. | 
aif WG re exies 
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; ; hire aos . ae Saigtteas Jlow re L b 
969 | cobuie’ hnacatdgah geal 
1 HY. should. we start, and:fedr to diel? 
‘What, timorous worms we mortals ‘are ! 
Death is the gate of endless joy, .. : a 
And: yet we dread to enter head 4 
2 The pains, the! groans, thé dying strife, | // 
Fnght, our approaching: souls ‘away, | | 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison-house of clay. 200 


3 QO if my Lord would come and meet, 
‘ ‘My soul should stretch her wings’ in has; ; 
Fly fearless: through death’s ‘iron gate, e 
Nor feel the: terrors ‘as shé "passed t “—.. 
ot? rT Oj Ow -£ ith. VOL OLD InthA 
4 Jesus can make a dying bed’ : 
Feel soft as downy Hows Are, Brg 
While on His breast 1 lean my headj)* _ 
And breathe’ my’ life out sweetly there. 
[ ) ‘Mot 1j89D i OL Wes. 
970 © ‘noord guieMaiw dnaeieeaaeO & 
1 GOD, to’ whom my life, I owe, Ls 
Q) So siay' I mimber all ‘my days, .~ 
That = may wisély learn’ to know ©” 
Phe power, of Jesus’ saving: grace. /.// 
2 My days' are shorter ‘than ‘a ‘span} 7 __ ; 
A little point’ my’ life ‘appéars$ "1° 
How frail, ‘at’ best, ‘is' dying ‘man, ''” y 
How yain are all his hopes and fears!, 
3 Vein his ambition, noise, and'show;"!° if 
Vain ‘are ‘thecares which ‘rack his'‘ning, — 
He heaps''ap ‘treastres mixed with woe, : 
‘And dies, and leaves them all behind. 
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4 O be anobler' portion: mine !e\) 0 | 
My ‘tod, I bow before Thy. throne: 
Earth’s fleeting treasure I resign, ~ 

And fix my ‘hope «on Thee«alone. 


; A. Steele. 
971 ee oe eae 
1 CAY, why should, friendship grieve for those 
S Who safe arrive: on, Canaan’s..shore ? 
Released from all their hurtful foes, 
They are not lost, ‘but»gone before. 


2 Dear is the spot where. Christians. sleep, 
And sweet the strain which; angels. pour; 
O why should we in anguish weep ? 
They. are not lost, but gone before. 


3 Secure from every mortal care, 
By ‘sin and sorrow vexed no more, 
Eternal happiness’ they share, 
Who are. not Jost, but,gone before, 


4 To Zion’s peaceful courts above, 
In faith triumphant, may-we soar, 
Embracing in ‘the arms of love 
The friends not lost; but,gone before, , 


5 On Jordan’s*‘banks' whene’er we eome;’ 
‘And hear the swelling waters ‘roar, 

Jesus convey us'safely’ home A 
To-saints not lost, but gone before. 


ais J. F. Clarkes, 
1 GOD, our help in ages past, - 
Our ‘hope’ for years to come, 
Our shelter fromthe stormy’ blast, 
And our €ternul nome : 
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2 Under the shadow of Thy throne ‘) } 
Thy saints have dwelt secure: ,!/ 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,! -); > 

And our defence is sure, » | | 


3 Before the hills in order stood, r 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God,’ | 
To endless’ years’ the same 9) ( { 


4 A thousand. ages, in Thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. ye 


5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in following years, 


6 Time, like an ever-rolling ‘stream, 
Bears all its sons away ;, anol 41 
They fly forgotten, as a dream , | 
Dies at the opening day. 


7 O God! our help in ages past, 
Our, hope for’ years to come; > 
Be Thou our Guard while life. shall. inst. 


And our perpetual, home, 
I. Watts. 


973 CM. 


1 HEE we adore, eternal Name! .\ | 
And humbly own to Thee,) 
How feeble is our mortal frame, . 
What dying worms are wel 
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2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, , 
As days and months increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell © 

Leaves but the number less. 


3 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate’er we do, where’er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 


4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground 
To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great God! on what a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things; 
The eternal states of all the dead 
Upon life’s feeble strings! 


6 Infinite joy, or endless woe, 

Depends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcerned we go 

Upon the brink of death! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dangerous road! 
And if our souls be hurried hence, 
May they be found with God! 
I. Watts. 


«974 CM. 


k 


li el 


1 T ORD, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live; 
To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 
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2 If iife be long, T will be glad = - ste 

That I may long obey;. Na 

If short, yet why should I be saa’ 
To soar to endless day ? ' 


3 Christ leads me through no‘ darker roomis 
Than He went through before; 
He that into God’s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door: 


4 Come, Lord, when grace | has made me meet 
Thy bless8d face to see ; 
For if Thy work on earth be’ sweet,” 
What will Thy glory be?” 


5 Then shall I end my .sad coniplaints, 
And weary, sinful days, 

And join with the triumphant | saints | | 

That sing Jehovah’s praise. 

. 


6 My knowledge of that life is small, ’ 
The eye of faith is dim; 
But ’tis enongh that Christ knows all 
And I shall be with Him. ‘* 


R: Baxter. 
975 COM. 


1 MVHERE is an hour, vrai I must, eat 
With all I hold most dear ; 
And life, with its best hopes, will then ° 
As nothingness appear. 7 


2 There is. an hour, when I ‘must | lie | 
‘Low on affliction’s’ bed ; dtod 
And anguish, pain, and tears Hedoind 
_ My bitter daily bread. 
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$3 There is an hour, when I must sink 
Beneath the stroke of death; 
And yield to Him, who gave it first, 
My struggling vital breath. 


4 There is an hour, when I must stand 
Before the judgment-seat ; 
And all my sins, and all my foes, 
In awful vision meet. 


5 There is an hour, when I must look 
On one eternity ; 
And nameless woe, or blissful life, 
My endless portion be. 


6 O Saviour! then, in all my need 
Be near, be near to me; 
And let my soul in steadfast faith, 
Find life and heaven in Thee! 


A. Reed, 
976 SM. 


1 ND. mist this body die? 
A This well-wrought frame decay ? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 


2 Corruption, earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this. flesh ; 
Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 


3 God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And ever from the skies 
Looks down, and watches o’er my dust, 
Till He shall bid it rise. 
898 


THE FUTURE STATE: 


4 . Arrayed in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine; 
And every shape and every face | 
Be heavenly and divine. 


5. These lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to Thy dying love: 
We would adore Thy grace below. 
And sing Thy power above. 


6 . Accept, O Lord, the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 


With our immortal tongues. 
Bir I. Watts, 


O77 > been: sa. corlt ! 


1 O-MORROW, Lord, is Thine, / 

Lodged in Thy. sovereign hand ; 

And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by Thy command. 


2 The present moment fijes 
And bears our life away: | 
“O make Thy servants hae fh wise, 
That they may live to-day. 


8 Since on this wingéd hour 
Eternity is hung, 
Waken by Thine almighty power 
The aged and the young. : 


4 One thing demands our care; ., 
O be it still pursued, 
.. Lest,..slighted once, the season fair ; 
Should never be renewed, 
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5 To Jesus may we fly, 
Swift as the morning light, 
Lest life’s bright golden Basti aout: die 


In sudden, endless night. 
P. Doddridge. 


9 


78 SM. 
i) H°% swift the torrent rolls 


On to the boundless ‘sea ; 
The tide that bears our deathless souls 
To vast eternity ! 


2 Our fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their. own ? 
Their joys and griefs have passed away, 
Their wealth and honour gone. 


3 There, where the fathers sleep, 

Must all their children dwell; 
Nor other heritage can keep 
Than such a narrow cell. 


4 God of our fathers, be 
Our Everlasting Friend ; 4; 
Lord of the dead and living, we | i 
Our souls to Thee commend. 
5 Of all the pious dead, 
May we the footsteps trace, 


Till summoned by our Glorious Head 
To dwell before Thy face. 


979 S.M. 
1 T is not death to die, 
To leave this weary road, 
And ’midst the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 


P. Doddridge 
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2 It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 


3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free, 
From dungeon-chains to breathe thé air 
Of boundless liberty. 


4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 
And rise on strong, exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 


5 Jesus, Thou Prince of Life; 
Thy chosen cannot die; 
Like Thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Thee on high. 
C. Malan, trs. by G. W. Bethune. 


980 S.M.D. 


1 FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that, great day ; : 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


2 <A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills, of time, : 
And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener, clime: t 4) : 
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Then, O. my. Lord, prepare) 
| My soul. for that bright day ;. 
O wash me.in Thy precious. Eicaks 
And take my, sins away. 


3 <A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky, shore, 

And we shall be where tempests ce9s0, 
And ‘surges swell no more: ; 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day ; 

O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


4 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 

O wash me in Thy precious, blood, 
And take my sins away. 


5 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way, 
5 And we shall reach the endless rest, 
| The eternal Sabbath, day. 
. Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that sweet day, 3 seed 
O wash me in, Thy precious blood, .. 
And take my sins away. 


» 6 Tis butla little. mile, 
/ And, He shall come again ! 
} Who died that we might live, who lives 
That: we with Him may reign: 
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Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day; 

O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


H. Bonar. 


981 T117. 


1 HEN our heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter 'tears o’erflow; 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
‘Jesus, Son of David,’ hear. | 


2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne; 
Thou hast shed the human tear; 
‘Jesus, Son of David,’ hear. 


3 Thou hast bowed the dying head ; 
Thou the blood of life hast shed; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier; 
‘Jesus, Son of David,’ hear. 


4 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
‘Jesus, Son of David,’ hear. 


® Thou the shame, the grief hast known ; 
Though the sins were not Thiné own; - 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear: 
‘Jesus, Son of David,’ hear. . 


ee 


6 Thou hast passed through death’s dark shade; — 


Thou hast full atonement made; 
Thou to God’s right hand art near: 
‘Jesus, Son of David,’ hear. 
H. H, Milman, 
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982 1.71. 
1 (YHRIST will gather in His own 
To the place where He is gone, 
Where their heart and treasure he, 
Where our life is hid on high. 


2 Day by day the voice saith ‘ Come, 
Enter Thine eternal home;’ 
Asking not if we can spare 
This dear soul it summons there. 


3 Had He asked us, well we know 
We should ery, O spare this blow! 
Yes, with streaming tears should pray, 
‘Lord, we love Aim, let him stay !’ 


4 But the Lord doth nought amiss, 
And since He hath ordered this, 
We have nought to do but still 
Rest in silence on His will. 


5 Many a heart no longer here, 
Ah! was all too inly dear; 
Yet, O Love, ’tis Thou dost call, 
Thou wilt be our All in All. 
N. L. Zinzendorf, trs. by C. Winkworth. 


983 ana. 


1 J\ATHER, Lord of earth and heaven, 
Spare, or take what Thou hast given ; 
Sole Disposer of Thine own, 
Let Thy sovereign will be done. 


2 Life or death depends on Thee, 
Just and good is Thy decree, 
Safe in Thy decree we rest, 
Sure whatever is, is best. ‘ 
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3 Yet Thou know’st what pangs of ese 
In a father’s bosom move, 
What the agony to part, of 
Struggling im a mother’s hiéért | 


4 Sorely tempted and distressed, 
Can we make the fond request? » 
Dare we pray for a reprieve? 40) 
May we ask the child: may live? 

5 God we absolutely trust, ) H 
Wise and merciful and just, | 
All Thy works to. Thee are known, 
Let Thy blesséd will be done. | 


aE 


_C. Weslzy. 
: ; ; ; 
984 46.46.46.46, | ie fe : 


I aaa thy last sleep, : ) 
Free from care and sorrow ? 
Rest where none weep | 
Till the ‘eternal morrow ; . 
Though dark waves roll - 
O’er the silent rivér, 
Thy fainting soul 
Jesus can deliver. y e00 


2 Life’s dream ‘is’ past, |} 
All its sin and sadness, ! 
Brightly at last on as . 
Dawns a day of ‘gladness; | 
Under the sod, " 
Earth, receive our fran, : 
To rest in God, 
Waiting all His pleasure. 
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3 Though we may mourn 

Those in life the dearest, 
They shall return, 

Christ, when Thou appearest ! 
Soon shall Thy voice 

Comfort those now weeping, 
Bidding rejoice 

All in Jesus sleeping ! 


985 * 664.664. 


1 J OWLY and solemn be 
Thy children’s cry to Thee, 
Father Divine ; 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 
Alike are Thine. 
2 O Father, in that hour, 
When earth all succouring power 
Shall disavow ; . 
When spear and shield and crown 
In faintness are cast down ; 
Sustain us, Thou! 


3 By Him Who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 
The thorn, the rod; 
From Whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away; 
Aid us, O God! 
4 Tremblers beside the grave, 
We call on Thee to save, 
’ Father Divine! 
Hear, hear our suppliant breath, 
Keep us, in life and death, 
Thine, only Thine! F. D. Hemans, 
907 


E. A. Dayman, 
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986 66.86.88. 


i Pac after friend departs ; 
Who hath not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 
That finds not here an end: 
Were this frail world our final rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 


2 Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond this vale of death, 
There surely is some blesséd ar 
Where life is not a breath, 
Nor life’s affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upward, and expire. 


3 There is a world above, 
Where parting is unknown; 
A long eternity of love, 
Formed for the good alone: 
And faith beholds the dying here, 
Translated to that glorious sphere. 


4 Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines, 
To pure and perfect day: 
Nor sink those stars in empty night, 
But hide themselves in heaven’s own light. 


J. Montgomery, — 
987 76:76. 7656. , 


1 QO HAPPY soul departed, 
In God’s most holy fear, 
We praise Him, joyful-hearted, | 
Thy strength and solace here. 


ae ee 
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The God of consolation 
Is to thy rescue come, 
And, crowned with full salvation, 
Receives His exile home. 
2 With songs of pure thanksgiving, 
We trace thee to the skies, 
No longer dead, but living 
The life that mever dies : 
Thy days of sim and mourning 
Are finished all and past, 
And to thy God returnme, 
Thy soul is safe at last. 
3 Thine earthly course is ended, 
Thou hast obtaimed the prize, 
Triumphantly ascended 
To God im Paradise ; 
Thy more enduring treasure 
Thou hast obtaimed above, 
And riches beyond measure, 
In thy Redeemer’s love. 
4 The mourner there rejoices, 
The weary are at rest, 
And sweet. celestial voices 
Record the Ever-Blest! 
Jesus, the hope of glory, 
We owe it to Thy grace, 
That we shall soom adore Thee, 
And see Thee face to face. ” 


988 he C: Wesley. 


1 US, Life of those who die, 
Advocate with God om high. 
Hope of immortality - 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


THE FUTURE; STATE? ))7) «4 


2 Thou, whose death to mortals gave’ 
Power to triumph o’er the, graye; 
Living now from death to save : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


3 Thou, before whose great white Throne 


All transgression must be shown; 
Pleading now for us, Thine own: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


4 Thou, whose death was borne that we, 
From the power of Satan free, — , 
Might not die eternally: — 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


5 Thou, who dost a place prepare,» 
That in heavenly mansions ‘fair 
Sinners may Thy glories share: 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


: 


6 We are. dying day by day, » 
Soon from earth we pass away !) 
Lord of Life, to Thee we pray: 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


7 Ere we hear the Angel’s call, 
And the shadows round us fall, 
Be our Saviour, be our All: 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


8 Wean our hearts from things below, 
Make us all Thy love to. know, 
Guard us from our ghostly foe: 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


9 Shelter us with angel’s wing, 
To our souls Thy pardon bring; 
So shall death. have) lost, its sting: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus, 
910 


DEATH AND THE RESURRECTION. 


10 In the gloom Thy light provide, 
Safely through the valley guide; 
Thee we trust, for Thou hast died! 


Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
T. B. Pollock. 


989 UTIATTE 


1 ARK! a voice divides the sky, 
Happy are the faithful dead! 
In the Lord who sweetly die, 
They from all their toils are freed: 
Them the Spirit hath declared 
Blest, unutterably blest ; 
Jesus is their great reward, 
Jesus is their endless rest. 


2 Followed by their works, they go . 
Where their Head hath gone beforo ; 
Reconciled by grace below, 
Grace had opened Mercy’s door ; 
Justified through faith alone, 
Here they knew their sins forgiven ; 
Here they laid their burden down, 
Hallowed, and made meet for heaven. 


3 Who can now lament the lot 
Of a saint in Christ deceased ? 
Let the world, who know us not, 
Call us hopeless and unblest : 
When from flesh the spirit freed, 
Hastens homeward to return, 
Mortals cry, “A man is dead!’ 
Angels sing, ‘A child is born?’ 
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4 Born into the world above, 
They our happy brother greet, 
Bear him to the throne of Love, 
Place him at the Saviour’s feet : 
Jesus smiles, and says, ‘ Well done, 
Good and faithful servant thou ; 
Enter, and receive thy crown, 
Reign with Me triumphant now.’ 


5 Angels cateh the approving sound, 

Bow, and bless the just award ; 

Hail the heir with glory crowned, 
Now rejoicing with Ais Lord: 

Fuller joys ordained to know, 
Waiting for the general doom, 

When the arutin oe trump shall blow, 
‘Rise, ye dead, to judgment come!’ 


C. Wesiey. 
990 TTL TIT 
1 EATHLESS soul, arise! arise! 
Soar, thou native of the skies; 
Pearl of price by Jesus bought, 
To His glorious likeness wrought : 
Go to shine before His throne; 
Deck His mediatorial crown ; 
Go, His triumph to adorn ; 
Made for God, to God return! 


2 Lo, He beckons from on high! 
Fearless to His presence fly ; 
Thine the merit of His blood, 
Thine the righteousness of God: 
Angels, joyful to attend, 
Hovering round thy pillows bend, 
Wait to catch the signal given, 
And escort thee quick to ton 
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3 Is thy earthly house distressed, 
Wishful to retain her guest ? 
"Tis not thou, but she must die; 
Fly, celestial inmate, fly! 
Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyself away, 
Singing to thy crown remove, 
Mounting high on wings of love. 


4 Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on Hin, 
Him whose dying love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar ; 
Safe is the expanded wave, 

Gentle as the summer’s eve, 
No one object of His care 
Ever suffered shipwreck there. 


5 Saints in glory perfect made 
Wait thy passage through the shade ; 
See, they throng the blissful shore, 
Ardent for Thy coming o’er: 
Mount, their transports to improve, 
Join the longing choir above, 
Swiftly to their wish be given, 
Kindle higher joy in heayen ! 
A, M. Toplady. 


991 78.78.4. 


1 JESUS lives! no longer now 
Can thy terrors, death, appal us; 
Jesus lives! by this we know 
Thou, 0 grave, canst not enthral us. 
Hallelujah ! 
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2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death’) | 
But the gate of life immortal; — 
This shall calm our trembling’ breath, 


When we pass its gloomy portal. 
Hallelujah! 1 


3 Jesus lives! for us He died; 
Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving, 
Hallelujah ! 


4 Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Nought from: us) His) love: shall sever ; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell ° 
Tear us ‘rom His keeping ever. ©“ 
Hallelujah !) 


5 Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given; «| 
May we go where He is gone, | 
Rest and reign with Him in’ heaven. 
Hallelujah!) | 
C. F. Gellert, trs. by F. E. Coz. 


[The Death of a Child.] 
992 78.78.77. THe 


i! ENTLE Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 
G Now Thy little lamb’s long’ weeping ; 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild, \” 

In its narrow bed ’tis sleeping,’ 

And no sign of anguish sore 
Heaves that little bosom more. 
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2 In this world of care and pain, 
Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it; 
To the sunny heavenly plain 
Thou dost now with joy receive it; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white 
Now it dwells with Thee in light. 


3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 
Where it lives may soon be living, - 
And the lovely pastures see 
That its heavenly food are giving; 
Then the gain of death we prove, 
Though ‘Thou take what most we love. 
W. Meinhold, trs. by C. Winkworth 


993 8787.87.87. 
1 APPY soul, thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days below: 
Go, by angel hosts attended, 
To the sight of Jesus go! 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour stands above, 
Shows the purchase of His merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


2 Struggle through thy latest passion, 
To thy great Redeemer’s breast, 
To His uttermost salvation, 
To His everlasting rest :— 
For the joy He sets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die, to live a life of glory, 
Suffer, with thy Lord to, reign. 
C. Wesley. 
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994 87.87.87.87. 


1 ALLELUJAH! Hallelujah! 
Hearts to heaven and voices raise; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, . 
Sing to God a hymn of praise; 
He, o on the Cross a Victim 
For the world’s salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 


2 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 

Of the holy harvest field, 

Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield; 

Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 

Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 


3 Christ is risen, we are risen; 

Shed upon us heavenly grace, 

Rain, and dew, and gleams of glory 
From the brightness of Thy Face; 

That we, Lord, with hearts in heaven, 
Here on earth may fruitful be, 

And by angel-hands be gathered, 
And be ever, Lord, with Thee. 


4 Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Glory be to God on high ; 
Hallelujah to the Saviour, 
___ Who has gained the victory ! 
Hallelujah to the Spirit, 

Fount of love and sanctity ! 
Hallelujah !, Hallelujah! 

To the, Triune Majesty. | 

C. Wordsworth, 
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995 886.886. 


1 ND am I only born to die? 
And must I suddenly comply 
With nature’s stern decree ? 
What after death for me remains,— 
Celestial joys, or bitter pains, 
To all eternity? 


2 How then ought I on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 
And props the house of clay ? 
My sole concern, my single care, 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare 
Against that fatal day. 


3 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear, 
If life so soon 1s gone,— 

Tf now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind must stand before 

The inexorable throne! 


4 Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may escape the death 
That never, never dies :— 

How make my own election sure, 
And, when I fail, on earth secure 
A mansion in the skies. 


5 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray, ' 
Be Thou my Guide, be Thou my Way, 
To glorious happiness: 
Ah! write the pardon on my heart, 
And whensoe’er I hence depart, 
Let me depart in peace. 
C. Wesley. 
917 


THE FUTURE STATE? 


[4A Last Wish.] ECP 
996 88.88.88, 


‘ia age and feebleness extreme, 

Who shall a helpless worm redeem? 

Jesus! my only hope Thou art, 
Strength of my failing flesh and heart ; 

O could I catch one smile from Thee, 

And drop into eternity ! 


997 88.88.88. 


1 'J\HIS is the field, the world below, 
In which the sowers came to sow, 
Jesus the wheat, Satan the tares, 
For so the word of truth declares : 
And soon the reaping time will come, 
And angels shout the harvest home. 


C. Wesley. 


wo 


Most awful truth! and is it so? © 
Must all the world that harvest know ? 
Is every man or wheat or tare? 

Then for that harvest O prepare! . 
For soon the reaping time will come, 
And angels shout the harvest home. 


3 To love my sins,—a saint to appear, 
To grow with wheat—yet be a tare, 
May serve me while I live below, 
Where tares and wheat together grow : 
But soon the reaping time will come, 
And angels shout the harvest home. 


4 But all who truly righteous be 
Their F'ather’s kingdom then shall see; 
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And shine like suns for ever there: / 

He that hath ears, now let him hear; 
For soon the reaping time will come, © 
And angels shout the harvest home. 


Unknown. 


998 88.88.88,88. 


ne EJOICE for a brother deceased, 
Our loss is his infinite gain ; 
A soul out of prison released, 
And freed from his bodily chain; 
With songs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his spirit above, 
Escaped to the mansions of light, 
And lodged in the Eden of love. 


2 Our brother the haven hath gained, 
Out-flying the tempest and wind, 
His rest he hath sooner obtained, 
And left his companions behind, 
Still tossed on a sea of distress, 
Hard toiling to make the blest shore, 
Where all is assurance and peace, 
And sorrow and sin are no more. 


3 There all the ship’s company meet 
Who sailed with the Saviour beneath, 
With shouting each other they greet, — 
And triumph o’er trouble and death : 
The voyage of life’s at an end, 
The mortal affliction is past; 
‘The age that in heaven they spend, 
For ever and ever shall last. 


C. Wesley. 
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999 13.11,13.12. 


1 fY\HOU art gone to the grave! but we will | 
|’ not deplore thee, 
sie sorrows and darkness encompass the | 
tom 
The Saviour has passed through its portal 
before thee, 
And the lamp of His love is thy guide | 
through the gloom. 


2 Thou art gone to the grave! we no longer 
behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by 
thy side; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 
enfold thee, 
And sinners may die, since the Sinless has | | 
died. 


3 Thou art gone to the graye! and, ‘7, mansion ~ 
forsaking, 
Perhaps thy weak spirit in fear lingered long ; _ 
But the mild rays of Paradise gered on 
thy waking, 
And the sound which thou heard’st was the 
seraphim’s song. | 


4 Thou art gone to the graye! but we will 
not deplore thee, 
Whose God was thy ransom, thy Guardian, 
and Guide. 
He gave thee, He took thee, and He will 
restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour has 
died. 
R, Heber. 
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1000 Irregular. 
1 ys and moments quickly flying 
Speed us onward to the dead . 
O how soon shall we be lying 
Each within his narrow bed! 


2 Jesus, merciful Redeemer, 


Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice ; 


Wake, O wake each idle dreamer 
Now to make the eternal choice. 


3 Mark we whither we are wending; 
Ponder how we soon must go 
To inherit bliss unending, 
Or eternity of woe. 


4 Life passeth soon : 
Death draweth near : 
Keep us, good Lord, 
Till Thou appear ; 
With Thee to live, 
With Thee to die, 


With Thee to reign through eternity. 


5 As a shadow life is fleeting; 
As a vapour so it ‘flies ; 
For the bygone years retreating 


Pardon; grant, and make us wise— | 


6 Wise that we our days may number, 
Strive and wrestle with our sin, 
Stay not in our work nor slumber 
Till Thy holy rest we win. 


7 Soon before the Judge all glorious 
- ‘We with all the dead shall stand ; 
Saviour, over death victorious, 


Place us then on Thy right hand. 
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8 Life passeth soon: 
Deith draweth near: OOOL 
Keep us, good Lordy. 2 /, | 
Till Thou appear: 98 ' 
t (>) 


1001 } ; Teregllars “ 


i A gees spark of heavenly flame, . “~ 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame, 
Trembling, hoping, ling’ring, flying, © 
O the pain, the bliss of dymg! * 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy ‘strife, 
And let me languish: into life. 


2 Hark! they whisper: angels say,— 
‘Sister spirit, come’ away!” | 
—What is this absorbs me quite,— _ 
Steals my senses, shuts my ‘sight,—’/ 
Drowns my spirit, draws my. breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 


3 The world recedes: it, disappears ; 
Heaven opens on my eyes; my earsy 4 
With sounds seraphic ng. 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! L fly! 
O Grave! where is thy victory ?,. 

O Death! where is thy sting F ae 
i] i } _ A. Pope. 
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THE JUDGMENT. 


1002 LM. 


1 Ht comes! He comes! the Judge severe! 
The seventh trumpet speaks Him near; 
His lightnings flash, His thunders roll; 
How welcome to the faithful soul! 


2 From heaven angelic voices sound : 
See the almighty Jesus crowned! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour’s face. 


8 Descending on His azure throne, 


He claims the kingdoms for His own; 
The kingdoms all obey His word, 
And hail Him their triumphant Lord. 


4 Shout, all the people of the sky, 
And all the saints of the Most High; 
Our Lord, who now His right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever, reigns. 


1003 Pa seam: 


1 4 eg: day of wrath, that dreadful day, 


C. Wesley. 


When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the’ sinner’s stay ? 
How ‘shall he meet that dreadful day ? 


2 When, shrivelling like a parchéd scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll, 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead. 
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3 O! on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from olay, 
Be Thou, O Christ! the sinner’s Stay, . "7 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 
S. W. Scott and Thomas Celano, 


1004 | LM. Lt 


1 ie Lord will come ! the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixéd seat forsake; 
And, withering from the yault of night, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. ' 


2 The Lord will come! but not the same 
As once in lowly form He came, - 
A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 
The bruised, the iti and ‘the dead. 


3 The Lord. will come! a dreadful form, 
With. wreath of flame, and robe of.storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human-kind. 


4 Can this be He once wont, to stray, 
A pilgrim on the world’s highway : 
_ By power oppressed, and mocked gi pride * 
O God! is this the Crucified ? 


d Go, tyrants, to the rocks complain! «'/\) 
Go, seek the mountain’ s cleft in vain: 
But faith, victorious o’er the tomb, 
- Shall sing for joy, ‘The Lord is come!’ 


1005 b= fe Heber. 


1 Y{7OE to the men on earth who dwell, - 
Nor dread the Almighty’s frown, 
When God doth all His wrath reveal, © 


$8 And shower His judgments down. 
+ 
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2 Lo! from their seats the mountains leap; 
The mountains are not found; 
Transported far into the deep, 
And in the ocean drowned. 


8 Who then shall live and face the throne, 
And face the Judge severe? 
When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
O where shall I appear ! 


4 Now, only now, against that hour 
We may a place provide; mh 
Beyond the grave, beyond the power 
Of hell, our spirits hide :— 


5 Firm in the: all-destroying shock, 
May view the final scene ; 
For, lo! the everlasting Rock 

Ts cleft to take us in. 


1006 CM. 


1 PY faith we find the place above, 
The Rock that rent in twain ; 
Beneath dhe shade of dying love, 
-And in the clefts remain. 


C. Wesley. 


2 Jesus, to Thy dear wounds we flee, 
We sink into Thy side; 
Assured that all who trust in Thee | 
Shall evermore abide. 


8 Then let the thundering trumpet sound, 
The latest lightnings glare, 
The mountains melt, the solid ground 
Dissolve as liquid air. 
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4 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns, 
When nature is destroyed, 


And no created thing remains. 
Throughout the flaming void. © 


5 Thy power omnipotent, assume, 
Thy brightest majesty ! 
And when Thou dost in glory come, 
My Lord, remember me! 


1007 S.M.D. 


1 HOU Judge of quick and dead, 

T Before whose bar severe, © 

With holy joy, or guilty,dread, |/ 
We all shall soon appear,— 
Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 

And fill us now with watchful care,)-) | 
And stir us up to pray :— “i 


C. Wesley. 


2 To pray, and wait the hour— 

That awful hour unknown,— 

When, robed in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from heaven come down i— 
The immortal Son of man; - 
To judge the human ‘race, “ 

With all Thy Father’s dazzling train,—- 
With all Thy glorious grace. 


3 - To damp our earthly joys, 
To increase our gracious fears, 
For ever let the archangel’s yoice 
Be sounding in our ears :— 
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The solémn midnight cry, 
“Ye dead, the Judge is come’ 


Arise, and meet Him in the sky, 
And meet your instant doom!’ 


4 O may we all be found, 

Obedient to Thy word, 

Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, « 
And looking for our Lord! 
O may we all ensure 
A lot among the blest, 

And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest! 


1008 87.87.47. 


1 p*t of judgment, day of wonders! 

Hark! the trumpet’s awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand. thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round ; 


How the summons 
Will the sinner’s heart confound! 


2 See the J udge, our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine ; 
Ye who long for His appearing, 
Then shall say, ‘This God is mine:’ 
Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for Thine. 


3 At His call the dead awaken, 
Rise to life from earth and sea; 
All the powers of nature shaken 
from His face prepare to flee} 
Oareless sinner, 
What will then become of Thee? 
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4 But to those who have confesséd,. 
Loved and served the Lord below, 
He will say, ‘Come near, ye blesséd, 
See the kingdom I bestow ; 
You for ever 


Shall My love and glory know.’ 


J. Newton. 
1009 _ | 87.87.47. 
1 7 OQ! He comes with clouds descending, 


Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train: 

Hallelujah ! 
God appears on earth to reign. 


2 Every eye shall then behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty; | 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


3 The dear tokens of His passion 
Still His dazzling body bears ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To His ransomed worshippers : 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars. 


4 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear: 
All His saints, by men rejected, . 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear. 
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6 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne: 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own. 
Jah! Jehovah! 
Everlasting God, come down. 
Trs. by C. Wesley, J. Cennich, and M. Madan. 


1010 87.87.87. 


1 REAT God, what do I see and hear? 
The end of things created: 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 
On clouds of glory seated! 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 


2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 
At the last trumpet’s sounding, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord swrounding ; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 


3 The ungodly, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing ; 
In woe they rise, but all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing: 
The day of grace is past and gone; 
Trembling they stand before His throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 


_ 4 Great God! what do I see and hear ? 
The end of things created! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 
; On clouds of glory seated: 


| i 
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Low at His cross I view.the day ~~ _ 
When. heaven and, earth shall pass away, 
Aad thus prepare to, meet n 
Anon (St. 1), and W. B. Collyer, 


1011 ” 97.87.8877. 1 7 


1 WG Lord of might from Sinai’s brow 
Gave forth His voice of thunder; 
And Israel lay on earth below, 
Outstretched in fear and wonder ; 
Beneath His feet was pitchy night, 
And at His left hand, and His right, 
The rocks were rent asunder. 


2 The Lord of love, on Calvary, 
A meek and suffering Stranger, 
Upraised to heaven’ His languid eye, 
In nature’s hour of danger ; 
For us, He bore the weight of woe, 
For us, He gave His blood to flow, 
And met His Father’s anger. 


3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might, 
The King of all created, 

Shall back return to claim His right, 
On clouds of glory seated; 
With trumpet sound and angel song, 
And hallelujahs loud and long, 

O’er death and hell defeated. 


1012 886.886. 


1 FFVHOU God of glorious majesty, 
To Thee, against myself, to Thee, 
A worm of earth, I ery; 
A half-awakened child of man; 
An heir of endless bliss or pain; 
A sinner born to die! 


R. Heber, 
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2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
*Twixt two unbounded seas I stand, 
Secure, insensible ; 
A point of time, a moment’s space, 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell. 


3 O God, mine inmost soul convert! 
And deeply on my thoughtful heat 
Eternal things impress: 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteousness. 


4 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When Thou with clouds shalt come, 
To judge the nations at Thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom! 


5 Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear 
Eternal bliss to ensure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all Thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale to live 
And reign with Thee above; 

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 
C. Wesley. 
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1013 888.888. 
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AY of wrath, O day of mourning! 
; See the Crucified returning, 
Heaven and earth in ashes burning! 
O what fear man’s bosom rendeth, 
When from heaven the Judge descendeth, 
On whose sentence all dependeth! 


Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth ; 
Through earth’s sepulchres it ringeth ; 
All before the throne it bringeth ! 
Death is struck and nature quaking: 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making! 


Lo! the book exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded : 
Thence shall judgment be awarded ! 
When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unayvenged remaineth! 


What shall I, frail man, be pleading; 
Who for me be interceding ; 

When the just are mercy needing! 
King of Majesty tremendous, 

Who dost free salvation send us, 
Fount of pity. then befriend us! 


Think, kind Jesus, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous Incarnation : 
Leave me not to desolation ! i 
Faint and weary, Thou hast sought me, 
On the cross of suffering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me! 
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6 Righteous Judge, for sin’s pollution 
Grant Thy gift of absolution, 
Ere that day of retribution ! 
Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with anguish owning: 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning) 


Thou the sinful woman savedst ; 

Thou the dying thief forgavest ; 

And to me a hope vouchsafest ! 
Worthless are my prayers and sighing; 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying! 


8 With Thy favoured sheep O place me, 
Nor among the goats abase me, 
But to Thy right hand upraise me! 
Low I kneel with heart submission ; 
See, like ashes, my contrition : 
Save, O! save me from perdition ! 


9 Ah! that day of tears and mourning, 
From the dust of earth returning, 
Man for judgment must prepare him ; 
Spare, O God, in mercy spare him, 
Lord, all pitying, Jesus blest, 
Grant us Thine eternal rest! 
Thomas of Celano, trs. by WV. J. Tons. 
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FINAL AWARDS. 


1014 L.M. 


1 ¥ O! round the throne, at God’s right hand, 
The saints, in countless myriads, stand ; 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 


Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 
933 


THE FUTURE STATE: 


2 Through tribulation great they came; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
From all their labours now they rest, 

Yn God’s eternal glory. blest. 


3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more, 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore; 
The tears are wiped from eyery eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 


4 They see their Saviour face to face, 
And sing the triumphs of His grace ; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 
And thus the loud hosanna raise :— 


5 ‘Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign; 
Thou hast redeemed us by Thy blood, 
And made us kings and priests to God.’ 


R. Hill and T. Cotterill. 
IO15D LM. 


1 FYVHOU Man of Griefs, remember me, 
Who never canst Thyself forget, 
Thy last mysterious agony, 
Thy fainting pangs, and bloody sweat. 


2 When, wrestling in the strength of prayer 
Thy spirit sunk beneath its load! 
Thy feeble flesh abhorred to bear 
The wrath of an almighty God! 


3. Father, if I may call Thee so, 
Regard my fearful heart’s desire; 
Kemove this load of guilty woe, 
Nor let me in my sins expire! 
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4 I tremble lest the wrath Divine, 
Which bruises now my sinful soul, 
Should bruise this wretched soul of mine 
Long as eternal ages roll. 


5 To Thee my last distress I bring; 
The heightened fear of death I find: 
‘ The tyrant, brandishing his sting, 
Appears, and hell is close behind! 


6 I deprecate that death alone, 
That endless banishment from Thee! 
O save, and give me to Thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me! 


C. Wesley. 
1016 OM. 


1 N Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions hie. 


2 O the transporting, rapturous scene, 
That rises to my sight! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 


3 There generous fruits that never fail, 
On trees immortal grow; 
There rocks and hills, and brooks and valcs 
With milk and honey flow. 


4 All o’er those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the Son for ever reigns, 


And scatters night away. 
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5 No chilling winds, no poisonous breath 
Can reach that healt; shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 

Are felt and feared no more. 


6 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father’s face, * 
And in His bosom rest ? 


7 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Would here no longer stay; 
Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless I'd launch away. 


8 There, on those high and flowery plains, 
Our spirits ne’er shall tire; . 
But, in perpetual joyful strains, 
Redeeming love admire. 


1017 CM. 


1 fae is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 


2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never withering flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 


ile Jordan rolled between. 
936 


7 


: 
: 


S. Stennett. 


FINAL AWARDS. 


4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


5 O could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that riso, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ;— 


6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
' And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore! 


I. Watts. 
1018 CM. 


I | from these narrow scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of joy and pure delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 


2 Fair, distant land! could mortal eyes 
But half its joys explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise 
And dwell on earth no more. 


3 There pain and sickness never come, 
And grief no more complains; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endless pleasure reigns. 


4 No factious strife, no envy there 
The sons of peace molest ; 
But harmony and love sincere 
Fill every happy breast. 


HH 2 927 


THE FUTURE STATE: 


5 No cloud those blissful regions know, — 
For ever bright and. fair; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 


6 There no alternate night is known, 
Nor sun’s oppressive ray; 
But glory from the sacred throne 
Spreads everlasting day. . 


7 O may the heavenly prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love,. 
Till wings of faith and strong desire : 
Bear every thought above! | 
. 


8 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
For Thy bright courts on high; 
Then bid our spirits rise and join : 


The chorus of the sky. 
A. Steele. | 


1019 OM. | | 


1 OW bright these glorious epixite, shine! — 
H Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 


2 Lo! these are they, from sufferings great, — 
Who came to realms of light; 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes, which shine so bright. 


3 Now, with triumphant palms, they stand 
Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky, 
938 
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FINAL AWARDS. 


4 His presence fills each heart with joy, 
Tunes every mouth to sing; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 
With loud hosannas ring. 


5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 
Nor suns with scorching ray ; 
God is their Sun, whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 


6 The Lamb, which dwells amidst the throne, 
Shall o’er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 


7 In pastures green He'll lead His flock 


Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 


W. Cameron 


1020 CM. ‘ 


1 M\ERRIBLE thought! shall I alone, 
Who may be sayed—shall I— 
Of all, alas! whom I have known, 
Through sin, for ever die? 


2 While all my old companions dear, 
With whom I once did live, 
Joyful at God’s right hand appear, 
A blessing to receive: 


3 Shall I—amidst a guilty band,— 
Before the judgment seat, 
Far on the left with horror stand, 
My fearful doom to meet? 
939 
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4 Ah, no:—I still may turn and liye, — 
For still His wrath delays ; 
He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve, 
And offers me His grace. 


5 I will accept His offers now, 
From every sin depart, — 
Perform my oft-repeated vow, 
And render Him my heart. 


6 I will improve what I receive, 
The grace through Jesus given; 
Sure, if with God on earth Pie 
To live with Him in heaven. 


,_ C. Wesley 
1021 CM. ? 


1 HY do I wander from my God, 
Whose greatness none can tell? 
Can I endure His vengeful rod, ey 
And bear the pains of hell? 1 


2 Ah, no!—I cannot bear the thought; 
I tremble at His frown, 
For He who spake a world from nought, 
At once, can crush me down. 


3 His vengeance will my soul pursue 
If I refuse His grace; 
And ah !—alas !—what must I do, 
If banished from His face? 


4 Eternal darkness I must see, 
And hope will never come, 
But fiends will my companions be, 
And hell will be my home! 
940 : 


FINAL AWARDS, 


5 But glory, glory, to my God! 
This need not be the case; 
For me He spilt His precious blood, 
And bids me seek His face. 
H. Bourne and W. Sanders, 


1022 SM. 
1 HERE is no night in heaven: 
T In that blest world above, 
Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 


2 ‘There is no grief in heaven: 
For life is one glad day, 
And tears are of those former things 
Which all have passed away. 


3 There is no sin in heaven: 
Behold that blesséd throng, 
All holy is their spotless robes, 
All holy is their song. 


_ 4 ‘There is no death in heaven: 

For they who gain that shore 
Have won their immortality, 

. And they can die no more. 


5 Lord Jesus! be our Guide; 
O lead us safely on, 
Till night and grief and sin and death 
Are past, and heaven is won! 


| F. M. Knollys. 
(1023 SM. 


1 0 WHERE shall rest be found, 
Rest for the weary soul ? 
"T'were vain the ocean’s depths to sound, 
Or fiy to either pole! 
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2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh; 
Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 


3 Beyond this vale of tears, 
There is a life above; 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
And all that life is love. 


4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around ‘the second death!’ 


Or 


Lord God of truth and grace! 
Teach us that death to shun; 
Lest we be driven from Thy face, 

For evermore undone. 


6 Here would we end our quest ; 
Alone are found in Thee, 

The life of perfect love—the rest 

Of immortality. ; 

J. Montgomery. 


1024 66.66.44.44, j 


1 Bagration: on high » 
My song and city is, 
My home whene’er I die, 
The centre of my bliss: 
O happy place, 
Be When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face! 
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2 There dwells my Lord, my King, 
Judged here unfit to live; 
There angels to Him sing, 
And lowly homage give: 
O happy place, &c. 


3 The patriarchs of old, 
There from their travels cease ; 
The prophets there behold 
Their longed-for Prince of Peace: 
O happy place, &c. 


4 The Lamb’s apostles there 
I might with joy behold, 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold: 
O happy place, &c. 


5 The bleeding martyrs, they 
Within those courts are found, 
Clothéd in pure array, 
Their scars with glory crowned : 
O happy place, «c. 


6 Ah me! ah me! that I 
In Kedar’s tents here stay : 
No place like that on high ; 
Lord, thither guide my way: 
O happy place, &e. 


S. Crossman. 


1025 6666.66.66. 


1 HERE is a blesséd home 
Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come, 
Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
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Where faith is lost in sight, 
And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 
Its glory sheds around. 


2 There is a land of peace, 
Good angels know it well; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one 
And Spirit, evermore. 
3 O joy all joys beyond, 
To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wound 
In hands, and feet, and side; 
To give:to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done. 


4 Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe; 
Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love, 
His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 
H. W. Baker. 


1026 66.66.88. i> 


1 AFE home, safe home in port: 
Rent cordage, shattered deck, 
Torn sails, provision short, 
And only not a wreck :— 


7” 
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But O the joy upon the shore 
To tell our voyage-perils o’er! 


2 ‘The prize, the prize secure: 
The wrestler nearly fell: 
Bare all he could endure, 
And bare not always well :— 
But he may smile at troubles gone 
Who sets the victor-garland on. 


3 No more the foe can harm: 
No more of leaguered camp, 
And cry of night alarm, 
And need of ready lamp :— 
And yet how nearly had he failed— 
How nearly had that foe prevailed! 


4 The lamb is in the fold, 
In perfect safety penned : 
The lion once had hold, 
And thought to make an end :— 
But One came by with wounded side, 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 


5 ‘The exile is at home: 
O nights and days of tears, 
O longings not to roam, 
O sins and doubts and fears! 
What matters now grief’s darkest day, 
When God has wiped all tears away ? 


6 O happy, happy bride, — 

Thy widowed hours are past; 

The Bridegroom at thy side, 

Thou all His own at last; 
The sorrows of thy former cup 
Tn full fruition swallowed up. 

St. Joseph of the Studium, trs. by J. M. Neal. 
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1027 66.77,77. 


1 OW weak the thoughts, and vain, 
H Of self-deluding men ! 
Men who, fixed to ote alone, 
Think their houses shall endure, 
Fondly call their lands their own, 
To their distant heirs secure. 


2 How happy then are we, 
Who build, O Lord, on Thee! 
What can our foundation shock ? 
Though the shattered earth remove, 
Stands our city on a rock, , 
On the Rock of heavenly love. 


3 <A house we call our own 
Which cannot be o’erthrown ; 
In the general ruin sure, 
Storms and earthquakes it defies; 
Built immovably secure, 
Built eternal in»the skies, 


1028 TTATTT TL 
1 HAT are these arrayed in white, 
Brighter than the noon-day sun ? 

Foremost of the sons of light, 
Nearest the eternal throne ? 

These are they that bore the cross, 
Nobly for their Master stood ; 

Sufferers in His righteous cause, 
Followers of the dying God. 


2 Out of great distress they came, 
Washed their robes, by faith below, * 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 


Blood that washes white as snow: 
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C. Wesley, 


FINAL AWAPDS, 


Therefore are they next the throne, 
Serve their Maker day and night: 
God resides among His cwa, 
God doth in His saints delight 


3 More than conquerors at, last, 
Here they find their trials. o’er; 
They have all their sufferings past, 
Hunger now and thirst no more: 
No excessive heat they feel 
From the sun’s directer ray ; 
In a milder clime they dwell 
Region of eternal day. | 


4 He that on the throne doth reign, 
Them the Lamb shall always feed, 
With the tree of life sustain, 
To the living fountains lead: 
He shall all their sorrows chase, 
All their wants at once remove, 
Wipe the tears from every face, 
Fill up every soul with love. 
C. Wesley. 


1029 86.86.66.66. 


1 ()\ PARADISE! O: Paradise! 
Who doth not crave for rest? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest; 
Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God’s most holy sight’ 


THE FUTURE STATE. 


2 O Paradise! O Paradise! 
The world is growing old; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold; 
Where loyal hearts, &e. 


3 O Paradise! O Paradise ! 
Tis weary waiting here; 
I long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near, 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 


4 O Paradise! O Paradise! 
I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 
Where loyal hearts, &e. 


5 O Paradise! O Paradise ! 
I shall not wait for long; 
F’en now the loving heart may catch 
Faint fragments of thy song, 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 


6 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
O keep me in Thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above! 
Where loyal hearts, &e. 


F. W. Faber. 
1030 887.8887. 


1 ‘TOR ever! ’—heatifie word : 
To be for ever with the Lord: 
A bond no death can sever; 
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O tidings straight from glory brought, 

With endless Hallelujahs fraught; 

O heaven of heavens, beyond all thought, 
With Jesus and for ever! 


9 For ever to behold Him shine, 
For evermore to call Him mine, 
And see Him still before me; 
For ever on His face to gaze, 
And meet His full assembled rays, 
While all the Father He displays 
To all the saints in glory. 


3 Not all things else are half so dear 
As His delightful presence here— 
What must it be in heaven! 
"Tis heaven on earth to hear Him say, 
As now I journey day by day, 
‘Poor sinner, cast thy fears away, 
Thy sins are all forgiven.’ 


4 But how must His celestial voice 
Make my enraptured heart rejoice, 
Whén I in glory hear Him! 
While I before the heavenly gate 
For everlasting entrance wait, 
And Jesus on His throne of state 
Invites me to come near Him; 


5 “Come in, thou blesstd, sit by Me; 
With My own life I ransomed Thee ; 
Come, taste My perfect favour: 
Come in, thou happy spirit, come ; 
Thou now shalt dwell with Me at home; 
Ye blissful mansions, make him room, 
For he must stay for ever!’ 
E. Swaine and E. H., Bickersteth, 
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1031 1010.7, 7 
1 So Hallelujah forth in duteons praise, 


OU citizens or neaven, and sweetly raise 


An endless Hallelujah! 


2 Ye next, who stand before the Eternal 


rs 

wight, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
Au endless Hallelujah ! 


3 The Holy City shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake again 
An endless Hallelujah ! 


4 Ye who have gained your palms at length in 
bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this 
An endless Hallelujah ! 


5 There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring 
The strains which tell the honour of your 
King, An endless Hallelujah! 


6 This is the rest for weary ones brought 
back 


This = the food and drink which none shall 


lack, An endless Hallelujah ! 
7 While Thee, by whom were all things made, 


we praise’ 
For ever, and tell ont in sweetest lays 
An endless Hallelujah! 
950 ; 
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8 To Thee, Eternal Son, our voices sing ; 
° With them, O Holy Ghost, to Thee we 


bring An endless Hallelujah ! 
Early Spanish Breviary, trs. by J. Ellerton. 
1032 11.10.11.10.9.11. 
1 ARK! hark, my soul; angelic songs are 
swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields, and ocean’s wave- 
beat shore : 
How sweet the truth those blesséd strains are 
telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no 
more. 


Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the 
night. 


2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
‘Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you 


come ; 
And, through the dark its echoes sweetly 


ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home: 
Angels of Jesus, &e. 
e 
3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and 
sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps tc 
Thee : 
Angels of Jesus, Kc. 
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4 Rest comes at length, though life be long : and, 
dreary ; 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be 
past ; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart’s true home, will eome ~ 
at last: 
Angels of Jesus, Xe. 
5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches 
keeping : 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above; — 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of 
weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless | 
love : 


Angels of Jesus. &e, 


as ite ieee 


E,W. Faber, — 
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MiscELLANECUS HYMNS 


[Before Food.] 


1033 LM. 


E present at our table, Lord, 
B Be here and every where adored ; 
Thy creatures bless, and grant that we 
May feast in paradise, with Thee. 


Unknown, 


[After Food.] 


—- 1034 L.M. 


1 E thank Thee, Lord, for this our food; 
We praise Thee more for Jesus’ blood ; 
Let manna to our souls be given, 
The Bread of Life sent down from heaven. 


2 Praise shall our grateful lips employ, 
While life and plenty we enjoy, 
Till worthy we adore Thy Name, 
While banqueting with Christ the Lamb. 


J. Cennick. 
1035 LM. 


1 LOVE Divine, that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear 

On Thee we cast each earth-born care : 
We smile at pain while Thou art near! 
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2 Though long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year ; 

No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still, whispering, Thou at near! 


3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 
And trembling faith is changed to fear: 
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us, Thou art near! 


' 4 On Thee we fling our burdening woe, 
O Love Divine, for ever dear; 
Content to suffer, while we know, 
Living and dying, Thou art near! ; 
O. W. Holmes. 


(For Hospitals.] 


1036 L.M. 


1 THOU through suffering perfect mado, 
On whom the bitter cross was. laid; 
In hours of sickness, grief, and pain, 
No sufferer turns to Thee in vain. 


2 The halt, the maimed, the sick, the blind, 
Sought not in vain Thy tendance kind; | 
Now in Thy poor Thyself we see, 

And minister through them to Thee. 


3 O loving Saviour, Thou canst cure 
The pains and woes Thou didst endure ; 
For all who need, Physician great, 
Thy healing balm we supplicate. 


4 But ©, far more, let each keen pain 
And hour of woe be heavenly gain, 
Each stroke of Thy chastising rod ve 
Bring back the wanderer nearer God. 
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5 O heal the bruiséd heart within ! 
O save our souls all sick with sin! 
Give life and health in bounteous store, 
That we may praise Thee evermore. 


W. W. How. 


1037 LM. 


1 E thank Thee, Lord, for this fair earth, 
The glittering sky, the silver sea; 
For all their beauty, all their worth, 
Their light and glory, come from Thee. 


2 Thanks for the flowers that clothe the ground, 
The trees that wave their arms above, ~ 
The hills that gird our dwellings round, 
As Thou dost gird Thine own with love. 


3 Yet teach us still how far more fair, 
More glorious, Father, in Thy sight, 
Is one pure deed, one holy prayer, 
One heart that owns Thy Spirit’s might. 


4 So, while we gaze with thoughtful eye 
On all the gifts Thy Love has given, 
Help us in Thee to live and die, 
By Thee to rise from earth to heaven. 


G. E. L. Cotton, 


1038 LM. 


1 ET me be with Thee where Thou art. 
My Saviour, my eternal rest ; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully, and for ever, blest. 
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2 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Thine unveiled glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart, 
Cease to be treacherous, faithless, cold} 


3 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Where spotless saints Thy name adore; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 


4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Where none can die, and none remove; 
There neither life nor death will part 
Me from Thy presence and: Thy love. 


. C. Elliott, 
1039 LM. 


1 T[\XALTED high at God’s right hand, 
Nearer the throne than cherubs stand, 
With glory crowned, in white array, 
My wond’ring soul says, Who are they ? 


2 These are the saints beloved of God, 
Washed are their robes in Jesus’ blood: 
More spotless than the purest white, 
They shine in uncreated light. 


3 Brighter than angels, lo! they shine, 
Their glories great, and all Divine; 
Tell me their origin, and say 
Their order what, and whence came they. 


4 Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, and scorned the shame : 
Within the living temple blest, 

In God they dwell, and on Him rest. 
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5 Hunger they ne’er shall feel again, 
Nor burning thirst shall they sustain ; 
To wells of living waters led ~ 
By God, the Lamb, for ever fed. 


6 Unknown to mortal ears, they sing 
The secret glories of their King; 
Tell me the subject of their lays, 
And whence their loud exalted praise. 


7 Jesus, the Saviour, is their theme ; 
They sing the wonders of His name; 
To Him ascribing power and grace, 
Dominion and eternal praise. 


8 ‘Amen’ they ery to Him alone, 
Who dares to fill His Father’s throne; 
They give Him glory, and again 
Repeat His praise, and say ‘Amen’! 


R. Hill. 


[Springtime J 


1040 CM. 


1 Tn glory of the spring how sweet! 
The new-born life how glad! 
What joy the happy earth to greet 
In new, bright raiment clad! 


2 Divine Renewer! Thee I bless; 
I greet Thy going forth: 
T love Thee in the loveliness 
Of Thy renewéd earth. . 


3 But O these wonders of Thy grace, 
_ These nobler works of Thine, 
These marvels sweeter far to trace, 


These new births more divine! 
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4 These sinful souls Thou hallowest, 
These hearts Thou makest new, 
These mourning souls by Thee made blest, 
These faithless hearts made true; 


5 This new-born glow of faith so strong, - 
This bloom of love so fair, 
This new-born ecstasy of song 
And fragrancy of prayer! 


6 Creator Spirit, work in me 
These wonders sweet of Thine! 
Divine Renewer, graciously 
Renew this heart of mine! 


* Still let new life and strength upspring, 
Still let new joy be given, 
And grant the glad new song to ring 
Through the new earth and heaven! 


T. H, Gill. 
1041 87.87. 


1 AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
M And the Father’s boundless loye, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favour, 

Rest upon us from above. 
2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 
J. Newton, 


a Se 


. 


[For a Covenant Service.] 


1042 CM. ; 
1 (\OME, let us use the grace Diyine 
C And all, with one accord, ‘ 
In a perpetual covenant join _ 


Ourselves to Christ the Lord: 
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2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus’ powc®. 
His name to glorify ; 
And promise, in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 


3 The covenant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind: 
We will no more our God forsako, 
Or cast His words behind. 


4 We never will throw off Thy fear 
Nor break our solemn vow: 
And if Thou art well-pleased to hear, 
Come down, and meet us now! 


5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Let all our hearts receive ; 
Present with the celestial host, 
The peaceful answer give! 


6 To each-the covenant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away; 
And register our names on high, 
And keep us to that day! 
C. Weelev. 


[For Times of Pestilence.]} 


|~6©10438 CM. 


—Se = 


1 1 ee grief and fear, to Thee, O Lord, 
We now for succour fly; 
Thine awful judgments are abroad, 
O shield us, lest we die. 


2 The fell disease on every side 
Walks forth with tainted breath: 
And pestilence, with rapid stride, 
Bestrews the land with death. 


MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 


3 O look with pity on the scene 
Of sadness and of dread; 
And let Thine angel stand between 
The living and the dead. 


4 With contrite hearts, to Thee, our King, 
We turn who oft have strayed; 
Accept the sacrifice we bring, 
And let the plague be stayed. 
W, Bullock. 
[A Flower Service.] 


1044 OM. 


1 (\OD might have made the earth bring © 
forth 
Enough for great and small, 
The oak tree and the cedar tree, 
Without a flower at all. 


2 He might have made enough—enough 
For every want of ours, ; 
For food and medicine and toil, 
And yet have made no flowers. 


3 Then wherefore, wherefore were they made, 
All dyed with rainbow light, 
All fashioned with supremest grace, 
Upspringing day and night ?— 
4 Springing in valleys green and low, 
And on the mountains high, 
And in the silent wilderness, 
Where no man passeth by? 


5 Our outward life requires them not, 
Then wherefore had they birth? 
To minister delight to man, 
To beautify the earth. 
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6 To whisper hope, to comfort man, 
Whene’er his faith 1s dim; 
For He who careth for the flowers 
Will care much more for him. 
Mary Howitt, 


[For Hospitals.) 


1045 CMD. 


1 FP\HINE arm, O Lord, in days of old, 

T Was strong to heal and save; 

It triumphed o’er disease and death, 
O’er darkness and the grave. 

To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 
The palsied and the lame, 

The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame. 


2 And, lo! Thy touch brought life and health, 

Gave speech, and strength, and sight, 

And youth renewed and frenzy calmed, 
Owned Thee, the Lord of light. 

And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 
Almighty as of yore; 

In crowded street, by restless couch, 
As by Gennesareth’s shore. 


3 Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 

| Thou Lord of life and death ; 

| Restore and quicken, soothe and bless, 
With Thine almighty breath. 

| To hands that work, and eyes that see, 

Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 

| That whole and sick, and weak and strong, 

| May praise Thee evermore. 

; £. H. Plumptre. 
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[Sprtngiime.] 
1046 446.446. 


1 HE spring-tide hour 
Brings leaf and flower, 
With songs of life and love; 
And many a lay 
Wears out the day 
In many a leafy grove. 


2 Bird, flower, and tree 
Seem to agree 
Their choicest gifts to bring ; 
But this poor heart ~ 
Bears not its part, 
In it there is no spring. 
3 Dews fall apace,— 
The dews of grace,— 
Upon this soul of sin; 
And love divine 
Delights to shine 
Upon the waste within : 


4 Yet year by year 
Fruits, flowers appear, 
And birds their praises sing 
But this poor heart 
Bears not its part, 
Its winter has no spring, 


5 Lord, let Thy love, 
Fresh from above, 
Soft as the South wind How, 
Call forth its bloom, 
Wake its perfume, 
And bid its spices flow. 
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6 And when Thy voice 
Makes earth rejoice, 
And the hills laugh and sing: 
Lord, teach this heart 
To bear its part, 
And join the praise of spring. 


J. S. B, Monsell. 
1047 T7175. 


1 J ORD of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the life and light, 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite ; 
Jesus, hear and save! 


2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
~ Humbled to a mortal child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled ; 
Jesus, hear and save! 

3 Throned above celestial things, 
Borne aloft on angels’ wings, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 

Jesus, hear and save! 


4 Soon to come to earth again, 
Judge of angels and of men; 
Hear us now, and hear us then, 

Jesus, hear and: saye! 


1048 87.87.47. 


1 Eo dismiss us with Thy blessing; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 
O refresh us! 
Travelling through this wilderness. 
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R. Heber. 
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2 Thanks we givé, and adoration, 
For Thy. gospel’s joyful sound: 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
in our hearts and lives abound: 
Ever faithful 
To the truth may we be found. 


3 So, whene’er the signal’s given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 


1049 87.87.47. 


| i Fag me go, the day is breaking, 
Dear companions, let me go; 
We have spent a night of waking 
In the wilderness below; 
Upward now I bend my way, 
Part we here at break of day. 


J. Fawcett. 


2 Let me go, I may not tarry, 
Wrestling thus with doubts and fears, 
Angels wait my soul to carry 
Where my risen Lord appears : 
Friends and kindred weep not so, 
If ye love me let me go. 


3 We have travelled long together, 
Hand in hand, and heart in heart, 
Both through calm and stormy weather, 
And ’tis hard, ’tis hard to part: 
Yet we must ;—‘ Farewell!’ to you; 
Answer, one and all, ‘ Adieu!’ 
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4 *Tis not darkness gathering round me, 
That enshrouds me from your sight: 
Walls of flesh no more can bound me; 
But, translated into light, 
Like the lark on mounting wing, 
Though unseen you hear me sing. 


5 Heaven’s broad day hath o’er me broken 
Far beyond earth’s span of sky; 
I am dead; nay, by this token, 
Know that I have ceased to die: 
Would you solve the mystery? 
Come up hither,—come and see. 


J. Montgomery. 
4 1050 87.87.87.87. 
ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 


J Bid us now depart in peace; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 

Let our faith and love increase; 
Fill each breast with consolation ; 

Up to Thee our hearts we raisc :— 
When we reach our blissful station, 

Then we'll give Thee nobler praise! 

R. Hawker. 
[A Flower Service.] 


1051 11.10.11.10. 


1 RE, Lord, we offer Thee all that is 


fairest, 
Bloom from the garden, and flowers from 
the field, 
Gifts for the stricken ones, knowing Thou 
carest 
More for the love than the wealth that we 
yield. 
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2 Send, Lord, by these to the sick and the 
tei whe 


ying 5 : 
Speak to their hearts with a message of 
peace ; 
Comfort the sad, who in weakness are lying ; 
Grant the departing a gentle release. 


3 Raise, Lord, to health again those who have 
sickened, ; 
Fair be their lives, as the roses in bloom ; 
Give of Thy grace to the souls Thou hast 
quickened, 
Gladness for sorrow, and brightness for 
gloom. 


4 We, Lord, like flowers, must bloom and must 
wither ; 
We, like these blossoms, must fade and 
must die ; 
Gather us, Lord, to Thy bosom for ever, 
Grant us a place in Thy house in the 
sky. A, G. W. Blunt. 


10 52 Te Deum Laudamus. 


praise Thee, O God: we acknowledge 
Thee to be the Lord. 
All the earth doth worship Thee: the Father 
everlasting. 
To Thee all Angels cry aloud; the Heavens, 
and all the Powers therein. 
To Thee Cherubim, and Seraphim, continually 
do cry, 
‘Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Sabaoth ; 
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Heaven and earth are full of the Majesty of 
Thy Glory.’ 
The glorious company of the Apostles: praise 


ee. 
The goodly fellowship of the Prophets: praise 


ee. 

The noble army of Martyrs: praise Thee. 

The holy Church throughout all the worid, 
doth acknowledge ‘ihee : 

The Father of an infinite Majesty; 

Thine honourable, true, and only Son; 

Also the Holy Ghost the Comforter. 

Thou art the King of Glory: O Christ. 

Thou art the everlasting Son of the Father. 

When Thou tookest upon Thee to deliver 
man, Thou didst not abhor the Virgin’s womb. 

When Thou hadst overcome the sharpness of 
death, Thou didst open the Kingdom of Heaven 
to all believers. 

Thou sittest at the right hand of God, ix 
the Glory of the Father. 

We believe that Thou shalt come, to be our 
Judge. 

We therefore pray Thee, help Thy servants, 
whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy precious 
blood. 

Make them to be numbered with 17 Saints, 
in glory everlasting. 

O Lord, save Thy people: and bless Thine 
heritage. 

Govern them, and lift them up for ever. 

Lay by day, we magnify Thee: 

And we worship Thy Name, ever world with: 
out end 


uaz 


Ee 


SS 
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Vouchsafe, O Lord: to keep us this day with- 


out sin. 
O Lord, have mercy upon us: have mercy 
upon us. 
O Lord, let Thy mercy lighten upon us, as 
our trust is in Thee. ' 
O Lord, in Thee have I trusted: let me never 
be confounded. 
Ambrose of Milan, 
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b late . .122) Aboveitssad . . 76|Allo’erthose . 1016 
broken heart | 91| Absent from Thee 295| All our days. . 413 
274 | Accept, O Lord .765| All our woe and . 627 

A cloud of wit- .484, _ $76 | All power to Him 590 
A country of joy . 875 | Adam descended . 237 | All power to our . 111 
A faith t keeps 619| Admit Him, ere . 246! All praiseand. . 458 
A faith that shines 619 | Afflictions may ~ 578 | All scenes alike . 612 
A few more Sab- . 980| After my lowly .525|AllthatI am. . 160 
A few more storms 980| Again at eventide 946 | All the blessings . 900 
A few more strug- 980 | Against me earth. 474| All the struggle . 380 
A few more suns 980) Agonizing in the . 264) Allthe world . . 901 
A frailone . . .589)Ah!donotof. . 267) All Thine attri- . 63 
A gathering here . 853; Ah! giveme . . 323|Allthingsare. . 395 
A guilty, weak . 218) Ah! giveme, Lord 437 | All things living . 39 
A heart in every . 365! Ah! leaveus . .165)Alltodeath. . . 657 
A heart resigned . 365 | Ah ! Lord, if Thou 324 | All works are good 605 
A holy quiet. . .967| Ah, Lord Jesus .992| Allye weary . . 251 
A holy stillness. 765| Ah me! ah me! .1024/ Almighty God, to 196 
A hope so much . 343/ Ah, no! Icannot.1021 | Almighty God,Thy240 
A house we call. 1027| Ah, no! Istill . 1020) 708 
A humble, lowly . 365; Ah! show me. . 521) Almighty Lord .919 
A jealous, just .374| Ah! thatday . 1013 | Although the 617, 747 
Aland of corn . 388| Ah! then my spirit 551 | Almighty Son, In- 191 
A little while and 759| Ah, then! to His. 612 Amazing know- . 6 
A little while for . 577; Ah! what avails . 298 ‘Amen’ my heart. 183 
A little while the. 577; Ah, wherefore. . 270 | ‘Amen’ they ery.1039 
A litile while, to . 577; Ah! whither . .777|AmIdrooping . 464 
A pardon written 245|Ah! whydidI .424|AmI fearful . . 464 
A poor blind child 270 | All are not lost .425|AmI thirsting . 464 
A poor, unloving . 319| All day to walk . 489| AmI weak. . . 464 
A rest, where all . 358) Ail earthly things 765| Amidst the roar . 918 
Ascriponmy. .578 Allglory be. . . 74| Amidst these . . 207 
A servant’s form . 156 Allhail, Redeemer 129 | Among the annals 853 
Asoulinured . . 374) Alihail! triumph- 110 Among the na- . 834 
A sovereign Pro- . 952 762 | Among the saints 710 
A spectacleto. .701 Alllaskfor . - 452) Amongtheirnum- 147 
A spirit still . . 274) Ail my capacious. 149 | And after death . 615 
A thousand ages . 972 All my disease. . 350 | And art Thou not 356 
A weary path . .565| All my promises . 876 | Andason Israel’s 172 
Abba, Father! 347, Allmy treasure .376|AndcanI yet. . 298 
Abideinme . .522 Allmytrust . .302|Andcanman. . 12 
Abide with me . 947/ All nations shall . 831) Andcanno - - Al 
Abide with us. .148' All needful grace 49|And dearto me . 747 
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And, despite of . 39 
And duly shall . 596 
And earth’s fields 68 
Andevery bird . 106 
And every virtue. 186 
And for richer . 895 
And grant we. . 443 
And happy was . 933 
And hath bid. . 895 | 
And He has loved 949} 
And He whois . 577 | 
And hence, inspirit 815 
And His that gentle186 
And if, inour . 659 
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And the choirs 
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72| Arm me with Thy 445 


Andthen, through 554| Around the throne 759 


And there are. 


. 320} Around us rolls 


- 780 


And there with all 151} Arrayedinglorious 976 


And Thou begotten192 | Art nigh, and yet 


And Thou 


26 


ilt turn802,| Art Thounotable. 372 


And though loud. 924 | Art Thounottouch-651 


And thus that dark 743 
And to His green 428 
And whate’er our 310 
And when before 448 

652 
And when, by turns 529 
And when from . 817 


And if ourfellow- 532; And when I loose 144 


And in the garden 230 
And in the great. 812 
Andisitnot . . 457 
And isnot He. . 690 
And is not mercy 746 
And is that foun- 864 
And Jesus, ‘Thou. 802 


And lead us . 863 
And leteach . . 158 
And let.His name $28 
And let thy life . 106 


And,lo! Thy touch1045 
And man, at war 76 
Andmay the gospel 818 
And need we, then 288 
And none, O Lord 754 
And. not a prayer 749 
And now, of . . 844 
And now, on this 902 
And now that thou 646 
And now to Thee 983 
And now we fight 561 
And, O! when 439, 766 
And,.O! whenI. 477 
And, O! when the 929 
And present still. 439 
And round the 57 
And say not that. 684 
Andsend ThySpirit182 
And shallmy. . 295 
And sincethe Lord 862 
And sincewe must 797 
And some have . 754 
Andsotheshadows 622 
And teach us . . 750 
And thanks for . 192 
And the moon to. 39 
And the silver . 895 
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And when my dy- 125 
Andwhen on joy- 537 
And when our. 746 
And when redeem~277 
And when the so- 932 
And when the str- 608 
And when these . 729 
And when Thine. 624 
And when Thy .1046 
And while we. . 885 
And willthis. . 24 
And wilt Thou .. 802 
And whosoever . 255 
And ye, beneath.’ 76 
And ye whose . . 582 
And yet these. . 443 
Angel-powers. . 568 
Angelsandmen. 47 
Angels, assist J) . 227 
Angels catch . . 989 
Angels havestrove 144 
Angels, helpus . 67 
Angels noware . 384 
Angels, sing on .1032 
Anger and sloth . 404 
Another harvest . 890 
Another year is . 883 
Another year of . 883 

883, 883, $83 
Answer that gra- 390 
Apostles join . 
Apostles, martyrs 544 
Appear with . °. 473 
Arabia’s desert . 133 
Are there no foes. 486 
Arise, and be. . 733 
Arise,O God. . 223 
Arm me with. . 373 
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Asa little child 
As a shadow 

As by the light . 501 
As Christ upon . 950 
As'dew upon the 280 
esa may they 691 
As doth there 122 
As in theancient. 829 
Asitcame. . . 837. 
As labourers in . 604 
As loving as 2. . 623 
As morning mists 881 
As on i + 943 
Asrainonmeadows826 
AsroundJerusalem711 
As. some rare =. 522. 
As surely as He. 407. 
As the bright,Sun. 691 
As TheetheirGod 909 
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= 498 
Ashamed of Jesus 141 
Assert Thy claim 228 
Assure our con-. 174 
At His call - -1008 
At Jesus’ call. ©. 878 
At last own. ». 278 
Atthe Name. . 610 
Attimes,I’malmost446 
Auspicious dawn . 825 
Author andGuard-803 
Author of faith . 667 
A e from 14 

Awake, my wired 129 


59| Awake the woman 278 


Awed by a mortal’s683 


Bane and blessing 102 
Baptize the nations168 
Barren and wither-880 
Be all my added . 272 
Be i care. 917 
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Beit ours,then . 


Be it so, they - 
Be near me when . 


Be this my one "1012 
Be this, O Lord . 815 
Be this our sweet. 368 
Be Thouatmy . dal 
De Thou my joy . 396| 
Be Thou my patternS4 


Be Thou my shield 229 | 


Be Thou; O Rock 654 


Be Thou our greati015, 


Be Thou oursoul’s 954 
Be with them. . 906 
Be with us, God . 604! 
Because, O Lord . 503) 
Because the Sav- 864} 
Because Thou bid- 503 | 


Beeause wehaye. 503) 


Because when we 503 | 
Before me place. 1012! 
Before my eyes . 94| 
Before ourFather’s677 | 
Before Thee, Lord $85 
Before the hills . 972 
Before theSaviour’s 45 
Before Thine altar 933. 
Before Thine awfull31 | 
Before Thy sheep. 7 706 | 
Beforewhose - .- 408 | 
Behold, forme . 432) 

Behold me waiting 236 | 
Behold the Lamb 267 
Behold the way . 825 
Behold this fair . 20 


7 | Bid the whole. 


792 Blessed Father 


Beside all waters - 
Better than life . 488 | 
Better than my . 415) 
Beware, my soul. 889 | 
Beyond my - 712) 
Beyond the bounds 420 
rend the fight 986 
Beyond the reach 691 
Beyond this vale .1023| 
. $36) 
Bred, flower, and. 1046 
Blasted the vigour 

3 a4 
| Blessed and holy 840) 


5| Blessed Saviour . 213 


5| Blessing and . . $73, 
Blessings abound 327 
| Bless with success 905. 
Biest are the men 771 
| Blest are the saints 771 
Blest are the souls 7 771 | 
Blest be the Lord 735 


Blest, ever blest . 481 
| Blest inhabitants 722 | 
Blest is my lot - . 642! 
Blest is the man . 452 
Blest, O Israel. 380) 
Blest Saviour. . 584) 
Blest be that tran-S81C | 
|Blest when as- . 481) 
Blest when be- . 451. 
Blest whenI hear 481 
Blest with com- . 642) 
Blest work, the . $36 


Bhindizrom my birth236- 
Blind unbelief is. -36| 
Eee shall I stand 327) 
Born anew 345 
Born inte the. . 989 


Born Thy people 130) 
12} 
Both now andever 814) 


Borne upon their. 


Bound down with 253 
|Bound uponthe. 99 
Boundless wisdom 505 
Bowed down be- 229 
Bow Thine ear . 78) 
Bread of oursouls 208 
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HYUN 
Briars beset. . 4€3 
Bright - dt 
Brisht day. and . 731 
Brighter still . . 164 


| Brighter than an-1039 
| Brightest and best 33 


Broken heart. . 303 
| Burdaned with . 266 
Buried in sorrow 41 
But a drought . 436 
But all, before . 966 


4) Bat all who truly 997 
But art Thon not 432 
But chief. inevery 793 
But chiefly Thy - .11 
But chiefly when. 903 
| But Christ, by His 120 
But Christ is now 851 
But Christ, the . 231 
But dropsof grief 285 
| But, ere our eyes. 953, 


But feeble my. 215 
But glory, ceo 1021 
But made . 78% 
But hom must i oai 
| But hush, my soul 541 
But I am oe 
Butlof means . 0 
|ButI shall share 752 
But, it unworthy 427 
‘But, in the still . 490 
But is it possible. 37 
| But let me sull 37+ 


| But let them still 711 

But let us hasten. 676 
But let us still . 443 
But lo! a place . 629 
Butlo! mour . 641 

| Butlo! there breaks608 
|Butmanis weak 60 
But more than all 444 
But, O dear Lord. 410 
But O, far more .i1036 
But O forgiveness 2S1 
But O, how soon. 432 
But O that bright- 18 
| But O these won- 1046 
| Bat O, when that 43 


Behold Thy prison-800 | Break off the yoke 275| But O! when. - 621 
Behold, to Thee . 165) Breakoffyourtears 90|But out ofall. . 533 
Being of - 794| Break the tempt- 436| But saintsare. . .3 
Believing we re- 931 | Break, triumphant $37 | But shallI. .. . 617 
Beneficent hearer, 962 | Breathe, O breathe 385| But soon Hell . 93 
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But soon theVictor 156 
But spotless . 119 
But, that my ‘sith 887 
But the Lord doth 982 


But the mild . 56 
But the pain . . 109 
But their Father. 16 


But there’s a voice 218 
But they who wait 4 
But Thou art not 748 
But Thou, O Lord 472 
But Thou, they say 286 
But Thou wilt heal 449 
But though my life 269 
But Thy right. - 909 
But timorous . .1017 
But to the contrite 87 
But to those who 1008 
But to Thy house 942 
But unto Zion . 490 
But what to those 360 
But when He camel72 
But when the pil- 850 
But when we view 19 
But whilst our. . 214 
But will He prove 246 
But will indeed . 816 
By cool Siloam’s. 845 
By day, along . . 439 
By death and hell 829 
Bydeath Hedeath’s104 
By faith I plunge 644 
By faith Isee . . 628 
By faith the upper 785 
By faith we already574 
By faith we are . 556 
By faith we know 326 
By faith we see . 633 
By faith we take . 730 
By floods and flame332 
By Him the clouds897 
ByHimW hobowed985 
By the merits. . 761 
By the sacred. . 312 
ByThine agonizing737 
By Thine hour of. 312 
By Thine owneter-130 
By Thine unerring 643 
By Thy birth. . 475 
By Thy deep expir-312 
By Thy helpless in-312 
By Thy night of . 739 
By Thy reconciling678 
980 


By Thy tears . 


Call them into . 525 
Calltoeach . . 599 
Called to sustain . 386 
Calvary’s mournful 98 
Can a child - 882 
Can a woman’s . 412 
Can aught beneath 217 
Can gifts avert . 269 
Can I, Gethsemane229 
Cansucha . . 853 
Can this be He .1004 
Can we, whosesouls845 
Can you doubt . 260 


HYMN 
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Careless through . 587 | 


Cast out Thy foes 287 
Cause Him, Lord. 699 
Cause the golden. 39 
Cease, ye pilgrims 566 
Chance and change 15 
Cheered by . 893 
Cheerful they walk771 
Children our kind 856 
Chilled devotions 179 
Christ alone shall 262 
Christ by highest 79 
Christ isrisen. . 994 

115 
Christ is risen, we 994 
Christ leads me . 974 
Christ our brother 348 


Christ our Lord . 78 
Christ shall bless . 632 
Christ shall the . 594 


Christ, who now . 178 
Christians, be not 332 
Christians who . 719 
Choose forus. . 647 
ChooseThou for me456 
Chosen notforgood383 
Chosen to be . . 600 
Circledround. . 108 
Cleanse theirhearts865 
Clear before us . 571 
Clearer still and . 164 
Clearer than the . 213 
Cling to the Cruci- 233 
Close by Thy side. 653 
Close knit to Thee 679 
Closer and eloser. 676 
Clothe them with 685 
Clothed with the . 691 


HYMN 
Cloudsandconflicts741 
Clouds that drop . 900 
Cold mountains . 84 
Coldon Hiscradle 83 
a our services . ie 

ome, man. 
Come elf tho faith: 181 
Come, all ye souls 243 
Come, Almighty to385 
Come, and main-. 138 
Come, and while. 657 
Comeand worship 77 
Come as a messen- 686 
Come as a shep- . 686 
Come asa teacher 686 
Come as a watch- 686 
Come as an angel 6386 
Come as the dew. 171 
Come as the dove 171 
Come as thefire . 171 
Come as the light 171 
Come as the wind 171 
Come back, . . 591 
Come, blessed Lord 836 
Come, bless the . 753 
Come, Desire of na- 79 
Come, divine and 178 
Come down, Thou 604 — 
Come, Father, Son 358 
Come, heavenly . 628 
Come, hither bring266 
Come, Holy Com- 195 
Come, Holy Ghost 209 
Come, Holy S; ant ire 
ome, Ho irit 

Come, Holy fii? 444 
Come in, come in 641 
Come in, poverty. 265 
Come : in sorrow. 265 
Come inthis . . 513 — 
Come in, Thou .1030 
ComeinThy plead - 673 
Come, Jesus, and. 724 
Come, labouron . 598 
Come, leave thy . 266 
Come, letusstand 91 
Come, Light serene181 
Come, Lord, come 172 
Come, Lord, from 714 
Come, Lord! the. 275 
Come, Lord, when 974 
Come nearand . 947 
Comenotinterrors 963 
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Come, O my God . 361} Day by day the . 982 
Come, O myguilty 336 Dead already. . 259 
Come, O my Sav- 358 | Deafness to Thy . 179 
Come quickly, gra-228 | Dear is the spot . 971 


Come quickly in . 342; Dear Lord! and . 176 
Come, sainis, and 90 Dear Name! the. 146 
Come, Saviour . 353! Dearest Saviour . 436 
Come, tenderest . 181! Death andthe . 100 
Come then, andto | Decay, then, tene- 85 
Come then, my . 272 Deep in unfath- . 36 
Come then,O . 834! Deeper than hell. 228 
Come then, our . 219! Deliverance to . 283 
Come then, with . 836 | Dependent on Thy 855 
Come then, ye . 245) Descend, and let. 282 
Come, Thou In- . 195 | Descend, pass by. 318 
Come tothe living 244 Descending on .1002 
Come unto Me . 255) Destroy me not . 325 
Come, wanderers 85 | Determined tosave482 
Come with us. . 529} Dews fall apace .1046 
Come, ye needy . 264) Didevermourner 442 
Come, ye weary . 264| Did not the sheep 690 


Comes faint and . 410 
Comforteverysuf- 951 
Comfort me, [am 459 
Command Thy .- 778 
Conclude us first. 279 
Confiding in Thy. 726 
Conqueror of hell 371 
Contented now . 418 
Control my every 595 
Convince him now 783 
Corruption, earth 976 
Could I be east . 612 
Could I my wish . 805 
Could we but. .1017 
Could we but kneel 471 


Creaturesnomore 501 | 


Crimes of such . 47 
Crown Him the . 129 
Crown Him, ye . 143 


Crown the Sav- . 161 
Crownsandthrones610 
Cursed forthe . 219 


Dangers stand . 973 
Dark and cheer-. 944 
Dark the future . 875 
Day by day the . 493 


Didst Thou not die 390 


Didst Thounotin 94 
Didst Thou not . 681 
Dim tracts of . . 410 
Direct, control . 938} 


Divine, Almighty 132 
Divine Instructor 207 
Divine Renewer .1040 
Do homage, breezy 57 
Do more than par- 767 


Dothou, my soul. 889 
Dost Thou not . 174 
Down from the . 227 
Down throughthe 73 
| Draw us to Thy . 738 
Driven out from. 511 
Dast and ashes . 405 
Dwell in us . 184 
Each battle of . 603 


Early hasten . 

| Earth from afar . 
Earthis Thine . 824 
Earththena . . 219 
Earth to heaven . 789 
Earth’s but asor- 559 
| Easytobeen-. . 808 
| E’en now byfaith 870 
E’en now He hath 928 
E’en now we think 532 
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Eachmomeni draw392 | Fair is the lot . 
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Even thehour. . 15 
BH’en through the 89 
B’er since, by faith 328 
E’er we hear . . 988 
Elect from every. 717 
Empires, temples. 837 
Enable with per- 188 
| End of my every. 
Endue Thy ser- . 
Enemies no more 


Enter every 
Envy and strife . 7 
Error and ignor-. 
Eternal are Thy . 776 
Eternal darkness.1021 


| Eternal Spirit. . 19 
725 
Eternal Sun . .- 341 
Eternal Triune . 193 
Eternal Wisdom. 248 
Even so, Lord 901 


Every eye shall .1009 
Every human tie. 720 
Exaltourlow. . 181 
Expand Thy wings 209 
Extend to these . 224 
Extol His kingly. 128 
Extort the cry . 783 
Extol the Lamb . $42 
Exults our rising. 344 


Fain would I find 527 
Fain would I knowll7 
323 

Fain would I learn 275 
Fair distance. .1018 
. 442 
|Fairleaves. . . 861 
Fair truth, and . 131 
Fairer than all . 138 
Fairer than thesons376 
Faith asks us. . 203 
Faithin His name 348 
Faith in Thy . . 350 
Faith lendsits . 326 
Faith to be healed 283 
| Faithful and true 393 
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H 
Faithful, OG Lord. 42 


Faithful soul . . 632 | Foolish and impo- 28 
Far, far above 38 For a season .». 680 
Far, faraway. .1032 | For all accept: ~ 798 


Far from her home 612 | For all that Thou 689 


f HYMN 
Fond ambition . 453 


Far o’er yon . . 611 
Far off I stand . 277 
Farewell conflict. 967 


Father, by right. 61 


Father,ever Fatherl64 | For each perfect 
Father, God, they 62) Forever fe 


Father, if I may .1014 
Father, inme. . 349 
Father, in these . 725 
Father, toThy holy 959 
Father-like He . 67 
Father of endless 200 
Father of Jesus. 9 
Father, protect us 199 
Father, regard . 672 
Father, Son, and. 382 
824 

76 

Father, Thine ever-644 
Father, Thy mer- 872 
Father, we ask . 672 
Fear not, brethren 555 
Fear not, Iam. . 485 
Fear not, saidhe. 74 
Fear not to enter 796 
Fearless of a hell 493 
Feast after feast. 745 


Fierce may be. . 600 
Fight the fight . 609 
Fill all their . . 809 
Fillme with . . 369 
Filled with de- .1016 
Find in Christ ~ 257 


Finding, following 462 
Finish then Thy . 385 
Finished all the . 103 
Firm in the all 1005 
First-born of many352 
First let the birds 72 
Five bleeding. . 331 
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Give me Thy . . 683| God’s Word re- . 637 Happy they whose 307 
Give me Thyself. 366 | Good Pilot of. . 927 | Hark, how He 93 
Give me to fear . 940 Good when He 34 | Hark, the celestfal 73 
Give me to trust . 591 | Goodness I have. 303 | Hark, they whis-1001 
Giveup ourselves. 1042 Grace,all theworld 411 | Hark, those . 161 
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Help us to make. 706 | His flock to Him. 629 
Help us to see ~. 206/ His foes a season. 629 
Henceforth may . 486 | His foes and ours 111 
Henceforth myself 368 | His glory our de- 344 
Hence may all our 540 | His will. .. 552 
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I have no skill 28|Iwantaneven . 702 
T hear it in. 5! I want the first . 588 
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I long to be 306 | I would not if I . 521 
I love Thy. 712 | Iwould not, Lord. 614 
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I must for faith . 783| Vl gotoJesus . 284 
I must the fair . 808| Tl lift my hands 339 
I must thisinstant 783 | Tl praise Him . 71 
I need not fear . 299|T’llspeak the. . 149 
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Jesus, Breadand. 159 Jesus, Thine all- . 362| Laws divine . . 16 
geet caret - 969 | Jesus, Thineown. 406 | Lay toThy mighty 591 

Jesus, confirmmy 487 | Jesus, this feast . 736 Lead me not . ~ 452 
ices. dost Thou. 153 | Jesus, Thouartmy 346 | Lead usallour . 943 
_Jesus,give the . 951} Jesus, Thou for me 307 | Lead us by nye = 738 
Jesus, gracious -. 627 | Jesus, ThouFriend 712 | Lead us, O Father 327 
Jesus, hail! en- . 235) Jesus, Thou hast . 600 | Lead us on. =. . 465 
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Jesus lives‘our . 991) Jesus,weThy pro- 438 Let all whofor . 546 
Jesus lives. to Him 991 | Jesus, what didst . 423 Letallyourlamps 594 
Jesus, Lord and . 413| Jesus, who in the 408 Let but myfaint- 658 
zesus, Love and . 159| Join every soul . 524 Let cares likea - 547 
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Let not sorrow . 597 
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Lord, thereis. . 301 
Lord, till I reach. 810 
Lord! uphold me. 452 
Lord, we adore . 221 
Lord, we are few. 773. 
Lord, we believe . — 


i is | 203 
Loud hallelujhas, 40 
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HYMN 
Mercy o’er Thy . 46 


oud may the. . 705 
Mercy, O Lord . 288 


Love and grief ~. 101 


Love can bow. . 362 | Mercy who show. 386 
Love like death . 679 | Mere human pow- 409 
Love of God . . 313| Methinks I hear . 565 
Love only can 362 |’Mid toiland . . 717 
Love, that streng- 657 |’Midtrials . . 624 
Love, unlike all . 657|MightIenjoy . 49 
Love, which made 236 | Mighty Spirit. . 189 
Loved ones are ~. 5d4| Millions more . 46 
Lover of souls . 226|Mineisan. . . 412 


Mine isthe sin . 746 
More and more . 
More hard than . 
More of Thy life . 271 
More than conq- .1028 
Most awfultruth. 997 
Maintain them . 906|Mountainsand . 21 
Make Aim andkeep726 | Mourning souls . 232 
Make usall . . 538 | Move and actuate 679 
Make us of one . 678| Much of my time 948 
Man may trouble. 512 | Must I be carried 586 
Manifest Thy love 187 | My days are short 970 
Many a heart. . 982| My dying Saviour 367 
Mark me whither 1000 | My every weak . 397 
Master, will we . 108 | My faith wouldlay 231 
May distant . . 893 |My Father’s grac- 534 
May faith, deep- . 444 | My Father’s house 5d1 
May He by Whose 528 | My feeble song - 144 
May He our actions444 | My flesh shall . 542 
May He restrain . 939 | My flesh which . 618 
May struggling . 748| My flesh would . 771 
May such Thy . 934/ My God, how ex- 30 
May Thy gospel’s 955| My God, I feel . 210 
May thy prayers. 631 | My God, in Jesus 293 
MayTby rich grace330 | My God is recon- 331 
May we asin Thy 809 | My God, my Fath- 618 
May we in faith . 818 | My God, whocaused 33 
May we new graces763 | My graciousMasterl42 
May we to others 408 | My guilt,my shame289 
Me for Thine. . 649/ My heart is fixed. 656 
Me if Thy grace . 397 | My heartisresting 663 

My heartshall . 752 


Me more would . 538 
Me with that rest- 386 | My heart, Thou . 365 
My heart to Thee. 379 


Meeken my soul . 386 

Meek, simple. . 524| My humbled soul 432 
Men diein. . . 579|My joys to Thee. 379 
Men of worldly . 713|My knowledge . 974 
Mercies multiplied 955 | My life bring .- 379 
Merciful God. . 888| My liftedeye. . 782 
Mercy and peace. 546| Mylips, with . - 273 
Mercyhe doth. . 318|My message . - 243 
Mercy ask. . . 294| MyonlyIntercessor766 


316 
Love’s redeeming 107 
Low at His feet . 796} 
Lowinsad . . 160 


HYMN 
My pardoniclaim 95 
My praise can only 746 
My prayer hath . 517 
My ruimed soul . 183 
My Saviour bids. 297 
My Saviour, I. . 461 
My Saviour, ’mid. 461 
My Saviour’s pre- 554 
Myself I cannot . 591 
My sins, though . 273 
My =a breaks . 366 
My soul, escaped. 440 
My soul lies = 274 
Mysoullooksback 231 
My soul obeys. . 218 
My soul rejoices . 205 
My soul through. 273 
My soul to Thee . 591 
My soul, while . 281 
My soul with. . 607 
My soulwould . 493 
My spirit home- . 533 
My steadfast soul 363 
My talents . - 702 
My thoughts. . 6 
My trespass was . 228 
My vehement. . 372 
My voice awake. 60 
My will be. . 396 
My willing soul . 757 
My worthless heart 298 


Name or zladness 162 
Nations, the learn-167 
Nay, but I yield. 298 
Nearer and nearer 716 
Nearer, ever near- 164 
Neither sin, nor . 632 
Never, from Thy. 742 


Never let the . . 713 
Never more will I 876 
Never will He . 17 


New every morn- 941 
New mercies . . 941 
Night with Him . 626 
Nipped by the. . 965 
Noangelinthe sky 129 
No anxious doubt 968 
Nochilling winds. 1016 
No cloud those .1018 
No comfort can . 183 
No condemnation 337 
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No earthly father 


9 
No factious strife 1018 
No foot of land... 573 
No goodin ©... 492 
No good word... . 309 
No heavenly harp- {73 


No longer hosts . 834 
No longer then . 363 
No. longing we. 878 
No man can truly 329 
NomoreI stagger 353 
No more let - 708 
No more the foe. 1026 
Nomore thine own 733 
No need of pro- . 203 
No need of the sun 574 
No profit canst 37 


No room for . . 995 
No sin his face . 934 
No sound of . 765 
No! stillthe . . 621 
No stranger may. 403 
No strength of our 661 
No strife shall . 834 
Nosunshallsmite 31 
No tearsfrom. . 559 


No time for rest . 598 
No; Time itself . 874 
No words can tell 810 
None can come . 251 
None ever stood . 296 


Noralms, nor deeds 277. 


NorasHein. . 813 
Nor by nature’s . 345 
Nor doth it yet . 343 
Nor let Thy word 210 
Norprayerismade 665 
Nor shall Thy . 202 
Nor these alone . 852 
Nor voice can sing 360 


Not‘all things —.1030 
Not angel-tongues 193 
Not by the - 490 


Not for my fault. 386 
Not for the fleet- 576 
Not in the tombs. 700 
Not mine,not mine456 
Not now on Zion’s 775 
Not so your dying 240 


Not the labours . 311 | 


:O blessed hope . 743 
Nothing else can. 376 | O blesséd is that. 902/ O grant the 


Not throned . . 715 
Not unduly let me 449 
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HYMN 
Nothing have. I.. 309 
Nothing Lask .. 294 
| Nothing inmy . 311 
| Nothing is worth. 995 
Nothing on earth 486 
Nothing in. - 244 
Nought canT bring438 
Now admit my ~. 876 
Now as yesterday 415 
Now by Thy dying 316 
Now by Thy pre- 817 
Now from all men 72 


Now God invites, 242 | 0 


Nowif Thy 


Now in Thy stren- 616 
Now I see with . 384 
Now, Jesus, now. 700 
Now let my soul. 132 
Now let our lifted 946 
Now let the heay- 113 
Now, Lord, Iwould 501 
Now, Lord, my . 430 
Now, Lord, on us 932 
Now, Lord, to . 286 
Now, O God . . 382 
Now,Omy Joshua 888 
Now, only now .1005 
Now redemption 1009 
Now rest, my long 344 
Now righteous . 445 
Now,Saviour,now 732 
Now the darkness 951 
Now the full glor- 19 
Now then, my God 398 
Now, therefore . 817 
Now, these little. 742 
Now, Thy love ~ 807 
Now; toil and con- 694 
Now, with tri- .1019 
Numbered among 968 


O all ye hun + 248 
'O.arm me wit « 595 
iO! as the griefs . 582 
{QO beanobler. . 970 
!O be merciful. 179 
|O believe the. . 257 
O bid the winds . $92 
O bless, as erst . 933 


gra-. 294 | O could wemake 1017 
Now incline me .'433 | O death! where is 65 
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come, and make of 
conquer this . 317 
could I lose. °. 43 


O do not suffer . 675 
O do Thoualways 491 
O enter then 2 
‘O escape to yon-. 
O eternal 


O everlastingStr- al 
O everlasting Tr- 451 
O ever present . 76 
O Father, all. . 199 
O Father, in that. 985 
O fillme with. — . 6 

O fire and vapour 21 
O for a trumpet . 155 
O for grace . . 638 
O for the living . 787 
O for the priceless 112 
O for this love . aa 
O for those hum- 29) 
O generous love | 230 
O gift of love.’ . 48 
O give me, Saviour aa 
give thanks to. 


give us hearts. 88 
ae hour . 542 

let all. ©. 701 
God, mine in- 1012 
God of Israel . 832 
God of pure. . 934 
God! our help. 972 
God our King. 49 
God our Light. 748 
! golden then . 869 
grant that . . 391 
- 157) 
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O sre.t Absozver. 438|O let me think . 650} Omay the least . 583 
@ guardour . . 908|Oletourfaith . 700 | Omay theteach-. 946 
O hallowed thus . 444) O let our hearts . 695|Qmaythese . . & 
O happy band of. 601| O let that voice . 490 | O may these hal-. 207 
O happy bond 354! O let the dead. ~ 327 | O may this boun- 458 
O happy, happy - 698 | O let thetrumpet. 843 | O may this strange 47 
( 1026 | O let them all. . 525|O may Thy gra-. 274 
© happy if. . 601 | O let Thy grace . 802 | O may Thy love . 274 
O happy servant. 594! O let Thy love ~ 237 | O may Thy soldier 608 
O happy souls. . 822) O let Thy sacred . 486 | O may Thy Spirit. 681 
Ohappythechoirs 535 | O let Thy Spirit . 319 942 
QO hasten, Lord . 784 | O let us all . 707|O may weall. ~ 886 
Ohealthe bruiséd.1036 | O let us His 39 1007 
Oheavenofheavens 21} O let usstill . .695;Omayweever . 676 

O heavenly Com- 766 | O let us stir each. 546 |O may we, like . 893 

O heavenly Love. 7/0 Life, how bles- 400|O may we keep . 82 

‘O heavy cross. . 410}QOlisten tothe ~. 946|Omeasureless . 13 
‘Ohelp us, Saviour 668 | O look with pity. 1043 ,;O mightIhear . 8 
Qhelp us,through 668|O Lord! again . 764|O mightInow . 300 

O help us, when . 668| O Lord and Say-. 87!O might my lot ~ 525 

O hide this self . 392|O Lord! Icast .492!O mighty God 402 
.O Holy, Blesstd . 199: O Lord, if it be . 641/O my God. . . 197 
O Holy Ghost . 199} O Lord of heaven 96 | O never in these . 398 

O holy, holy, holy 50; O Lord of life. . 933;O0! notm. . 26 
‘O Holy Spirit. . 271/O Lord our God . 910|.0 one, O only. 562 
O hope of every . 360 | O Lord, the pilot’s 918 | O our only Hope. 945 
O, how dead . ~ 268) O Lord, with voices863 |.O! on that day .1003 

‘O howl fearThee 9|O Love Divine . 936) 0 Paradise . .1029 
‘O howlightly. . 179|OQ Love, how . . 391) O refresh us . 465 
Q!how shail - 65)OLoveof God . 7 O Saviour Christ. 754 
336 91).O Saviourif .. 854 

‘Ohowshallwords 32|Q Love! Thou . 644) 0 Saviour! let . 585 
O how we grovel. 176|O Love! Thy Sov- 392 O Saviour! then. 975 

O if my Lord. ~ 969} O love, whatade- 144|.O Saviour! with . 793 

‘Oif onceThy. ~ 504|O lovely attitude 246) O Saviour, Whose 926 
‘O Jesus, art Thou 271 | O loving Saviour 1036|Oshineon. . - 295 
O 7esus, could , 667 | O loving wisdom. 230; O SonofGod. . 19S 

O Jesus! full of . 437 | O magnify . - 620 927 
O Jesus! lead on. 795 | O make but - 620! O Source of . . 190 

O Jesus, Light . 148|O make Thy ch-. 212| O sovereignLove. 117 

O Jesus, once. . 929 | O make Thy face. 799| O Spirit of the. . 168 

O Jesus, Thouart 234|O Master! itis . 491} O spread the . . 154 

OJesus, Thowhast 414 | O Master! point. 419} O spread Thy .- 35 

O Jesus! we too . 863 | O may I bear. 19 f 935 

OJesus! wewould 863 |OmayIunever . 296| O strengthen me. 585 

Ojoy all joys. -1025|O mayIstill . . 421) Osweetabode . 541 

Qxeep this foolish 871) O may my soul . 945) O sweet and bless- 565 

Oleadme. - - 883) O- .ay our inmost.939 | O teach us Lord . 498 

‘Oleteach follow- 750|O may our more. 891) 583 
‘Oletmefeel . . 414|O! maythatmind 408| Otell of His . ., 15 
‘O let me hear. 414 | Omaythatsacred 182! O that allmen . 925 
‘)letme kiss. . 237} O may the gra- . $11| O that each from $77 
Dletmeree . « 414!/ O may the hea-..1018 | O that each in the 877 
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GthatI,asa. . 391 
OthatI could . 294 
887 

OthatIhad . . 492 
OthatI might . 416 
O that I never 921 
O that I now . 358 
O that it now . 363 
Othatit were . 488 
O that my tender 581 


Othat our thoughts 753 
O that the Com-. 189 
O that the souls . 725 
O that the world 145 


329 
O that to Thee . 581 
O that weall. . 279 


Othat with yonder 143 
O that, without . 968 
O that world is . 504 
Othe joy . . 136 
O thetransport- 1016 
O the virtue . 251 
Othen withhymns 822 
O this is life » 494 
O Thou, by all . 582 
O Thou by whom 665 
O Thou, ourMaker 778 
O Thou Spirit of . 194 
O Thou, to whom 775 
O Thou who art. 89 
O Thou,whosein- 855 
O Thou, whositt’st 192 
O! to grace how. 168 
O to have joined. 851 
O! to live exempt 453 
O Trinity of love 926 
Ounexampledlove 155 


O use me - » 588 
O wash my soul . 273 
O Water, life- . 736 
O what a joyful . 531 
Owhatanage . 524 
Owhatareall . 549 
Owhat ‘2thJesus 549 
Owhationg . . 837 
O what pleasures 470 
O what shallI . 945 


O when shall we. 724 
O when, thou. 
O whocanexplain 483 
O who could bear 449 
O Who shall then 637 
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OwhydidI . . 432 
Owide-embracing 7 
O wisdom’s great 859 ; 
O wisest love. . 230) 
O wondrous love. 229} 
Oworshipthe Lord 796 
O ye angels - 268 
Oyebanished . 555 
O ye of fearful . 393 
O ye that pant . 248 
O ye who serve . 606 
Obedient to Thy . 732 
O’er all the strait 204 
O’er every foe . 133 
O’er the negro’s . 697 
Of all the pious . 978 
Of all Thou hast. 369 
Of heavenly birth 878 


Of lifethefountain 346 | On 


Of life Thou art . 346 
OftasTlay . . 8ll 
Oft as the . - 210 
OftdidI . . 220 
Oft from the . . 28 
OfthadI . . 496 
Oft hath the sea. 28 


Oft when I seem. 642 
Oft we bring . . 857 
Old friends - 941 
OnallI think . 765 
On barren rock . 830 
On eagles’ wings. 409 
Onearth they . 864 
On every side. . 711 
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On Him the Spirit 75 
On His shoulder . 77 
OnJesus,my power 483 
On Jordan’sbanks 971 
On life’sfast-rush- 881 
On me that faith. 370 
On the thin air . 56 
On Thee, at the . 768 
On Thee, my Priest 346 
On Thee, O God. 353 
On Thee, our Lord 763 
On Theeourhopes 694 
On Thee we . .1035 
On Thine own . 475 
Onthis auspicious 762 
On Thy compass- 656 
On Thy love . . 739 
On Thy truth. . 627| 


| : 
On Zion we shall. 


Oncein the circuit 12 
Cine akpanenn cel 

ce were . 54 
One army of . . 8 
One day amidst . 75’ 
One family we . 87! 
One hour remains 58: 


. 57 
One the object . 57 
One the strain . 5 


Only by Thy power 92: 
Only ave faith . 59 
Only, O Lord. . 941 
Only pour. . . 85 
Onwards Christian 59 


Onward, then, ye 61¢ 
Onward,therefore 57 
Onward we go .1033 
noi aoe the. j 

pen the gates 
Open the rah . 368 
Or if ’tise’er. . 806 
Or letme, through 52] 
Orwornby slowly 965. 
Orphans are our . 18 


180 
Ourbroken spirits 781 
Our Brother . . 716 


OurFather, is the 
Our fathers’ sep- 
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Our fathers’ sins. 912 
Our fathers,wh- . 
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HYMN 
Peace on earth 81 


| Peace, prosperity 900 


Our Fellow-suf- . 118 | Peace tothe trou- 450 


Our foreheads . 556 | People and realms 827 
Our glad hosan- 75 People of many . 749 
Our glorious . . 545; Perhaps He will . 284 
Our guilty spirits 221, Permit them to . 727 
Our hearts be pure 113 | Pilgrims here. . 957 
Our kearts, if God 280 | Pillar of fire . . 208 
Our hearts in. . 869 Piningsouls . . 261 
Our heavenly coun-733 | Pity and heal. . 278 
Our heavenly Fa- 182 Pity from Thine . 433 
Our heavenlyGu- 180 Pity we thus. . 539 
Our heavenly hab- 564 | Plenteous grace . 302 
Our Jesus pro- ..238 Plenteous He is . 318 
Our life, if. . ~. 920) Plenteous of grace 190 
Our lifeisa . .877 Poortempest. . 229 
Our life is but. ~. 960 | Poor thoughI am 442 
Our life ishid. . 531 Pour out your . 593 
Our lips and lives 872 | Pour Thy Spirit .%958 
Our little systems 86 Powerisailto . 59 
Our Master all . 606 Powerful Advo- 78 
Our midnight . 51 Praise Godfrom . 938 
Our mourning . 574 945 
Ournature’sturn- 344 Praise Him for 67 
Ouroldcom-. . 870 895 
Our outward life 1044 Praise Him that . 895 
Our residue of . 872} 895 
Our sins, ourguilt 498 Praise shall employ 48 
Our souls and. . 406 Praise shall our .1034 
Our souls are in . 531 Praise the God of 66 
Our souls, our all 868: PraisetheLord . 66 
Our spirits faint. 452) 789 
Our tables spread 890 ' Praise to God 469 


Our thoughts. . 19 
Our toilsand con- 560 
Our trespasses . 61 
Ourvows . . . 35 
Our wasting lives 973 
Our willing feet . 786 
Ours is the life . 11 
Out of great . .1028 
Out of the deep . 301 
Outcasts of men . 336 
Over earth . . 657 


Pardon, and grace 426 
Partakersof . . 676 
Part of Thy name 19 
Paschal Lamb . 235 
Pass me not 313 
Patient the . 476; 


Peaceontheearth 76 


| Praise to our God 


Praise totheH oli- 230 
Praise with my . 488 
Praise ye His . 21 


Pray for Jerusa- iv 


Pray without. . 592 
Prayeris the bur- 665 
Prayeris the Chris-665 


Prayer isthe con- 665 
| Prayer is the sim- 665 
Prayer makes the 774 
Preacher of eter- 160 
Prelusive of those 751 
| Prepare, and then 272 
| Prepare us, Lord .1018 
| Preserved bypowerd33 
Prince of Life . 634 
Prince of Peace 807 
EE 


| HYMN 
Principalities . . 605 
Prisoner of hope. 293 

318 
Prisoners of hope 393 


Privations, sorrows650 
Probe deep - 320 
Proclaim hosannah852 
| Proclaim salvation § 
Pronounce the . 724 
Prophet, tome . 346 
| Prostrate bow . 256 
Prostrate P’llHe . 284 
Quick asthe . . 588 
| Quickenedby. . 117 
Raise, Lord, to . 1052 
Raise thine eyes . 627 
Raised by the. . 476 
Rather gladly. . 153 
| Ready forall . . 487 
Ready for you . 245 
Ready the Father 245 


Ready the Spirit . 245 
Ready Thou art . 226 
Rebuild Thy walls 709 
Redeemed from . 784 
Refining Fire, go. 363 
Regard our prayers 706 
RegardThine own 707 
Rehearse His praise 54 
Reign in Me . * 371 
Reign, Prince of . 140 
Rejoice in glorious 509 
Rejoice to-day . 914 
Rejoicing in hope 483. 
Rejoicing now in 388 
Remain not - 249 
Remember all. . 806 
Remember,Lord . 907 
Remember Thee . 722 
| Removethishard- 358 
Rendered safe. . 470 
Renew my will . 658 
Renouncing every 389 
Rest comes at .1032 
Rest for my soul. 275 
Restore Him . . 688 
Restored by re- . 293 
Restraining prayer 774 
Return, my soul . 368 
Return, O Holy . 431 
; Return, O Lord . 887 
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fleturn, O wan- . 247 


429 
Revive, O God . 401 
Rideon. 9... «92 
Righteous Iam . 520 
Righteous Judge 1013 
Rise, Lord. . . 835 
Rising to sing. . 811 
Rivers of love. . 248 


Rivers to the . . 566 
Rough paths . . 734 | 
Round about . . 722 
Ruler of Thy . - 160, 
Safely from . 922 
Sages, leave your 80 
Saints and angels 264 
Saints, before. 80 
Saints begin . . 568 
Saints below . 12 
Saints in glory . 990 
Salvation in that. 282 


. Salvation ! let the 
Salvation!OThou 41 
Salvation to God. 795 
Satan, with all . 616 
Satan’s kingdom. 698 
Save, Lord, we . 926 
Save me, fornone 292 
Save me from. . 452 
Save me through. 335 
Save that His will 950 
Save, till all these 923 
Save usinThy . 314 
Save usin the. . 715 
Saviour,and Prince300 
Saviour, be Thou. 874 
Saviour, breathe. 466 
Saviour, from Thy 309 
Saviour, giveme. 96 
Saviour, give us . 858 
Saviour, I thank. 366 
Saviour, if of Zion 722 
Saviour, tome . 291 
Saviour, to Thee. 404 
Saviour, where’er. 441 
Sawyenot . . 838 
Say, are yourhearts526 
Say, Live forever 90 
Say, shallwe. -. 83 
Saytothe heathen 708 
Scatter the last . 371 
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HYMN TY 
Search forus . . 184| Should the hand . 
Searcher of hearts 297 | Should Thymercy 44 
Seasonsand month 891 | Should’ Thy wis- . 45' 
Seat of myfriends 792 | Should we wander 310 
Secure fromevery 971 | Shout, all the. .100 
See all your sins. 142 | Shout, in themidst 886 
See earthin . ~. 18) Shout the God 
See from His head 224 | Shout while ye 
See from the Rock 244 | Shout, ye little 
See! He lifts . . 108) Show me the . 
See Him set forth 243 | Show me what 
See human nature 214 | Showus’some . 
See in the dying . 24] | Shudder not to 
| See, Lord, the ~. 343) Shut up in . 
See, low before . 295|Sick ofsemse . . ! 
| See on the mount 590 | Silent, Alas! Thou 286 


See the feast . . 741|Since all that. ~ 482 
| See the or -1008 | Since by Thy. 3238 
See the Lord . . 632} Since on this . 

S@® the short . . 215 | Since, with pure. 
| See the streams . 722 pet ae - 2 152 
See there thestarry 128 | Sing of His dying 152 
| See where before. 269 | Sing, till we feel . 152 
See where o’er . 224|SimgtotheLord. 83 
See where the God 267| Sing we then. . 537 
| Seed-timeandhar- 894 | Singwe toourGod 109 
Seek ye My face . 496 | Sinnersin derision 161 
Send down Thy . 398} Sinner, it was  . 238 
Send forth Thy . 833/|Sinnersofold. . y 
Send them Thy . 833) Sinner, perhaps . 239 
Send, Lord, by .1051 | Sinners,turn, while260 
Sent by my Lord. 248 | Sinners, turn, why 249° . 
Servant of all. . 4587|Sinners, whose . 143 
Seven timesHe .. 91}|Sinners, wrung . 80 
| Shall aught be- . 543| Sin my worst. . 762 
| Shall every ran-. 154| Sin throwsin. . 241 
Shall I, amidst. .1020 | Sin’s deceitful- . 434 
Shall I praise. ~ 662 | Sins unnumber- . 179 
ShallI, to soothe. 685 | Smooth let it be . 456 
Shall whelming . 892 | Smooth the rough 927 
Shall they adore . 154| Soar wenow . . 107 
Shelter us with . 988|Soas our Sab-. 750 
Shepherds inthe . 80|So blooms the. . 965 
Shineon Thy work 324|Sofadesthe . . 967 
Shine on us . 893 | So from our sky . 647 
Shine to His glory 57 | So gracious Sav-. 121 
Shores of the . . 841 | So here we lay. 949 
Short of Thy love 349 | Soin the last. . 793 
Should earthand. 381) Soitshallbe. . 459 
Should earth . . 547|Solong Thy . . 479 
Should friends . 405 | So may each . 
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Should grief or . 658 | So may our lives. 874 
Should I from Thee 339 | So none other. 
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ek 280 
So shall the world 707 
SovileIam . . 438 
So we the Father 44+ 
So we, when this. 939 


So, when breaks the922 
So, whene’er. . 1049 
Sowhen His . . 689 
Sowhenmy . .- d51 


So when on Zion. 653 
So, when our . 29 
So, when our life 925 
So when our work 687 


HYMN 
Speak, and thedeaf 283 
Speak but the word 707 
Speak tomy . . 654 
Speak with that . 783 
Speed them thro- 348 
Spirit Divime . . 171 
Spizit of Holimess 193 
Spirit of life,and. 175 
Spirit of light. . 177 
Spirit of our God +466 
Spirit of purity . 186 
Spirit of truth. . $40 
Spirit of truth and 952 
Spirit of truth, be 
Spread for thee . 258 
Spread Thy golden 866 
Springs the water- 899 
Springing in . _1044 
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| Strengthened by . 491 
| ear a ote the . = 
| Stripped of my _. 40 

| Strive we, in witec-537 
Strong Creator .1048 
Strong in the Lord 592 
Stronger His love 387 
|Strongerthan. . 344 
Struggle through 993 
| Stung bythescor- 155 
| Submissive would 613 
| Such blessings 39 
Such happiness . 473 
Such love shall . 489 
Such was Thy love 498 
SuchwasThytruth & 
SummerandwinterS92 
Sun, moon, and 11,202 


So when theangel 893) Sprinkled now ~. 258 Sun of ourlife . il 
So, when thespirit 172|Spurn not . . . 239| Superiorto their 701 

Sowhen Thou . 124| Stained with the 321 / Sure as Thy truth 712 
So while they. .1037| Standing now. . 309|SureIam ... . 876 
Soldiers of Christ 696|Standthenin. . 592;SureI must . . 386 

Some cursed . . 279|Standupand. . 787 Surely He will ~ 307 

Some, in whom . 336| Stand up! stand. 602) Surelyinus -. . 308 
Some wearied. . 915! Steadfastand. §. 711 Surely once . . 436 
Sons of earth . 59| Stillforus. -. . 108) Surely Thou canst 667 
Songs of praise . 12) Still hand in hand 932 Surely Thou didst 681 

Son of God . . 198|Stillheavyis. . 38)| Sweet fields -1017 
Soon-as my all . 332|Stillhideme . . 921|Sweetin His . . S01 

Soon as the breath39+ | Still in the pure . 935|Sweetinthe . . 801 

Soon as the light . 749 | Stillintheshame- i0+ | Sweet is the day . 752 

Soon as the even. 17|Stilllet Him . . 580|Sweet Saviour. . 767 

Soon before . .1000/Stillletiton . . 770) Sweettolookback S0i 

Soon, borne on . 242/|Stillletnew . .10£0| Sweet to lookim- 801 

Soon shall come . 571| Stilllet the pub- 224 Sweet to reflect . 30% 

Soon shall Ilearn 43 | Still let the Spirit 593 | Sweet to rejoice . 301 

Soon shall our . 552|Stillletthem. -. 625 | Sweetly may we . 679 

Soon shall Thy . 613 | Still let Thy love. 391 | Swift as the eagle 402 
Soon shall thou . 684| Still let Thy wis-. 445 Swifton thewings 825° 
Soon shall ye. . 152 | Still, Lord.through 868 | Swift through. . 73 
Soon, soon shall . 498 | Still may Thy love 871 Swift to its close . 963 
Soon the bright . 304) Still nigh me . . 478 | Sworn to destroy- 282 
Soon the days. . 258/Still,O Lord . . 540 

Soon tocome . .1048 | Still provethyself. 919 Take my hands . 377 

Sorely tempted ©: 983 | Still sure tome . 292 Take my love. - 377 
Sorrow and fear . 450| Still through the 76 Takemypoor. . 352 
Sound aloud . . 697}Still Thy comforts 172 Take mysilver - 377 
Sound now the . 599/Still we wait . . 314| Take mysonl. . 382 
Source and giver. 506 | Storm, lightning. 57 Take mysoul. . 512 
Sovereign, Father 78 | Strangersand pil- 476 Take my voice . 377 
Sovereign of souls 246 |S ersupon . 511 Take my will. . 377 
Sowithm Thy pal- 875 | Straightened by . 419 Take tHe dear. ~ 319 
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Take Thoumy . 456 The arrowis . . 877 | Thefireourgraces 
Take up thy . . 356/The atonement . 367 | The fires, thatrush 1 
Take up your. . 850 The balm of life . 139 | The flesh may fail 659 
Tasting that the . 179 The beam that . 834 | The flock must feel 690 
Taught tolove . 865|The birds have . 535|The floodsand . 446 
Teach me to live. 945 | The birds without 661 | The flowers were. 662 
Teach them to 685 | The bleeding mar-1024 The flowery spring 891 
Teach us, O Lord 576 | The blessing of . 272| The folds are’. . 106 
Teach us to know 188)| The bondage of . 219 | The fondness of . 585 
Tempted souls . 263| The brightest. . 585 | The forestsin His 20 
Tell it out be-. . 68/The busy tribes . 972 | The friends of . 825 
Tell me again. . 432| The calm retreat. 803 | The friends that . 565 
Tell of His wondrous 8 | The cheerful tri-. 53 |The friends who. 449 
Tell of ourre- . 211/|Thecherubimand 147 | The gates of hell. 524 
Tellthem how . 211) The chief of sin- . 289 The tiles . . 831 
Tell them of the . 211| The Church from 212 | The gift = 333 
Tell them that . 68|The Churchofthe 695 | The gift which He 532 
Tender Shepherd. 865 | TheChurchtrium- 530 The glorious crown 361 
Tender Spirit. . 185|The Comforter . 504/ The godly grief . 245 
Ten thousand. . 32|/Thecovenant. .1042° |The of ‘Abra- 4 
Thankful I take . 654 | Thecrookedthings 440 The Godof harvest ie 
Thanks for. . . 884| The cross He bore 127/TheGodthatrules 58 
1037 The crossis ours. 422 | TheGod, whoreigns45 
Thanks we give .1048 | Thecross—it takes 139 The golden even- 608 
That all-com-. . 341| The crossthat . 601 The goldensun . 70 
That allthe . . 622; The cup of blessing 529 The good thoprusi aie 
That blessed . . 279 | The darkness of . 117} Thecene 
That bright, yet . 554 | The day is done . 767 Thegootly land eet 
That care an 622 | The day of small. 601 grace tosin- 193 
‘That day, the day 889 | The dead in Christ 1010 The se which. 329 
That death seems 622! The deartokens .1009| The ground, Thy. 892 
That glory never. 816 | The dearest idol . 431 The guiltlessshame 245 
' That great mys-. 420 | The depth of all . 228 | The halt, the. . 1036 
That hand which 645 | The dew liesthick 800 Thehand that gave205 
That having all . 592 The dying thief . 328 The happy gates of 
That heavenly . 170 Theearth with . 13) The happyhomes 936 
That I from Thee 588 The empty stall . 617 | Th from 226 
That I may go . 490, The enemyis. . 598 
That mighty faith 370, The eternal God . 240 
That more and . 622 The everlasting . 879) ealing 7 
That path with . 486, The exile is :1026 | Theheathen lands 826 
That peace of |. 170) The faith by . . 601| The heathen too . 457 
That prize with . 584 | The faith that - 329| The heavenlyBabe 74 
That promise. . 170! The faithful few . 589 The heavenly trea- 531 
That sacred . 705 | The Father hears. 381 | The highest ne 550 
That so, when . 890/ The Father shin- fae The The hs Zion 58 127 
That token of. . 350} The Father, Son. 
That we, amid . 320| The feeling heart 318 The holy ci 
That were a grief 442| The fell disease .1043| The Holy “ . 163 
That which t 153 | The few that truly 525|'The holy, meek . 327 
That will not. . 619|The fiercer the . 878| The holytothe . 530 
The all-creating . 57 | The fields of earth 936| ‘The hosts of God. 620 
The Apostles. . 147 | The fire may burn 446 Thehumbiesupply 664 
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The joy canne’er 97) The peoplethatin 340 


The joycfall . 127 
The joys of day . 954 
The kingdomthat 456 


The King Himself 757 
The King whose . 785 
The labourers are .598 
The lambisin . 1026 
The Lamb on the 556 
The Lamb’sapos- 1024 
The Lamb, which 1019 
The length and . 170 
The light of truth 166 


The living Bread. 732 
The Lord buildsup 3 


The living be with 756 | 


TheLordhatheyes 71 | 


The Lord Himself 515 
The Lord His peo- 822 
The Lord I now . 520 
The Lord Iwill . 514 


The pit its mouth 224 
The poor were . 749 
The powers of dth 137 
The powers of hell 221 
The planets glitter- 72 
The prayers and. 664 


Thepresence divine180 
The present . . 977 
The prize, the. .1026 


The promised land 361 


The promise stands393 | 


The prophets’ good147 
The raging fire 23 
The ransomed. . 716 
The rising God . 90 
The rolling sun . 202 
The rougher . . 878 
The saints in His. 574 
The saints in pray- 665 
The saints shall . 826 


The Lord is a sun 535 | The Saviour whom932 
The Lord makes . 693 | The sceptre well . 826 
The Lord of love 1011 | The shade and . 106 
The Lord thy God 394 | The sinners sudden 222 
The Lord will co-1004 | The slave of sin . 804 


The Lord’s right. 520 
The mansion for. 278 
The men of grace 58 
The men of heart 711 
The men that love 942 
Themenwhom . 692 
The merry birds. 4 
The more I strove 343 
The morning shall 561 
The most impos-. 395 
The mourner there987 
The names of all. 121 
The nations all . 835 
The night is dark 589 
The noisy winds. 56 
The north gives up 825 
The old, old story 949 
The opening heav-493 
The o’erwhelming 245 
The pains of death 696 
The pain of life . 829 
The pains, the. . 969 
The parted year . 869 
The patriarchs 
The peace and joy 71€ 
The peace thatis. 320 
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The smoke of. . 744 
The sorrows ofthe 58 
The soul, by . . 450 
The soul that on. 485 
The Spirit and the 266 
The Spirit breathes205 
The Spirit calls . 253 
The Spirit of inter- 666 
|The Spirits that - 65 
The spring’s sweet 894 
|The stone to flesh 437 
| The storm is laid. 920 
| The streams of . 743 
The stranger . . 559 
The sun of right- 518 
The sun that keeps 56 


The task Thy . 940 

The tempests ~. 100 
| The things eternal 573 
| The things un- . 326 

The three sad. . 137 

The thorn and . 578 
| Tse thunders of. 24 
| The toils of day . 954 
| The tokens of. . 732 
| The trials that 
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The troubled . . 320 
The trump of war 831 
The ungodly . .1010 


The unspeakable. 7 
The unwearied . 
The valleys, thick 
The veil of dark- 
The veil of unbe- 
The voice of joy . 5 
The voice at mid- 
The vineyard of . 
The watchmen . 693 
The way the holy 403 
The weary world 964 
| The while I fain . 438 
The whole crea-. 150 
The whole. . . 45 
The wicked may . 629 
i The wild winds . 925 
The winter’snight 514 
The Word of God 508 
The Word of Life 768 


The works of. . 23 
The world and . 296 
The world can .1023 


The world cannot 128 
The world He. . 223 
The world re-. .1001 
The year is crown-904 
The yearis with. 42 
The yearrolls . 973 
The young, the . 177 
Thee all the choir. 200 


Thee, Father, Son1042 
Theeinthe . . 488 
Thee, in Thy . . 530 
Thee King of. . 770 


Thee may Iset . 940 
Thee may our. . 148 
Thee, only Thee . 270 
Thee, Son of man 447 


Thee the first. . 62 
Thee, the great Je- 380 
| Thee to praise . 506 


Thee we acknow- 147 
Thee will I love . 424 
Thee without . 335 
Thee while the . 2 
Their daily de- . 523 
Their priesthood . 120 
Their sighs and . 122 


. 601 | Their toils are past 690 


The peace which. 293 The trivial round 941} Their willing souls. 4 
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Then all these. 
Then back to . 
Then dig about . 880 
Then faint not . 830 
Then, O great God 885 
Thenfrom the hills 843 
Then hallelujah . 779 
Then if Thou. . 680 
Then in anobler. 328 
Then Iwill take . 614 
Then leave me not 496 
Then let me on . 666 
Then letourhum- 119 
Thenletoursongs 58 
Then let our sor- 690 
Thenletthe beasts 72 
Then let the thun-1006 
Then let us adore 795 
Then let us ever. 681 
Then let us gladly 508 
Then let us ne’er 564 
Then let us hasten 531 
Then letuslawfully531 


: 385 | 
- 110] 


| Their happier . 


There are sandy . 460 
There are soft. . 460 
There are stony . 460 
There at my Sav- 558 
There dwells my.1024 
Tagre dwells eae 
ere everlasting 
There forme. . 433 
There forus . . 134 
There generous .1016 
. 544 
There He helps . 178 
There His trium- 104 
There, if Thy Spirit 803 
There in celestial 560 
There in my . 
Therein onegrand1031 
There is a death .1023 
There is a £ . 241 
There isa land .1025 
There is a place . 777 
There is a spot. . 777 
There is a stream 705 


Then let us make 533| Thereisa way . 68 


Then let us now . 548 
Then let us prove 780 
Then letusrejoice 180) 
Thenmaywe hope 82) 
Then, my soul . 464 
Then, only then . 329 


Then, O crown . 464|There is no grief.1022| They first their - 
Then, Saviour. .1012/Thereisnosin. .1022|They gofrom. . 
Then shall T end. 974; There is no death 656|They marked. . 5 
Then shall I see . 752 1022| They saw His . 
Then shall Thou. 831 | There is plentiful. 261) They see their . 
Then shall Thy . 182) Thereis Bas beside 303 | They see Thy. . § 
Then sorrow. . 449) There is the throne 563 | They sin Fiule a 
Then, thenackno- 222 | Thereletit forThy 487 | They sufier with. 
Then,thenthetide 469| There letusall . 770|They stand. . . 


Thentothewatch< 


There is a world. 986 
There isan hour. 975 
There is no place. 261 
There is grace. . 261 
Thereismy . . 810 
There is my house 573 


- 557 | 


There, there on . 7 
There, there, Thou 
There toreap. . § 
Path 
ere Thy I 
There we shall . 1 
ae eee 
Te, Wi nit 
There your exalted 3 
Therefore ll. . 6 
Therefore m life . 
Therefore to His. I; 
Therefore we come 6: 
There’snotaplant 


These lively hopes 
These sinful ae ) 
These speak 3:6 
These temples of. 8: 
These, these pre- 
These though we 7 
These various . &§ 
These walls we . 8 
| These wi l 
These were but . 6 
apes. pag l 
ey come, 
They fear not . 


82| There like streams 723) They through the 
Then wake, glad. 106 | There like a trum- 56) They with un- . 
Then we may bless 869 | There make the . 905 | Thick darkness 
Then, when on . 658' There let the way 556 Thinearm. . 
Then when the . 674|Therenoalternatel018 ThineamI . 
Then will I teach 274| There, on those .1016 Thine earthly . ) 
Then willI tell . 403!'There pain and .1018 Thine forever . 3 
Then, within Thy 742} There rose the . 439 Thine is the loom 7 
Then with my. . 557| There shall each. 152 | Thine is the sea . § 
Then with saints. 413} There should tem- 559 Thine the silver . 8 
Then withthy. . 10) There shall we . 58 Thine own - 3 
Then wherefore .1044| There shall I bathe 547! Thine wasthe . 
Thence, when. . 596| There the pomp- 108! Thine was the. 
There allthe . . 998| There the rough. 56 Think, kind Jesusl( 
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-Thirsting for the. 511 | Thouart where’er 715 | Thou seestI know 440 
. 58 | Thoubefore whose 988 Thouseestmedeaf 286 

This blessing . . 374| Thou bidd’st us . 333| Thou seest my . 591 
This day brings . $53! Thou bruised and 734 Thouseestour weak 38 
‘This day’s sms . 961 | Thou, by Thytwo- 300 Thou shaltsee . 412 
This day the . . 887 | Thou callest me . 495 Thou soon-wilt . 614 
This day with. . 61|Thoucanstbe. . 315|Thoustandest. . 744 
This delight I. . 308 | Thoucanstnottoil 596 }ThouthegoodShep.346 
This fountain’s . 238 | Thou canst o’er-. 283 | Thou, the Grace. 511 
Thisglorioushope 677 | Thou canst, thou. 372 | Thou the shame . 981 
This happinessin- 573 | Thou didst come . 699 | Thou the sinful .1013 
This hath set my. 384! Thou didst the . 426 | Thou, through Him788 
‘Thisheavenlycalm 753 | Thoudostconduct 633 | Thou true life . 734 
Thisheartshall be 361 | Thoudost prepare 904! Thou waitesttobe 42 
This is the best of 760 | Thoudying Lamb 328 | Thou wast their . 608 
This is the day of 760 | Thou everywhere 37| Thou whoart. . 791 
This is the dear . 364| Thou fillest all . 904) Thou who didst . 840 
This is the pillar of 216 | Thou God of cove- 368 | Thou, who dost . 988 
This is the rest .1031 | ThouGodofpower 327 | Thou who hast . 23 
This is the strait. 426 | Thou God that . 526 425 
Thisis the strain. 72|ThouGreat and . 339 Thou, who in dark 964 
This is the time . 243} Thou hast bowed. 981 | Thou Who wast . 459 
Thisisthe victory. 128} Thouhastmyflesh 398 | Thou, whose death 988 
This is the way . 403} Thouhastnoshore 562|Thouwiltnot. . 661 
Thisis Thy will . 300} Thou hastraised . 135 | Thou wiltnotcast 33 
This lamp through 204 | Thou hast passed 419 | Thouwiltnotleave 86 
Thislife’s a dream 542 981 | Thouwilt thepath 515 
This name shall . 151 | Thou hast pro- . 32£|Thoughallthe . 474 
This new-born .1040 | Thou hast walked 922| Though clouds . 428 
This only can. . 618 | Thou Hearer of . 535| Though dark . . 482 
This only woe. . 430|Thou hear’st me. 372 | 658 
This the universal 257|Thou in Cana. . 937| Though dim as- . 659 
This willI do. ~ 368 | Thou jubilantabyss72 , Though destruc-. 959 
Thither my soul. 18 ; Thou knowest all 321 | Though earth and 395 
Thither our faith- 873 576, 648 | Though estranged 345 
Thither the tribes 786 | Thou know’st not 596| Though exiled . 905 
Those characters . 121; Thou know’st the 323 | Though faith and 642 
Thosemightyorbs 19, 437 | Though faint. . 474 
Thou arta God . 942 Thou, Lord, the. 653| Though fields. . 640 
Thou art a port . 763! Thou, Lord, who. 192} Though from the 640 
Thou art coming. 136 | Thou loving, all . 237 | Thoughhigh above 787 
669; Thou my daily . 453} Though hot the . 474 

Thou art gone 124, 999 | Thou my impetu- 282 | Though I have gri-274 
Thouartin heaven 451 Thou, O Christ,art 302 | Though I have mo-430 
Thou art merciful 63| Thou, O Love. . 376| Though Ihave ste-43¢ 
Thou art my Pilot 628 | Thou, O my God. 369! Though in afflie- 478 
Thou art our holy 859 | Thou of life the . 302) Though in a for-. 552 
Thouartthe Anch- 616 | Thou only canst . 707 | Though ina bare 660 
Thouarttheearn- 174' Thou only, Lord. 340; Thoughin the . 660 
Thou art the life. 499 Thou onthe Lord 37} Thoughit be . . 626 
Thouartthe truth 499 | Thouopenestwide 904 | Though late, I alb 298 
Thou art the way 499 | Thou our throb- . 981 Though like the . 557 
Thou art thy. ~. 694| Thou seemest hu- 86 | Though lone the . 1035 
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Though many foes 407 
Though many . 350 
Though my sins . 434 
Though now as- 118 
Though our sins . 913 
Though on our . 175 
Though oft Thy . 613 
Though raised to 121 
Though rocks and 228 
Though rugged . 535 
Though Satan. . 616 
Though sin would 474 
Though tempests 919 
Though the shore 470 
Though the sea . 626 
Proughte tempt- 682 
ough the way . 682 
Though unper- . 407 
Though unseen . 384 
Though vine nor. 40 
Though waters rise 446 
Though waves . 644 
Though we pass . 636 
Though we may . 984 
Though with . . 717 
Though you are . 698 
Thrice blesséd. . 420 
Thrice comfort- . 625 
Throned above .1047 
. Through all eter- 32 
Through all His. 24 


Through all the . 
Through each. 
Through every 
Through grace 
Through hiddep . 
Through Hin the 
Through pride 
Through sorrow . 
Through the de- 468 
Through the long 951 
Through Thee who 476 
Through their. . 857 
Through waves . 38 
Through tribula- 1014 
1039 
Throughout thede-916 
Throughout the un- 42 


Throughout the . 228 
Thus armed . 167 
Thus as the . 528 


Thus chastened . 802 
1000 


Th 853 
us every year . 
Thus in ean . + O84 
Thus may we. .1041 
Thus mightI. . 285 2 
Thus our hearts . 924| Thy powerin. . 
Thus preserved . 655 


Thy power omni-10 
Thus star by star 986 | Thy precious time 9} 
Thus spake the . 74 


Thy prosence only 29 
Thus teachme . 682 ise i 


Thy promise is . 2 
Thus though the. 709 
Thus when the . 948 
Thus, while Thy. 206 
Thus willthe. . 710 
Thus would £ live 950 
Thus would we . 731 


Thy bounteous 

Thy bountiful. . 13) Thy soul for sin . 
Thy bounty - 11) Thysoul its travel 
Thy bright ex- . 587 | Thy sovereign gra- 
Thy chastise-. . 10 


Thy choicest gifts 910 | Thysovereignways6! 
Thy clouds drop . 904 | Thy Spirit, Father 84 
Thy conden 298 | Thy Spirit hath . 22 
Thy everlasting . 37 | Thy Spirit’s gra-. 
Thy every suffer- 426; Thy success . . 6 
Thy faithful, wise 472!Thy temple . . 
Thy favour and . 341 | Thy thoughtsare. 
Thy foes might . 88|Thy touchhas. . 7 
Thy gifts, alas . 366) Thy undistinguish-2 
Thy glories blaze 56|Thy waysarelove 1 
Thy glorious eye. 389| Thy wisdom . . 91 
Thy glorious sky. 23)Thy witness with 4 
Thy good and. 61 | Thy word is love. 
Thy goodness and 42|Thy worship . . 9 
Thy grace still . 149 Thy zealarich . 8 
Thy hand, how . 46 | Time, likeanever- 9} 
Thy handin . . 891/Tillallthe. . . Ill 
Thy hand sets. 52 | Till, at Thy coming 29; 
Thy heart, know 318/| Till Jesusin . 
Thy heaven is the. 10| Till then I would 
Thy love has many 656 | Till then noris . 
Thy love I soon . 357 | Till then, we will 91 
Thylove thepowers782 | Till thou anew . 
Thy love, Thou . 554; Till thou into. . 
Thy mercy gates. 288 | Till Thou Thy »er- 66 
Thy mercy-seat . 621/’Tis all Lhave. . 48 
Thy mercies past. 881 | ’Tis but a little . 9 
Thy mighty Name 519,| ’Tisdone! the great 36 
Thy ministering . 962| ’Tis done! the pre- 
Thy name to me. 388 | "Tis done! Thou . 4 
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Tis there, with . 521 | 
7Tis thine each. 759 
*Tisthinetheblood 329 
?Tis thine the pas- 217 
*Tistomy Saviour 351 
Together let us . 675 
Toaccomplish . 626 
‘Toalimy weak . 32} 
‘To bring fire on . 838 
To be what Thou 321 
To Bethlehem. 82 


‘Todwell with . 443 


*Tis not darkness 1049 
*Tis strung, and . 328 
’Tis the Nameby 162) 
*Tis the Namefor 162 
Tis the Name that 162 | 


To bendbefore . 751 
To Canaan’s . 
To cast their . 
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To damp our. .i007| 
fo-day He rose . 7 
To-day, the Say- : 
To-day on weary. 7 


To each the 
To every one . 


To faint, togrieve 650 
To faith revealed. 800 
To feel that 489 
To gather home . 695 
To God most . . 799 
To God the Son . 196 
To God the Spirit 196 
To God, who all. 72 
To God your. . 593 
ToGod yourspirits 593 
To help our . 673 
To Him continnally399 
ToHim mine eye. 478 
To Him thatin . 326) 
ToHim shall. . 133 
To Jesus may we. 977 
To Jesus’ Name . 287 
To Jesus’ Name . 546 
Tokeep your. . 592 


Topraisea Trinity 785 
To pray and wait 1007 
To purest joys - 338 
Torescueme. . 298 
To serve the - 378 
To spend one. . 822 
To the dearfoun- 218 
To the great One 195 
To Thee allangels 147 
To Thee, Eternal.1031 
To Thee, benign. 172 
To Thee, from 70 
ToTheeforretuge 921 
To Thee He gave 689 
To Thee I bring . 379 
To Thee I lift . 296 
To Thee I lift my 317 
To 'TheelI tell. . 621 
To Thee n whom 904 
To Thee may our 799 
To Thee my hands 183 
To Thee my last .1015 
To Thee, O God . 356 
ToThee, O Trinity 904 


To Thee ourhum- 326 
2! To Thee ourin-. 29 
|To Thee shall. . 871 


|'To Thee shall age 775 


To Thee the glory 909 


| To Thee,the Lamb 140 


To Thee they all. 814 
To Thee Thou . 578 


}| To thee, to thee . 5538 
}|To Theewe pray. 893 
Tothemthe cross. 127 
To this dear . 132 
To this the joyful 834 
To this, this unly. 292 


ToThy blesséd will 415 
Tous our gracious 457 
Towatch and pray 687 
To whisper hope .1044 


To youandus . 428 
To youin Dayid’s 74 
To Zion’s peace- . 971 
Toil on, and . o79 
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Toil on, faint. . 579 
Toilonin the. . 684 


Toil, trial, suffer- 779 
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"Tis God’s . . 584|ToknowIam . 489 | 
| *Tishere Thine . 916} To love my sins . 997 
| *Tis Jesus’ blood. 296|Tome He soon . 617 
Tis Love , 617|Tome remains . 612} Too faint . 789 
*Tis mystery all . 337| To our benighted 175|Toosoonwe . . 745 
*Tis no surprising 343 | To other strains . 172! Touchme, and 432 
*Tis not alone. . 503/Toplease Thee . 220 


Touched witha . 119 
Tremble ourhearts 770 
Tremblers beside. 985 
Trembling at . . 876 
Trembling, wetaste219 
Triumphant host 785 
Triune Jehovah . 50 
True believers haye714 


| True pleasures . 507 
| True ’tis a strait. 402 
|Trueto His . . 394 
| Truly blessed . . 101 
| Truly our fellow- 526 
Truth from the . 835 

Truthful spirit . 185 

| Tune your harps. 103 
| Turn He cries. . 260 
Turn the full. . 219 

| Turn usagain . 40] 
; Turning tomy . 381 
|°Twas He who . 438 
|’*L'was not their . 909 
*Twas thus He . 630 

Twice born - 543 

Two worldsare . 23 

Tyrant thrones . 837 

Under his banner 730 

Under the shadow 972 

Unholy andim- 221 

Unite the pair . 867 

Unite usin the . 908 

Unnumberedcom- 32 

Until the trump . 743 

Unwearied may . 391 

Unknown to. .1039 

Up into Thee. . 674 

Up! the ripening 211 

Up to the hills . 942 

Upholdme. , : 424 
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Uplift the blood-. 603 

Upon the bridal . 931 

Upon the willows 553 

Upward still . . 460 

Urge on your. . 128 
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Usinto Thy . . 675 | We faintly hear . 87 
| We, for His sake. 546 

| We gatherup . 
Vain is ambition. 970; Wehave but faith 86 
Vain isevery . . 735 Wehavetravelled 1049 
Vain the despot’s 631 WehearThyvoice 26 
Vain the stone . 107 We join the hosts 851 
Vainly we offer . 83 Weknownot. . 953 
Vexed with . .511|Weknowthat . 982 
Victoriousmartyrs 50 Welaughto . . 675 
Vilest ofthe . . 382 We, like Jesse’s . 824 
Vine of heaven . 740 We, Lord, like .1051 
Visit then this . 944 Welose whaton. 70 
Vouchsafe us. . 316 Welove Thee. . 503 
Vying with that .' 62 | Welove the house 790 
We love the Word 790 
We love to sing - 790 
Waft, waft, ye . $45 We marchhandin 878 
Wait on the Lord 496 We manysore . 548) What a rapturous 
What areour. . 


Wakeand lift. . 938| We meet with. . 177 

Waken, O Lord . 973) We mourn not . 173 | What are they 

Walk in the light 197 | We need not . . 288 | What brought 

Walk with Me . 968} 744 | What did 2 
Was it for crimes 285 We neither have. 173} What doth then - 
Was thereever . 261|Wenomiracle . 937 | Whatever ills . 

Wash meand. . 367| We nowThy pro- 725| Whatever, Lord 
Washme,andtake 321) We never will. .1042 | Whate’er be- 

Wash onutitsstains 441; We, O Lord, with 124 | Whate’er has 

Watch, as. . . 605) We pray for . . 953| Whate’er 

Watch by the. . 947 WereadTheebest 7] Whate’er par- 
Watch! ’tis your. 594 Weread Thy. .  7| Whate’er yourpur 
Wave upon wave 613 Weremember. . 714| Whate’er - 
Weare His people _1| We seek a house. 548 | Whate’erThy sac- 618 
We all partake . 532 We shallour . . 695| What gifts. . . 167 
Weallshall . . 707; Weshareour. . 677| What havel then 
Weare dying. . 988| Wesing thine. . 214) What is it . 2 
Weare sinful. . 184| Wesing Thy good-868 | What is my bemg 3 
Weask not . . 173; Wesoon shall. . 560) Whatisthe . . 
Webearthe . . 902 We stood not by . 646, What lan; y 


We bid life’s . . 768! We take with. . 659; Whatmighty. . 
Webring the. . 812|Wetaste Thee . 898) Whatnumbers . 
We bring them . 727| We thank Thee . 898) What peaceful 
We bow before . 783} We who in Christ 344) What shallI . .1013 
We by His Spirit. 344 | We will not . . 886) WhatshallIdo 228 

We cannotthink . 673 | We wouldnolong- 343 | 3 
We cannot trust . 471 | We would seeJesus484 | What shall I ren- 366 
We can, O Jesus. 886, We would prolong 764 What shall I say. 
We come, great . 770; Wean our hearts. 988, What thanksI . 
We come obedient 731 | We'll bid farewell 548 | What then is he . 
We did not mark 646 | We’llcrowd Thy. 1 | What Thou shalt 
We did not see . 646| We'll talk of . . 528) WhatthoughT . 
Weexpect. . . 636) We’ve no abiding 476) What though in . 
We fall adoring . 892) 641) 
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What though no. 203 | When once it. . 204 | When Thou the . 395 
What though the 642, When once Thou 148 |} Whenthrough the 485 
558, 845 When our . - 781 | When Thy love . 310 

What though thou 38 Whenpaino’ermy 653 | When to the cross 729 


What troubles . 533 When passing. ~. 478 | When to theright 580 
What wehave . 344! When peace shall 76 674 
When all created 492 | When penitence . 290| When tongues . 173 


When all with . 934) When perplexed. 858 | When trials sore . 448 
When anxious . 43) Whenrisingfloods 441 | When we asunder 677 
When by our bed 750, When Satan . . 125| When we disclose 781 
When by the. . 920, When Satan ap-. 661) When we halt . 468 
When creature . 474| When shallI . .1016| When we hunger 488 
When creation . 670| When shallI hear 189) When we in . 052 
When darkness . 478 | When shail I see. 362 | When wein Thy. 


When day with . 27|Whenshallmine. 275 | When we reach . 268 
When death o’er. 53| When shall the . 843) When weseek . 454 
When death these 359 | When shall these. 544 When we taste 738 
When ing . 1035 | When shall Thy. 61, When we would . 724 
When ends life’s. 330 | When shrivelling.1003 | When weary in . 125 
Whenforvanished 567 | When sorrow. . 290} When wilt Thou . 396 
When from its . 817} When sorrowing. 477} When worn with. 32 
When from the . 327; When storms of . 624 448 
When gladness . 782) When stronger . 425} When, wrestling .1015 
When Godinclines 664 | Whensunk insor- 435 | When youthful . 27 
When Godismine 357 | When sweetearth 454} Whence tome. . 433 


When He first . $38! 
When He lived . 638 | 
When heaven and 193| When thatillus- . 


- 418 | Whene’erbecaimed628 
465 | Whene’er mycare-607 
586| Whene’er thon . 806 


When tempta- 


When helpless . 503) When thefull . 125} Whene’erwe tread 797 
When here Thy . 817| When the woes . 102} Whereallour. . 695 
When His Spirit. 232} When the breath. 567 | Where am I now. 220 
When hidden is . 927, When the child . 670| Where are those . 436 
When I am feeble 656 | When the dark- . 567| Where He dis- . $27 
When I beneath . 485 When the heart . 567| Where in life’s . 715 
Wher I forgot . 435) 981; Where isthe . . 324 
When Ihave. . 125| When the hoard . 459 431 
WhenI stand. . 383) When the man . 670/ Where is the way 472 
When I tread. . 467; When the morn . 955/| Where light, and. 960 
When in distress. 914/ Whenthemorning 951| Where lifeis . 106 
When in dust. . 455| When the mourner627 | Where pure - 829 
When in grief. 627| When the praise . 383| Where saints and 907 


Wheninthe bosom 894} When the secret . 459 
When in the night 9$45| When the soft . 947 
Whenintheslippery32| When the sun . 102 
Whenin thesolemn448 ; When the strang- 670 
When in the sultry 660} When the weary. 741 
WhenJesusmakes 364} When the world . 418 
When justice. . 880 | When the world- 670 
When life sinks . 661 When they move. 780 
When nature fails 32 Whentheyreach. 848 
When night with 27 When they think. 848 
When no fruit . 848 | When this mortal 465 

enon my. .448 WhenThouwarisest 37 


Where saints are. 960 
Where sin did. . 214 
Where the indu-. 189 
| Where the golden 697 
Whereforemy . 515 
Wherefore, to beg 288 
Whereforeto Him 355 
Wherefore we sing 72 
Where’er I have. 805 
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Where’er the. . 815 
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Wherever He. . 417 
Wherever in the . 463 
Whether, then, in 345 
Which of all . . 638 
While all my old 1020 
While all the . 17 
While angels. . 64 
While asthe . . 891 
While, full of. . 287 
While Godinvites 242 
While He raised. 135 
While Hedid . 126 
While Lam . 669 
WhileI draw. . 3ll 
While I feel . . 506 
While I hearken. 788 
While in affliction 633 
While in peni- . 738 
While in this. . 486 
While Judah . . 832 
While life’s dark. 330 


While Moses . . 774 
While on Thy. . 738 
While place we . 612 


While the angel . 384 
While the prayers 788 
While Thee, by .1031 
Whilst the night- 961 
While Thou art . 649 
While Thy glor-. 788 


While Thy min- . 788 
Whilst this. - 761 
While we pray . 955 


While we walk . 540 
Whither, O. 28 
Who are these . 572 


Who bow toChrist 590 
Who can now. . 989 
Whocan sound . 46 
Who for Thy. . 457 
Who hathour. . 263 
Who Hismansion 39 
Who in Jesus. . 596 
Who is this King 105 
Who is this that . 135 
Who Jesus’ sufier-508 
Who of us death's 875 
Who on earth. 
Who points the . 37 
Who seedimmor- 457 
Who sow in tears 703 
Who suffer. . 420 
Who then shall .1008 
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Who with miracles 39| With me O con- eho 
Who, who shall in 282} With me I know. 361 
Whoe’er to Thee. 269} With me your . 142 
Whom havel. . 376 Av iehteneray sands t6 
Whom havewe . 419| With my burden 669 
Whom shall we . 907| With one consent 912 
Whose glory to . 785| With outstretched 817 
Why hast thou . 681) With pitying eyes 227 
Why restless . . 500} With power benign 688 
Why seek ye . . 244) With power He . 826 
Why should I. . 71) With songs of . 987 
482, 544) With Thee, amid 495 
Why should the foe224} With Thee and . 778 
Whyshould the so-492} With Thee conver- 495 
Why should we . 34| With Thee, in. 
Why then, Thou. 223} With Thee, when 804 
Why unbelieving 252} With them the . 565 
Whywill yechase 240) With this crue: . 236 
Wideasthe world 1) With this polluted 299 
Will He forsake. 94) With Thyfavour- 1013 
Willing thou that 63) With us,forus . 184 
Wilt from the. . 291| Withusno . . di4 
Wilt Thou cast . 308) Within our heart 410 
Wilt Thounot yet 516} Within these walls 786 
Wisdom and zeal. 687 818 
. 338| Withinthycircling 6 
. 684| Within Thy temple 687 
.1000} Witnesses that . 537 
. 514] Woke to holy. . 179 
. 468| Wonderfulin. . 77 
With a profound. 844] Wonderfulinsay- 59 
With boldness. . 118} Wondrous sound 1013 
With calm and . 595| Word of life . . 211 
With Christ, with 422| Word of the ever. 208 
With contrite. .1043| Work shall be . 780 
With early feet I. 339| Worldly cares. . 179 
With earnest . . 714| Worldly good. . 308 
With enemies on. 419} Worship, honour. 235 
With faith and . 980} Worthless all. . 256 
ithflowingtears 728 | Worthy the Lamb 150 
With fraudless . 653 779, 1014 
With gifts of grace 931 | Wouldst thor. the 350 
With graceabund- 624 . 
With grateful joy 819) Yea, Amen ; let .1009 
With heart, and . 339| Yea, bless Hisholy 896 
With HimIon . 575| Yea, let men rage @ 3 
With His seraph. 69/ Yea,letThySpirit 169 
With holier zeal . 689) Yea, Thou wilt . 438 
With its witching 455 | Yea, weknow . 791 
With jasper glow 562| Yea, whosoever . 250 
With joy greatGod753 | Ye, alas! who. . 232 
With joy the . . 73} Yeallshall find . 393 
With Tabb faint 651| Ye are travelling. 555 
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- 804 — 


\ 


INDEX TO THE 


HYMN 
Ye clouds that 72 
Ye faithful souls. 281 
Ye fearfulsaints. 36 
Ye floodsandocean 72 
Ye gorgeousclouds 57 
Ye mortals, catch 110 
Yenextwhostand1031 
Yenomore . . 723 
Yeseed of Israel’s 143 
Ye seraphs nearest785 
Ye slaves of . 254 
Ye slaves of sin . 
Ye sons of men . 128 
Ye that havehere 879 
Ye vagrant souls. 243 
Ye whohave. . 842 
Ye whohavegain- 1031 
Ye who see the . 232 
Ye who the world 254 
Ye whose young. 582 
Yes, all! the . . 949 
Yes! and before. 58 
Yes, Godisgood. 34 
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Yes, ITwould . . 650 
Yes, Lord, I come 271 
Yes, Lord, I shall 523 
Yes, Lord, wemust393 
Yes, they : are one. 719 
Yes, Thou art. . 149 
Yes! though of sin 501 
Yet, amid this . 504 
Yet God isabove. 483 
Yet Godis present 813 
Yet, gracious God. 621 
Yet here, when . 813 
Yet, ifoursuppli- 688 
Yet in that hour. 934 
Yet know (nor of 246 
Yet, Lord, to Thy 759 
Yet, Lord, Thy will 96 
YetmayIlove . 9 
Yet nevercan. . 527 
Yet, of our sup- . 688 
Yet one prayer . 749 
Yetonwara [haste 570 
Yet OQ! the chief. 430 
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Yet save a tremb- 273 
Yet she on earth . 717 
Yetstill the Lord .1006 
Yet teach us . .1037 
Yet these are not 780 
Yet these, new . 965 
Yet, though I have 359 
YetThou know’st 983 
| Yet through this. 488 
Yet. whensoe’er . 819 
Yet, with the woes 76 
Yet’ ean by year. meet 


Yield to me 

Young and erring 858 
Younger plants . 436 
Your faith by. . 399 
Your guides and. 593 
Your real life. . 399 
Your willing ear. 244 
Zion enjoys . . 705 
Zion’s friend . . 720 
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Aaron’s priesthood, a type of a sry. : * 120, 123, 231 
. 4 - 43—45 


Abraham’s God ours . E 2 2 f 

Adoption, see Regeneration. : 

Advent of God the Son . 5 : ‘ 3 - 73—83 
———— the Second, see J udgment. 
Angels, Jesus seen of. i 2 3 ° > 3 - 196 
Angels’ song at the birth of Christ’ si. lk 7 74, 76, 81 
Anticipations, the Christian life, its . 3 ¢ . yen 
Armour of God, the whole 4 3 

Ascension of Christ . : 54, 58, “3 108, 111, ‘112, 114, 3 | 
Attributes of God the Father . ‘ ores 
Backsliding, see Declension and Reece 

Baptim . ‘ A : ‘ap Angie hei 735, 742 
Baur of God the Father . 2 4 . t . 116d 


Bible, see Scriptures, Holy. 

Birth of Christ, see Incarnation. 

Blessedness of the Christian. Z ~ 338, 339, 400, 481 
Book of Nature, a revelation of God t £ P 23 


Changes of life, our prayer in them 4 2 . 2 463 
Children, see Sabbath Schools. \ 

Christ’s sorrows our pledee and promise in ourtrials . : 89 
Church, the . : 4 . - 705—729 
Comforter’s (the) presence implored 5 : 185 
Coming of the Holy Ghost a conse aae of the Ascension . 178 
Communion of saints ; 4 524—540, 608 
——————-with God . : : J z = . 486523 
Consecration of holiness . J 2 3 350—398 
Contentment and resignation . : 4 i 4 649—663 
Covenant Service . : ; a ; . 876, 1042 
Creation a revelation of God . . s ‘5 20 


Crucifixion of Christ, see Sufferings and Death. 
—, personal, the Christian’s duty and privilege 356, 371, 410, 


426, 512, 614 
Death and the resurrection : < : - 965—1001, 1049 
Death of Christ . z . 90—104, 225, 258, 285 
Declension and recovery, the Christian life . "429-438 
Deliverer of man, Christ the . 5 E ‘ P B 7d 
Dismissions - : ’ - 1048, 1050 
Door, Christ at the, of the heart F F % : 234, 246 | 
Earth not our rest : 2 2 3 5 : Tg Tas 541 
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| Entry of our Lord into Jerusalem . : «hehe - 92, 861, 862 
Eternity of God : 2 : : 2 
Evening . é - 767 s 945—964 
Byerlactin raises, man’s natural tribute - : 53 
Example, . his : : . 84-89 
Faith, not sight, our Linea “ * E ; = : 646 
prayer for : : : - - - 619 
Family devotion 2 A : . = < = - 30, ‘7s 
Fear of God : = : : A : K » 
Flower Service . 3 - , 4 m 1044, 1051 
Forbearance, mutual, a Christian . : . " 2 673—682 
Forgiveness : a eit 2 : 3 ‘ . 47 
Friend, Christ the, of ; sinners = : = 3 : . . 633 
Gloria in Excelsis, ee : 2 : , 192 
Goodness of God, th 2 : = 5, 11, 34 38, 'p » 46 
Gospelinvitation -. . . 2 : , "$5 
Grace . é = - 3 = : , > 4148 
Graces before and after food ‘ t : \ : 1033, 1034 
Growth in grace, the Christian’s C ; 399, 428 
Guidance, the Christian’s . : x : - £39485 
Guide, God our . p 3 2 : f ‘ ; 2 427, 467 
Hammer, The Word of God, a. : ‘ : 4 : 279, 300 
Harvest . , : : E ; : 890—904 
Heart, prayer for a renewed. , : : : ‘ 361 


Heaven, see Anticipations and Hopes. 
f , see Final Awards. 

— — 1038, 1039 
Helplessness of man apart from God. 


a Sn eee 
Holiness and consecration, the Christian life ” 3 2 350—398 
Holy Spirit, God the. 3 : : ; : - -  165—190 
Home. : . i 930, 936 
Hopes and anticipations, t the Christian life 4 : -  941—578 
Hospitals . » eg 086, 1045 
Incarnation of God the Son. . : : ; : - 73—83 
Intercession of Christ, the earthly . é ‘ 2 : ‘ 134 
See T= jhe heavenly ‘i i . - . Li—125 
Invitation, the Cross, the, to the sinner . : S . 95, 239 —268 
Jacob wrestling . s : : : 5 . 3 -  d16—318 
Jacob’s God our God 2 : ‘ ‘ : : r . 3d, 55T 
Jews, Prayer for the. : 3 4 si : : : “ $32 
Jubilee, the year of . : - = = : : Z 842 
Judgment . : : ‘ : : 3 - 136, 1002—1013 
Justification by faith. 3 : 5 ‘ . 2 326—337 
King of Kings, Christ, the 5 5 p R y F : 143 
Kingdom and reign, Christ, His 3 P . s -  126—138 
— of God the Father od . é g P 16 


Life, Christ, His earthly . : : : : : oe 84—89 
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Light, the eternal God, our everlas 2 ; fier . dl, 65 
Lord’s Day, the, see Sabbath. ting 
cade 4 1, 345, 452, 453, 658, 659, 837 


Supper, the "245, 729, 10183, 734, 736--741, 743-746 
Love of 3 : ‘ 1,9 9, mM, 15, 48, 1035 
Man. - By > - "673682 
—— tothe Church . : slohahn testy “dite te BLA EE 
Man’s appeal to God Incarnate ‘ . : ‘ - 86 
littleness in relation to God . “ : = ° “ 2 
Persenal trust in God 2 . . P . 32, 33 
Mariners and travellers. : : e = 4 -  916—929 © 
Marriage and home . : , s : : c - 930—937 
Mercy- -seat, the. 2 : 5 oe Soke 777 
Ministry, the Christian 683—704 
Miracles of aad on earth now repeated in the salvation of 
souls « 2 276 
Missions . : s : - : : s : . §25--850 
Morning . = - 5 ° a 4 : E - 938—944 
Name, the, above every name 145, 146, 148, ae eh 154, Lig 360, 408 — 
Names, the, and praise of ba the Son = 139-164 
National Hymns. : - : - 905—915 
Nature, God’s book . i : : é - ¥ 4 ‘ 23 
Nearness of God toman . : E : 4 Lk q 26 @ 
New year, see Year. : q 
Offering of ourselves and all ours to God : : , - 70 
Old year, see Year. 
Oneness with Christ, our . 4 ‘ : H . 498, 522, 676 7 
_____ with the Church . : : : E : . ~~ 870% 
Peace, prayerfor . u 2 OS ot Slay & 
Penitent thief’s prayer, the Christian’s - x ce) Ue VER 
Pentecost and Sinai contrasted . - z ‘ . i q 172 
Pestilence, in time of. 9 é fe . i - 913, 1043 
Places of worship s ; E 3 - - _ 812—824 
Praise of God the Father . . : i . 12, 49—72 
—-—— and Names of God the Son. : : é - 139—164 — 
———— Holy Ghost . ¢ -  165—190— 
——_—— the Holy Trinity. : B : 191—201 — 
Prayer . 664—673, 774, 1041 
Presence, eternal, of God the Son with His a eee 87 
Priesthood and intercession of Christ : . 17125 } 
Private and family devotion . : 3 ‘ : . 39, 797—811 © 
Providence of God the Father .- * : : $ . 28—40 ; 
Recovery, the Christian life, its ‘ 5 : : rong = 
Refuge, the Eternal God, our . : - aie ' 
——, Christ crucified, our . : : : 7 233, 302, 309 ‘ 
Regeneration, the Christian life = 2 : é 340—349 
Reign, the, of Christ . 126—138, 509 
Repentance and turning to God, the Christian life . t q 269-275 
Resignation and contentment, the Christian life, its - 649—663 | 
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Rest of believers, the 308 
Resurrection, the, of Christ 106, 107, 109, 110, 113, “115, ‘6, 991, 994 
——___—— the, of Clmistian believers and death *. 3 965—1001 
Revelation of God to man in the Crucifixion E ~ 
———_—_—_—_—___—— in His works . - : = oF 
Righteousness of Christ ours by faith . 5 : : : 327 
Sabhath, the . : : : : : “ : -  747—769 
Sabbath schools . - 2 -  8d1—867 
Sacrifice, the, of Christ in our stead» : ; 100, 306, 309 
Sailors - - : : -  916—929 
Salvation . . : : 2 2 - “ 41 
Saturdayevening . E 3 2 : E 955 
Scriptures, the Holy . : : : : : 202—213, 480, 839 
Seed, the, the Word of God . S L : 210 
Shame, the, of Jesus our glory . - 3 ‘ A 3! : 141 
Sinai and Pentecost contrasted . . ‘ : : - 3 172 
a are ng e ied ne a 2 3 - 630 
ins against the Holy Ghost, Pra er for on . : 179 
Sower, the Christian A ‘i : : : : 596 
Spirit, the, of God implored, see Holy Spirit. 
Spring E : - 1040, 1046 
Steadfastmess . : 2 399, 428 
Storm, for use in a, see Mariners and Travellers. 
Sufferings of Christ : : : : - 90—104, 225, 258, 285 
Supplication, see Prayer. 
Supports, the Christi life, its 439—485 
Te Deum Laudamus, the . - ‘ : = 1052 
paraphrased : - : - . 50, 147, 208 
Thanksgiving - .- - 25. 458, 570 1037 
Transfiguration, cne . : 2 . : , = 2 491 
Travellers, for . ss : 2 : a “ : 916—929 
Trinity, the Holy . 5 3 : - : z 191201, 785 
Trust, the Christian life . : : - - 40, 380, 612—648 
Turning to God, see Repentance. 
Union, se Oneness. 
Unity, hidden, of the Church . : - - - - =f) eee 
Unsearchableness, God, His. S z : : E 36 
Vineyard, Christin the . : - : - 2 = - 382 
War, in time of . - : 2 3 s : 907 
Warnings, the Christian life, its 2 3 P : % 239—268 
Watchtfulness, the Christian life, its . - : < - d79—612 
Way, Christ the. - - m : 4 ja xa 
Way, the Truth, and the Life, Christ the . : : 3 499 
Ways of God not our Lag : : E . : = - 36—38 
Week-day labour . : 2 : = - : =) ae 
Wet harvest 5 : : - s 2 3 ~ 892. 
Wisdom, God the Father, His - : s 3 3 - - 34, 56 


— of God in the Incarnation . = - Seg %, | Sm 
Word of God, see Scriptures. 3 
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